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'DESI RE SEP Do x O SSE e 8 I 0 N. | 4 
| Written in us ang 1747. 


ſpire, i 

In men, Poſſeſſion and Dore, 7 531 e 

Think what they wifh ſo great a NE 5 
80 diſappointed when . E 


; 7 1 8 W what difrent thoughts in- 


A moraliſt profoundly ſage, N 
I know not in what book or page, e e 


Or whether o'er a pot of ale, FE eee e 
Related thus the following tale. Fiat ES ODGS } 


Poſſeſſion, and Defire, his brother,, 
But ſtill at variance with each other, 10 
WMWere ſeen contending in a race; V 
And kept at firſt an equal pace. 3 15 
Tis ſaid, their courſe continu'd long; 

For this was active, that was ſtronng 
Till envy, ſlander, floth, and doubt, 1 
Miſled them many a league about. 
Seduc'd by ſome deceiving light, 

They take the wrong way for the fight: 5 

Vol. IX. A Through 


2 DESIRE any POSSESSION. 


Through flipp'ry by-roads dark and deep. 
They often climb, and often creep. 20 


Deſire, the ſwifter of the two, 


Along the plain like lightning flew : 


Till ent'ring on a broad highway, 

Where power and titles ſcatter'd lay, 

He ſtrove to pick up all he found, 1 25 
And by excurſions loſt his ground: 

No ſooner got, than with diſdain | 

He threw them on the ground again; 

And haſted forward to purſue 
Freſh objects fairer to his view, 30 
In hope to ſpring ſome nobler game; 


But all he took was juſt the ſame: 


Too ſcornful now to ſtop his pace, 


He ſpurn'd them in his rival's face. 


Poſſeſſion kept the beaten road; 835 
And gather'd all his brother ſtrow'd ; ; | 
But overcharg'd, and out of wind, 

Though ſtrong in limbs, he lagg'd behind. 


Defire had now the goal in ſight: 
It was a tow'r of monſtrous height ; 40 
Where on the ſummit Fortune ſtands, 
A crown and ſceptre in her hands; 
Beneath a chaſm as deep as hell, 


Where many a bold advent'rer 8 if wo] 
Defire in rapture gaz'd a while. 45 


And ſaw the treach'rous goddeſs ſmile; 
But as he climb'd to graſp the crown, 
She knock'd him with the ſceptre down. 


He tumbled in the | £ ulph FONG" z 


There doom'd to whirl an endleſs round. TR 


Poſſeſſion's load was grown ſo great, 

He ſunk beneath the cumb'rous weight; 3 
And as he now expiring lau I o 42 Hes 
Flocks ev'ry ominous bird of prey; 
The raven, vulture, owl, and kite, 
At once upon his carcaſe ligt, 
And ſtrip his hide, and pick his ee 
Regardleſs of his dying 8 groans," 


Written in the year 1727. 


E wiſe, inſtruct me to endure | 
An evil which admits no cure; 
Or how this evil can be borne, 


Which breeds at once both hate and ſcorn. 


Bare innocence is no ſupport, 
When you are try'd in ScandaPs court. 
Stand high in honour, wealth, or wit; ; 
All others who inferior ſit, 2 
Conceive themſelves in conſcience bound 
To join and drag you to the ground. 
Your altitude offends the e 
Of thofe, who want the pow'r to riſe, 
The world, a willing ſtander-by, 
Inclines to aid a fpecious lie: 
Alas, they would not do you wrongs 
But all appearances * ſtrong. 
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Nor will you find your fortune fink, 23 


4 


4 Fus FURNITURE or 
Yet whence proceeds this weight we lay 


On what detracting people ſay ? 
For let mankind diſcharge their tongues 


In venom, till they burſt their lungs, | 20 
Their utmoſt malice cannot make 1 
Your head, or tooth, or finger ache; 


Nor ſpoil your: ſhape, diſtort your face, 


Or put one feature out of place; 


By what they ſpeak, or what they think; 
Nor can ten hundred thouſand lies 


Make you leſs virtuous, learn'd, or wiſe. 


The moſt effectual way to baulk 
Their malice, is to let them talk, 30 


" 1 r | * 5 i 0 7 


Taz FURNITURE or a WOMAN'S MIND. 
Written in the year v. 


2 vet of ks learn'd by rote; ; 
A. paſſion for a ſcarlet coat 
When at a play to laugh, or cry, 


Vet cannot tell the reaſon why 


Never to hold her, tongue a 8 5 f 14 
While all ſhe prates has nothing in it: 
Whole hours can with a coxcomb 1255 


And take his nonſenſe all for wit; 
Her learning mounts to read a ſong, 5 
But half the words pronouncing wrong; 10 


Hath ev'ry repartee in ſtore, | 
She ſpoke ten thoulgnd times beſore : F 


Can 


Ax WOMAN'S MIND. 


Can ready compliments ſupply | 
On all occaſions cut and dry; 
Such hatred to a parſon“ s gown, 
The fight will put her in a ſwoon; 
For converſation well endu'd, _ 
She calls it witty to be rude; 
And placing raillery in Wye L 
Will tell aloud your greateſt failing: 
Nor makes a ſcruple to expoſe 
Your bandy leg, or crooked noſe: 
Can at her morning tea run o'er 
The ſcandal of the day before; 
Improving hourly in her ſkill, 
To cheat and wrangle at quadrille. | 


In chuſing lace a critic. nice, 
Knows to a groat the loweſt price; 
Can in her female clubs diſpute, 
What linen beſt the ſilk will ſuit; 
What colours each complexion match, 
And where with art to place a patch. 


If chance a mouſe creeps in her f igbt, 
Can finely counterfeit a frighht; 
So ſweetly ſcreams, if it comes near her, 
She raviſhes all hearts to hear her. 
Can dext'rouſly her huſband teaze, 
By taking fits whene'er ſhe pleaſe ; 
By frequent practice learns the trick 
At proper ſeaſons to be ſick; 
Thinks nothing gives one airs ſo pretty, 
: At once ; Eroating love and pity ; 
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6 Tus FU RNIT URE, 2 


Cc 


If Molly happens to he careleſs; 
And but neglects to warm her hair-lace, 
She gets a cold as ſure as death, 

And vows the ſcarce can fetch her breath 
Admires how modeſt. women can 

Be ſo robutious, like a man. ” 


In party, furious to her pow Tz 

A bitter Whig, or Tory four ; 
Her arguments directly tend 

| Againſt the ſide ſhe would defend; 
Will prove herſelf a Tory plain, 
From principles the Whigs maintain; 
And to defend the Whiggiſh cauſe, 
Her topics from the Tories draws. * | 


Oo yes 1 if any man can find 
More virtues in a woman's mind, 
Let them be ſent to Mrs. Harding; 5 
She'll pay the charges to a farthing : 
Take notice, ſhe has my Pease el 
To add them in the next edition; 
They may outſell a better thing: 

So, holla, A God ſave the Ning. 


Clever * T OM-CL I NC H going tobe Flange 


Writtea | in the year 1725. 


bawling, 4 


1A e 


Rode e thro Holbourn to die in his calling, 


92 0 yes: a corruption « of oyez, 12125 * 1 a wd uſed by criers. 


«© * 


45 


50 


S clever Tom Clinch, while the rahbls was. 


* 


Then follow the practice of clever Tom Clinch, 


or TOM CLINCH, wes. 3 


He ſtopt at the George for a bottle of ſack, 

And promis'd to per bl it when he came hack” | 

His waiſtcoat, and Rockings, and un were 
White; ; 

His cap. had a new cherry nibband to tiet. 

The maids to the doors and the balcomies ran, 

And ſaid, Lack- a- day! he's a proper zung man- 

But as from the windows the ladies he ſpy'd, 

Like a beau in the. box, he 1 low on each | 
„ | 


And when his laſt ſpeech the loud hawkers aa 


„ 


He ſwore from his cart, it was all a 8 lie. 


The hangman for pardon fell down on his knee; 
Tom gave him a kick in the guts for his ſee: 
Then ſaid, I muſt ſpeak to the people a little, 15 
But III ſee you all damn'd before I will aubittle. r 
My honeft friend Wild, 4 maya long hold his 

place, | 
He lengthen'd my life with a whble year of 20985 
Take courage, dear comrades, and be not 4 | 
Nor flip this occafion to follow your trade; 1 


My conſcience-is clear, and my ſpirits are Like. 


And thus I go off without pray'r-book or pſalm; 


© 


Who bang like a HAD) d 396.0 never 794 e 
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Jonathan Wild, the noted thief. catcher, cupping of 
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On cutting down the old Taozn at Manxgr- 
ö HILL *. =] 


Written | in the year 1727. 


A Market-hill, as well appears 
By chronicle of ancient date, 

There ſtood for many hundred years 

A ſpacious. thorn before the gate. 


Hither came ev'ry village-maid, ” 
And on the boughs her garland hung, 
And here, beneath the ſpreading ſhade, 
Secure from fatyrs fat and ſung. 


Sir Archibald +, that val'rous knight, | EXE 
Then lord of all the fruitful plain, 10 

Would come to liſten with delight, N 
For he was fond of rural ſtrain. 


(Sir Archibald, whoſe fay' cite name- 

Shall ſtand. for ages on record. N 

By Scottiſh. bards of higheſt fame, 15 
Wiſe Hawthornden and Stirling's Lord. 0 


But time with iron teeth, I ween, 
Has canker'd all its branches round: 
No fruit or bloſſom to be ſeen, 
Its head 1 tow'rds the ground. 20 


This | 


1 elle near the ſeat of Sir Arthur Acheſon, where the- 
Dean ſometimes made a long viſit. 

T Sir Archibald Acheſon, ſecretary of State for Scotland. 

+ Drummond of Hawthornden, and Sir William Alexander, 
Earl of Stirling, who were both friends to Sir Archibald, and fa-- 
mous for their poetry. | 


MARKET-HILL, THORN. 3 
This aged, ſickly, foplefs hon. nt 


Which muſt, alas | no longer Nam 
Behold the cruel Dean, in ſcorn, 


Cuts down with ſacrilegious band 


Dame Nature, when ſhe faw the wa, * 4a. 


Aſtoniſn'd gave a dreadful ſhriek: e 
And mother Tellus trembled . 
She ſcarce recover'd 1 in a week, | 


; The ſylvan pow' 8 with fear perpley'd, | e 


In prudence and compaſſion ſent _ 


(For none could tell whoſe turn, was ner) 


Sad omens of the dire event. 


The magpye, lighting on the Rock, 
Stood chatt'ring with inceflant . 
And with her beak gave many 3 * 1772 


To rouze and warn the nymph gating 2 


The ow] foreſaw, i in penſive mood, 


The ruin of her ancient ſeat; 2 
And fled in haſte, with all her brood .. 
To ſeek a mare ſecure retreat. 9 


Laſt trotted forth the gentle ſwine, 
To eaſe her itch againſt the ſtump, 
And diſmally was heard to whine, _. 

All as ſhe. ſcrubb'd her meazly rump. 


The nymph, who dwells in ev'ry tre, 43 
(If all be true that poets chant,) . 

Condem d by fate's ſupreme decree, .. 35S 
"wu die with her g SAPHINE; Blank, bh nat 
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10 MARKET-HILL THORN. 


Thus when the gentle Spina found 
The thorn committed to her care, 50 
Receiv'd its laſt and deadly wound, 728 
She fled and vaniſn'd into air. 


But from the root a diſmal groan 5 
Firſt iſſuing ſtruck the murd'rer's ears; ; 

And in a ſhrill revengeful tone * 
This prophecy he trembling hears: „ 


© Thou chief contriver of my fall, 
„ Relentleſs Dean, to miſchief born; 


« My kindred oft thine hide ſhall gall, 


„ Thy gown and caſſock oft be torn. Na 60 


= And thy confedrate dame, who brags 
ec That ſhe condemn'd me to the fire, 

&« Shall rent her petticoats to rags, 
« And wound her legs with ev'ry brier. 


« Nor thou, Lord Arthur“, ſhalt eſcape: 65 
c To thee I often call'd in vain, 2 8 

« Againſt that aſſaſſin in crape; 

„Let thou couldſt tamely fee me flain. 


c Nor when I felt the dreadful blow, 


& Or chid the Dean, or pinch'd thy ſpouſe; 70 
cc Since you could fee me treated ſo, 
« (An old retainer to your houſe,) 


6 May that fell Dean, by whoſe command, 


« Was form'd this Machi'vellian plot, 


Not leave a thiſtle on thy land "rg 


cc Then who will own thee for a Scot 7 > 


* | 2 cc Pigs 


Sir Arthur Acheſon, 


8 


* 


ec To tear thy hedges } join in leagues, ” 


On Tas L A DIES, ef cy 


ce Pigs and fanatics, cows and teagues, ot ot 
„ Thro' all thy empire I foreſee, _ 


** Sworn to revenge my thorn and me. 80 


ho And thou the wretch ordain'd by fate, - 
Neal Gahagan, Hibernian clown, 

* With hatchet, blunter than thy pate, 
Jo hack my hallow'd timber down. 


un When thou, ſuſpended high in air, 1 83 
« Dy'ſt on a more ignoble tree, 


(For thou ſhalt ſteal thy landlord's mare), 


Then, 21 cait! tif, think on me.” 


On the Five LADIES at Bow! wine * with 


the DocToR + at their Head 
N N B. The on 3 the Doctor. 
Sent as from an Orvieen of the Army. 
Wetten in 8 year 1728. 


Air ladies, number five, 
Who in your merry freaks 
With little Tom contrive | 
To feaſt on ale and ff, . 


bo 4 alehouſe in Dublin, famous for beef-ſteaks, 
11 Dr. Thomas Merian. | 


12 On TRE LADIES, WY 


4 


While be fits by a grihuing, 8 
- To ſee you fafe in Sdr's- Hole, J 

Set up with greaſy linen, 
And neither mugs nor pots whole: 


Alas! I eber thought : 1 


A prieſt would pleaſe your palate; 1 
Beſides, I'll hold a groat, 3 
He'll put you in a ballad : 


Where I ſhall fee your faces 


On paper daub'd fo foul, 


They'll be no more like Graces, | 5 


Than Venus like an owl; 


And we ſhall take you rather 
To be a midnight pack 


Of witches met together, 


With Belzebub in black. | . 


It fills my heart with woe 
Jo think, ſuch ladies fine 
Should be reduced fo low 


To treat a dull divine. 


Be by a parſon cheated ! | Un. 25 


Had you been cunning ſtagers, 
You might yourſelves, be treated 


. By captains and by majors. T 


See how corruption grows, | tot 

While mothers, daughters, aunts, 30 

Inſtead of powder'd beaus, 
From pulpits chuſe gallants. 


25 


30 


16 


Ox BURNING 4 DULL POEM. 13 


If we, who wear our wigs | 


With fan-tail and with ſnake, - 


Are bubbled thus by prig ;; 35 
2 — d, who would be a rake 2 | r 
Had I a heart to fight, 


Pd knock the Doctor down; 


Or could I read or write, 


Pgad I'd wear a gown. 9 | 40 


Then leave him to his birch *, 
And at the Roſe on Sunday, 

The parſon ſafe at church, 
I' treat 28 with Burgundy. 


ON D A bu. POEM. 
Written in the year 1729. 


N aſs's hoof alone can hold 
That pois'nous juice which kills by cold. 


Methought, when I this poem read, 


No veſſel but an aſs's head 


| Such frigid fuſtian could contain; FL” 


I mean the head without the brain, 


The cold conceits, the chilling thoughts 
Went down like ſtupifying draughts: 


I found my head began to ſwim, 


A numbneſs crept through ev'ry limb. 1 * 


In haſte, with imprecations dire, 


I threw the volume in the fire: 
Vol. IX. * When, 


5 He kept a ſchool, 


4 
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14. A LIBEL oN DnB. DELANY: 


When, who od think? though cold as ice, 
It burnt to aſhes i in a trice. 


How could I more enhance its fame? 15 


Though born in ſnow, it dy'd in flame. 


A LIBE L on the Reverend Dr. DELany, and = 
his e TOE Lord CARTERE T, 


To Dr. DRLANx, occaſioned by his Er1sTLE to 


his Excellency Joun Lord CARTERE 1 Hs 
Written in aa Hs 1729. 
Eluded mortals, whom the great 


Chuſe for companions tete à tete; 
Who, at their dinners en famille, 


Get leave to fit whene'er you will; 


Then boaſting, tell us where you din'd, 5 


And how his Lordſhip was ſo kind; 


How many pleaſant things he ſpoke, 

And how you laugh'd at every joke : 

Swear he's a molt facetious man; | 
That you and he are cup and cann : I 
You travel with a heavy load, | 


And quite miſtake preferment's road. 


Suppoſe my Lord and you alone, 


Hint the leaſt intreft of your own ; 
His viſage drops, he knits his brow, Is 


He cannot talk of bus'neſs now: | 5 
„ Or 


A LIBEL ov Ds. DEL ANY. 15 


Oc mention but a vacant poſts | 
He'll turn it off with, Name your toaſt. 


Nor could the niceſt artiſt paint 1 : 
A countenance with more conſtraint. 20 
For as, their appetites to quench, 

Lords keep a pimp to bring a wench ; 

So men of wit are but a kind f : 

Of panders to a vicious mindz _ | . 12 5 
Who proper objects muſt provide 28 
To gratify their luſt of pride, wiv bÞ 
When, weary'd with intrigues of ſtate; * 
They find an idle hour to prate. 3 

Then ſhould you dare to aſk a place 
Jou forfeit all your patron's grace. t 30 


And diſappoint the ſole deſign, 
For which he ſummon'd you to dine. 


Thus Congreve ſpent in writing plays, - 
And one poor office, half his days: : 
While Montague *, who claim'd the lation. 35 
To be Mecænas of the nation, 6 
For pocts open table.kepts:;.{ romiad ð er 25d] 
But ne'er conſider'd where they bert: $7 £79 | 
Himſelf, as rich as fifty Jews, 414 
Was eaſy, though they wanted ſhoes 3 $ £15467 ad 
And crazy Congreve ſcarce could ſpare. 
A ſhilling to diſcharge his chair: 
Till prudence taught him to appeal 
From Pæan's fire to ery gore ERR. 
Not owing to his happy vein 435 
The fortunes of his latter ſcene, x 42 
ax BU Took 
" Earl of Halifax, * : 3 
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Saw poets at his levee wait. 


36 A LIBEL on Dx. DEL ANY. 


Took proper principles to thrive 3 


And ſo might ev'ry dunce alive. 


Thus Steele, who own'd what others writ, 
And flouriſh'd by imputed wit, 5o. 
From perils of a hundred Jails, | 
Withdrew to ſtarye, and die 1 in Wales. 


Thus Gay, the bare with many friends, 
Twice ſeven long years the court attends: 
Who under tales conveying truth, 55 
To virtue form'd a princely youth : + | 
Who paid his courtſhip with the crowd 
As far as modeft pride allow'd; 

Rejects a ſervile »/her*s place, 


And leaves St. James's in diſgrace. F 6o 


Thus Addiſon, | by Lords careſs'd, 


Was left in foreign lands diſtreſs'd 


Forgot at home, became for hire 
A trav'ling tutor to a */quire © 8 | 
But wiſely left the muſes hill, 1 .. 


To bug neſs ſhap'd the poe?'s quill, 


Let all his barren laurels fade, 
Took up himſelf the courtier's trade, 
And, grown a miniſter of Hate, 


®* See his fables. 


+ His Royal Highnefs William Duke of Comberland, . 
fon of K. George II. | 


+ For ſome account of this, ſee Mr. Gay) $ . to Dr. Swift, 


in Vol. 16th, No. 407. 


} See a criticiſm on Swift's _ works, prefixed to Vol. x. 


- A-LIBEL ox Dx. DE LANY. 
Hail, happy Pope! whoſe gen'rous mind, 


Detefting all the ſtateſman kind, 


Contemning courts, at courts 3 ; 


Refus'd the viſits of a queen. © 


A ſoul with ev'ry virtue fraught, 
By /ages, Prieſte, or poets Ne 
Whole filial piety excelss 
Whatever Grecian ſtory tells; 
A genius for all ſtations fit, 
Whoſe meaneft talent is his wit ; 


His heart too great, though Wetude little, 


To lick a raſcal Hale an s ſpittle; 
Appealing to the nation's taſte, 
Above the reach of want is plac'd: 
By Homer dead was taught to thrive, 
Which Homer never could alive; 
And ſits aloft on Pindus' head, 
Deſpiſing faves that cringe for bread.. 


True politicians only pay 
For ſolid work, but not for play, 
Nor ever chuſe to work with tools 
Forg'd up in colleges and ſchools. 
Conſider how much more is due 
To all their journeymen than you: 
At table you can Horace quote; 
They at a pinch can bribe a vote: 
You ſhew your ſkill in Grecian dey ; 


But they can manage Whig: and Terz 8 


You, as a critic, are ſo curious 


To find averſe 1 in Virgil ſpurious z- 
B 3 


3 | 
— % - 
* 


18 A LIBEL oN DR. DELANY. 


| But they can ſmoke the deep deſigns, 
When Bolingbroke with Pultney dines. 


Beſides, your patron may upbraid ye, 

+ That you have got a place already; _ 
An office for your talents fit, | 
Io flatter, carve, and ſhew your wit; 
To ſnuff the lights, and ſtir the fire, 
And get a dinner for your hire. 
What claim have you to place or penſion? 
He ovecpays in condeſcenſion. 


But, Rev'rend Doctor, you we know 
Could never condeſcend fo low ; 
The viceroy, whom you now. attend, 
Would, if he durſt, be more your friend; 
Nor will in you thoſe gifts deſpiſe, 
By which himſelf was taught to riſe : 
When he has virtue to retire, 
He'll grieve he did not raiſe you gh, | 
And place you in a better ſtation, 
Although it might have = PRE the nation. 


This may be true— —ſubmitting ſtill 


To Walpole's more than royal will; 
And what condition can be worſe ? 

He comes to drain a beggar*s purſe ; 

He comes to tie our chains on faſter, 
And ſhew: us, England is our maſter : 
Careſling knaves, and dunces wooing, 
Jo make them work their own undoing. 


108 


110 


115 


125 


A LIBEL on Dn. DELANY. 


What has he elſe to bait his traps, 
Or bring his vermin in, but /craps ? 
The offals of a church diſtreſt; 

A hungry vicarage at beſt; 

Or ſome remote inferior pa, 
With forty pounds a-year at moſt. 
But here again you interpoſe ; 
Your fav'rite Lord is none of thoſe, _ 


Who owe their virtues to their ſtations, | 


And characters to dedications : 

For, keep him in, or turn him out, 
His learning none will call in doubt; 
His learning, though a poet ſaid it 
Before a play, would loſe no credit z 


Nor Pope would dare deny him wit, 5 


Although to praiſe it Phillips writ. 
J own he hates an action baſe, 

His virtues battling with his place ; 
Nor wants a nice diſcerning ſpirit _ 
| Betwixt a true and ſpurious merit; 
Can ſometimes drop a voters claim, 

And give up party to his fame. 

I do the moſt that friend/bip ean; 
J hate the viceroy, love the man. 


But you, who, till your fortune's made, 


Muſt be a ſweel' ner by your trade, 
Should ſwear he never meant us ill; 
We ſuffer ſore againſt his will; 
That if we could but ſee his heart, 
He would have choſe a milder part:: 
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20 A LIBEL on Dx. DEL AN . 


We rather ſhould lament his caſe, 


Who mult obey, or loſe his place. 


Since this reflection ſlipt your pen, 
Infert it when you write again: 
And, to illuſtrate it, produce 


This f mile for his excuſe. | 


60 So, to deltfor a guilty land, 
« An angel * ſent by heav'n's command, 


« While he obeys almighty will, 


“ Perhaps may feel compaſſion ſtill; 
“% And with the taſk had been ent d 


© To ſpirits of leſs gentle kind.” 


But I, in politics grown old, | 
Whoſe thoughts are of a diffrent mould, 
Who from my ſoul fincerely hate 
and miniſters of ſtate, 

Who look on courts with ſtricter eyes 

To ſee the ſeeds of vice ariſe, 

Can lend you an alluſion fitter, 

Though flattring knaves may call it bitter; 


Which, if you durſt but give it place, 


Would ſhew you many a ſtateſiman's face: 


| Freſh from the tripod of Apollo, 


T had it in the words that follow :.. 
(Take notice, to avoid offence, 


I here except Hi Excellence. F 


80, to effect his monarch's ends,. 


From hell a viceroy dev'l aſcends: 


* So when an angel; by dGiyite command. 
> _— ſon's Compaige. 


160 


170 


Toh, 


180 


85 
6 His 


« His budget with corruptions crammd. 


« The contributions of the damm d; 
„Which with unſparing hand he ſtrows 


„Through courts and /enates as he goes; 190 
c And then at Belzebub's black hall, 
. Complains his budget was too ſmall. way” 


Your ſmile may better ſhine 

In verſe; but there is truth in mine; 1 8} 

For no inaginabdd things 195 

Caan differ more than gods and 1 te 
And fateſmen by ten thouſand odds 1 

Are angels, juſt as k are gods. 


* 


To JANUS, on NEW. TIAAU- DA. 


Written in the year 1729. ets F 2 


— 


Wo- fac'd Janus, god of time! 
Be my Phoebus while I rhyme : 

To oblige your crony Swift, 
Bring our dame a new-year's=gift : | 
She has got but half a face; 5 
Janus, ſince thou haſt a brace, „ 
To my Lady once be kind; 
Give her half thy face rb 


God of time, if you be wiſe, 


Look not with your future eyes: . 


Wbat imports thy forward fight ? 
Woll, if you could loſe it quite. 
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22 DRAPIERS HILL. 


Can you take delight in viewing 
This poor iſle's “ approaching ruin, 5 
When thy retroſpection vaſt ARE + 
Sees the glorious ages paſt ? 1 


Happy nation! were we blind; 
Or had only eyes behind. 
Drown your morals, Madam cries, | 
III have none but forward eyes, 20 
Prudes decay'd about may tack, 
Strain their necks with looking back: 
Give me time, when coming on: 
Who regards him, when he's gone? a 
By the Dean though gravely told. 25 
New years help to make me old; Toes 
Yet I find a new year's lace. 
Burniſhes an old year's face : 
Give me velvet and quadrille, | 


PII 1125 youth and Es ſtill. | 30 


Written in the year r 1729. 


1 WI give che world to underſtand, 
Our thriving Dean has purchas'd land; 

A purchaſe which will bring him clear 
Above his rent four pounds a-year 
„„ 
Ireland. 5 | 


I The Dean gave this name to a farm called Drumlack, 
which he took of Sir Arthur Acheſon, whoſe ſeat lay between. 


that and Market-hill, and intended to build. an houſe upon t, . 


| butzafterwards changed his mind. Hawke, 


zo 


* 


DRAPIER's HILL 23 


80 Provided, to improve the ground, | 5 


He will but add two hundred pound, 

And, from his endleſs hoarded ſtore 

To build a houſe, five hundred more. 

Sir Arthur 4 too ſhall have his will, WS 
And call the manſion Drapier”s a 
That when a nation, long enſlav'd, 

Forgets by whom it once was ſavd; 

When none the DRATIER“s praiſe ſhall ſing; 
His ſigns aloft no longer ſwing ; 


His medals and his prints forgotten, 1 


And all his handkerchiefs are rotten; 
His famous LETTERS made waſte paper; 


This hill may keep the name of DRAPIER ; ; 
In ſpite of envy, flouriſh ſtill, 


And DRAPIER“'s vie with CoorER' 8 Hill. 20 


Tun 


Sir Arthur Acheſon, from whom the purchaſe was made. 


in Medals were caſt, many ſigns hung up, and handkerchiefs 


made with devices, in honour of the author, under the name of 
MN. B. Drapier. 
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Tas GR AND QUESTION DEBATED: | 


Whether HaMILToON's BAwN * ſhould be turn- 
ed into a BARRACK or a MAL TROUSE ?. 


Written in the year 1729. 
The PREFACE to the ENGLISH Ep1T10N: 


A. author of the following Poem is ſaid to be Dr. 

J. S. D. S. P. D. 0 wrote it, as well as ſe- 
veral other copies of verſes of the lite kind, by way of 
amuſement, in the family of an honourable gentleman 
in the north of Ireland, «here be Hent a ſummer 
about tuo or three years ago. 

A certain very great perſon t, then in that king 
dom, having heard much of this poem, obtained a copy 
from the gentleman, or, as ſome ſay, the lady, in 
wwhoſe houſe it was written ; from whence, I know 
net by awhat accident, ſeveral other copies were tran- 
feribed, full of errors. As I have a great reſpect 

for the ſuppoſed author, I have procured a true copy 
of the poem ; the publication whereof can do him leſs 
injury than printing any of thoſe incorrect ones which 
ran about in manuſcript, and would infallibly be ſoon 
in " preſs, if not zhus e 
Some 


* A bawn was a rolls near the houſe, incloſed with mud or 
ſtone walls, to keep the cattle from being ſtolen f in the night, 
They are now little uſed, 

+ John Lord Carterct, then Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, af - 
terwards Earl of Granville in right of his mother, 


TaE GR AN D QUESTION. 2g 
Some expreſi ons being 1 to Ireland, I have. : 


| drove on a gentleman of that kingdom-to explain 


them, and I have put the ſeveral explanations in 
their Proper places. | 


Þ rr ſpoke to my Lady the E . full of 
care, 

Let me have your ies in a weighty at 

This Hamilton's Bawn +, whilſt: it en on wy. 
hand, 

I loſe by the houſe hey I get 8 the land; 

But how to diſpoſe of it to the beſt Wade 1 


For a barrack tor malthouſe, we now muſtconſider. 


Firſt, let me ſuppoſe I make it a maltbouſe, 
Here I have computed the profit will fall Gus; 
There's nine hundred pounds for labour and grain, 
L increaſe it to twelve, ſo three hundred remain; 10 
A handſome addition for wine and good cheer, 
Three diſhes a-day, and three hogſheads a-year. 
With a dozen large veſſels my vault ſhall be ſtor'd; 
No little ſcrub joint ſhall come on my board: 


And you and the Dean no more ſhall combine'1 5 


To ſtint me at night to one bottle of wine; | 
Nor ſhall I, for ba humour, permit you to purloin 
A ſtone and a quartet of beef from my ſurloin. 
If I make it a barrech, the crown is my tenants / 


My dear, I have ponder'd again and again on' + 20 


Sir Arthur Acheſon, at whoſs ſeat it was written. 
| + A large old houſe, two miles from Sir Arthur Acheſon's ſeat, 


+ The army in Ireland is lodged in ſtrong buildings over the 
whole kingdom, called barracks. 


voting 1 
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In poundage and drawbacks I loſe half my rent, | 
Whatever they give me, I muſt be content, 
Or join with the court in ev'ry debate; | 
And, rather than that, I would loſe my eſtate. 


Thus ended the Knight: thus began his meek 

Wwe; 25 
It muſt, ind it ſhall be a barrack, my life. j- 
I'm grown a mere mopus no company comes, 
But a rabble of tenants, and ruſty dull rums. * 
With parſons what lady can keep herſelf clean? 
Pm all over dawb'd when I fit by the Dean. 30 
But if you will give us a barrack, my dear, 
The Captain, Im ſure, will always come here; 

I then ſhall not value his Deanſhip a ſtraw, 
For the Captain, I warrant, will keep him in awe; 
Or ſhould he pretend to be briſk and alert, 35 
Will tell him that chaplains ſhould not be ſo pert; 
That men of his coat ſhould be r their 

pray'rs, 

And not among ladies to give themſelves airs. 


Thus argu'd my Lady, but argu'd 3 in vain 3 
The Knight his opinion reſolv'd to maintain. 40 


But Hannah +, who liſten'd to all that was paſt, 
And could not endure ſo vulgar a tafte, 
As ſoon as her Ladyſhip call'd to be dreſs'd, 
Cry'd; Madam, why ſurely my maſter's poſſeſs'd. 
Sir Arthur the maltfter ! how fine it will found! 45 
Fd rather the NEE: were ſunk under ground. 


But, 


A cant word in Ireland for a poor country-clergyman. 
77 My Lady's  walting-woman: 
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But, Madam, I gueſs Way would never come 
good, 

When I ſaw him ſo often with Darby and Wood F. 

And now my dream's out; for I was a-dream'd 

That I ſaw a huge rat; O dear, how I ſcream'd! 50 

And after, methought, L had loſt my new ſhoes; 

And Molly, ſhe faid, I ſhould hear ſome ill news. 


Dear Madam, had you but the ſpirit to teaze, 
You might have a barack whenever you pleaſe: 


And, Madam, I always believ'd you fo ſtout, 44 


'That for twenty denials you would not ou out. 
If T had a huſband like him, Lure, | 
Till he gave me my will, Iwould give him no reſt; 


And, rather than come in the ſame pair of ſheets 


With ſuch a croſs man, I would lie in the ſtreets: 60 
But, Madam, I beg you contrive and invent, 
And worry him out, till he gives his content. © 


Dear Madam, whene'er of a barract I think, 
An I were to be hang'd, I can't ſleep a wink: 
For if a new crotchet comes into my brain, 65 
I can't get it out, tho' I'd never ſo fain.. _ 
I fancy already a barrack contrived + _ | 
At Hamilton's Bawn, and the troop. is arriv'd ; 
Of this to be ſure Sir Arthur has warning, 
And waits on the Captain betimes the next 

morning. N AD 70 


Now ſee when they meet how their honours be- 
have: 


. 


Noble Captain, your fervant—Sir Arthur, your 


Have; 


C 2 You 


2 Two of Sir Arthur's managers. 


as 
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You honour me much—the honour is mine— 
Tas a fad rainy night but the morning is fine— 
Pray how does my Lady t- my We s at your 
fervice——— 75 
1 think I have ſeen her vifture by Jervis.—— 
Good morrow, n Kn FH wait on 
Fou down= 
You ſha'n't-flir a n think me a clown— 
For all the world, Captain, not half an inch far- 
ther 
You mult be 8 Pike Sir Arthur; 80 
My humble reſpects to my Lady unknown. 
I hope you will uſe my houſe as your Own. 


T0 bring me my ſmock, and leave off your 
fate,“ | 
« Thou haſt certainly gotten a cup in thy pate.“ 
Pray, Madam, be quiet : what was it Lſaid 7—8 5 
Tou had like zo have put it quite out of my head. 


Next day to be ture the Captain will come, | b 
At the head of his troop, with ttumpet and drum: 
Now, Madam, obſerve how he marches in ſtate : 
The man with the kettledrum enters the gate: 90 
Dub, dub, adub, dub. The trumpeters fellow, | 
_Tantara, tantara ; while all the boys hollow. 
See now comes the Captain, all dawb'd with gold 
lace : 
| 0 la! the ſweet gentleman | look in bis face; 
And ſee how he rides like a lord of the land, 95 
With the fine flaming ſword that he holds in his 
hand ; 


0 Aud 


Tur GRAND QUESTIOW 2 


And his horſe, the dear creter, it prances and rears 

With ribbands and knots at its tail and its ears: 

At laſt comes the troop, by the word of command, 
Drawn up in our court; when the Captain cries, 

_ "'DTAND»_ „„ 200 
Your Ladyſbip lifts up the Caſh to be ſeen, 
(For ſure I had dizer'd you out like a queen! 5 1 
The Captain, to ſhew he is proud of the favour, JI 

Looks up to your window, and cocks up his beav ee, 
(His beaver is cock d; pray, Madam, marx 
that, | 4 
For a Captain of horſe never takes off his bat; ; 
Becauſe he has never a hand that is idle; 5 
For the right holds the ſword, and the left holds [ol 
the bridle ;) | 
Then flouriſhes thrice his ſword in the air, | 
As a compliment due to a lady ſo fair; 110 AF 
(How I tremble to think of theblood i it hath ſpilt -: M8 
Then he low'rs down the point, and kiſſes the hilt. 
Your Ladyſbip ſmiles, and thus you beginn 
Pray, Captain, be pleas'd to alight and walk in. 
The Captain ſalutes you with congee profound, 115 1 
And your Ladyſbip curtſies half way to the ground. 27 Fi 
Kit, run to yuon maſter, and bid him come to 
us 5451-3 | 
I'm ſure he'll be e al ihe lines you 40 us; 
And, Captain, you'll do us the favour to ſtay, 
And take a ſhort dinner here with us to-day: 120 
Youre heartily welcome: but as for good cheer, 
You come in the very worſt time of the year: 
If I had expected fo worthy a gueſt——— 
ER! q Madam | Tour pron orb, Cure i is in jeſt; ; 
| 2 . You 
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Tor banter me, Madam, the kingdom muſt essa 

| You officers, Captain, are fo complaiſant— 126 

« Hiſt, buffy, [ think I bear lore f com- 
ing 


No, Madam 3 tis only Sir Arthur Gig; 
To horten my tale, (for I kate a long Rory) 


The Captain at dinner appears in his glory 8 


The Dean and the Doctor? 1 5 e ann 9779 
| ge, 

For the Captain's intreated to fit by your fi He ; 5 
And, becauſe he's their betters, you carve for him 


firlt ; 


The 2 ous for envy are ready to burſt; 1 10 


The fervants amaz'd, are fcarce ever able 1 


To keep off their eyes, as they wait at the table; 


And Molly and J have thruſt in our noſe 
To pcep at the Captain in all his fine cler: 
Dear Madam, be ſure he's a fine ſpoken man, 
Do but hear on the dergy bow glib his tongue 
ran: 140 
« And, Madam, fink he, if ſuch dinners you give, 
& You'll never want par/ons as long as you live; 
I ne'er knew a parſon without a good noſe, 
© But the devil's as welcome where-ever he goes: 
g d- me, they bid us reform and repent, 145 
« But, 2—, by their looks they never keep lent: 
« Miſter Crate, for all your: __ looks I'm a- 
a SS 
« You calt ; a onde s Eye on wr Ladyſhip 8 wid 


«3 with ; 


* Doctor Jenny, a clergyman in the MEE 


tic 


_— 


Taz GRAND QUESTION. 3r 


I wiſh ſhe would lend you her pretty white hantl 


I mending your caſſock, and ſmoothing your 


| «hands: >: 5 150 
6“ (For the Dean was ſo ſhabby, Wh look'd like a. 
«© ninny, 


ec That the Captain ſuppos'dbe was curate to Jenny. ) 
„Whenever you ſee a caſſock and gown, 
A hundred to one but it covers a clown. | 
« Obſerve how a par/on comes into a room, 1 5 5 
«© G—= d— me, he hobbles as bad as my groom ; 
« A ſcholard, when juſt from his Te eder 
6 Jooſt 5; : N ; 
« Can hardly tell how to cry bo to a gooles 1 


4 X our Noveds, and Bluturks, and Omurs, + and | 


4 ſtuff, 

© By G—, theydon't genie this pinchof ns = 

To give a young gentleman right education, 

© The army's the only good ſchool in the nation; 

cc My ſchoolmaſter call'd me a dunce and a fool, 

©. But at cuffs I was always the cock of the ſehool; 

I never could take to my book for the blood o'me, 

« And the puppy coufeſs d he expected no good 
o'me. . 166 

« He caught me one morning . his wifes. 

“ But he maul'd me; Inc'er was ſo maul'd in my 
life: 

4480 I took to the road, and what's very odd, 

« 'The ſirſt man J robb'd was a n by G—. 170 


«c Now, 


+ Ovids, Ph, Homers. See 9 05 on Modern Eduea- 
tion, 1 in vol. Io. 
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Now, Madam, you'll think it a ſtrange n 8 


« to ſay, 


But the 6 ight of a book ie me bel to this 


66 day.“ 


Never ſince by was born did I hear ſo much wit, 
And, Madam, I laugh'd till I thought I ſhould ſplit. 


So then you look'd ſcornful, and ſnift at the Dean, 


As who ſhould ſay, Now, am 1 ſbinny and lean ? * 


But he durſt not ſo much as once open his lips, 1 77 


And the Doctor was plaguily down in the hips. 


Thus mercileſs Hannah ran on in her talk, 

Till ſhe heard the Dean call, Will your Ladyſbip 
walk? : 180 

Her Ladyſbip anſwers, I'm juſt coming doawn : 
Then turning to Hannah, and forcing a frown, 
Although it was plain in her heart ſhe was glad, 
Cry'd, Huſſy, why ſure the wench is gone mad: 
How could theſe chimeras get into your brains /— 
Come hither, and take this old gown for your pains. 
But the Dean, if this ſecret ſhould come to his ears, 


Will never have done with his gibes and his jeers: 


For your life, not a word of the matter, I charge ye: 
Give me but a barrack, a fig for the Res 190 


An 


F Nick-names for my Lady. 
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An excellent new BALLAD: or, The true EN G- 


LISH Dean * Til we d 3 for a ae 
Written 3 in i the year 2790. * 


a 58 

Ou. brethren of England, who _ us ſo dear, 
And in all they do for us ſo kindly do mean, 

A bleſſing upon them | have ſent us this year, 


For the good of our church, a true Engliſh Dean. 
A holier prieſt ne'er was wrapt up in crapez 3 
"mu worlt "ou can lay, he committed a W 


II. | 
In his j journey to Dublin, he lighted at Cheſter, 
And here he grew fond of another man's wife; 


Burſt into 8 chamber, and would have careſs d : 


But ſhe Slat her honour Ks: © more than her 
elfe, 10 
She buſtled, and ſtruggled, nd; Wl ber eſcape 
To a room full of gueſts, for fear of a rape. 
ee 35 5m 
The News % purſu'd to recover his game; 
And now to attack her,again he prepares; ; 


But the company ſtood in defence of the dame; 15 | 


They cudgel'd, and cuff'd him, and kjck'd him 
down ſtairs. | ; 


His Deanſhip was now in a Janaki ſorapes 


And this was no time for committing a rape. 
* Sawbridge Dean of Feryes. - "IJ A 
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1 
To Dublin he comes, to the bagnis he goes, 

And orders the landlord to bring him a whore 
No ſcruple came on him his gown to expoſe, 21 
was what all his life he had/praCtis'd before. 
He had made himſelf drunk with the Juice of the 

grapes 
And got a good clap, but committed no rape. 
The Deo and his landlord; a jolly comrade, 25 

Reſolv'd for a fortnight to ſwim in delight; 

For, why, they had both been Wenne up to the 
e 

Of drinking all day, and of whoring all night: 

His landlord was ready his Deanſhip to ape 


In 50% debauch, but committing a rape. 30 


VI. | 
This Proteſtant zealot, this Engliſh divine, £ 
In church and in ſtate was of principles ſound 
Was truer than Steele to the Hanover line, 


And griev'd that a Err ſhould live above 


ground. 
Shall a ſubject ſo loyal be hang'd by the nape, 3 f 
For no other crime, but committing a rape? 
VII. 


By old Popiſh canons, as wiſe men have penn'd? em, 


Each prieſt had a concubine, jure ecclefie ; 
Who'd be Dean of Fernes without a commendam ? 


And precedents we can produce, if it pleaſe ye: I 
Then why ſhould the Dean, when whores are ſo 


cheap, | 41 


Be put to the peril and toil of a rape! F 


If 


* 


a} 


VIII. | 


I Pot ſhould pleaſe but to take ſuch a crotchet, 


(To thee I apply, great Smedley's ſucceflor), 
To give thee lawn ſleeves, a mitre and rotchet, 45 
Whom wouldſt thou reſemble ? 1 leave thee a a 
| gueſſer; 
But J only behold thee in Avkeredi? 8 * ſhape; 
For ſocomy 1 Fo as thou for a Tape. 
IX. 


Ah! doſt thou not envy the brave Cole! Char- 


tres, 
Condemn'd for thy crime at dirt ſcore and ten ? 


To hang him all England would lend him their 


garters; _ 51 
. he lives, and is ready to raviſh again. TE: 
Then throttle thyſelf with an ell of ſtrong tape, 
For thou haſt not a groat to atone for a rape. 
X. 


The Dean he was vex'd, that his whores were fo 


willing: | | 55 


He long'd for a girl that wow ſtruggle and 


„„ it cd 
He raviſh'd her fairly, and ſav'd a enced ſhilling 3 
But here was to pay the dev'l and all. : 


His trouble and forrows now come in a heap, 
And han go he muſt be for ee a rape. 60 


XI. 


If maidens are raviſh'd, it is their „ 


Why are they ſo wilful to ſtruggle with men? 


ago. | 
+ See vol. viii, p. 243. 


— 


A NE A 


* A biſhop of Waterford, ſent from England a hundred years 3: 
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If they would but ly quiet, and Liſle their voice, 
No devil nor dean could raviſh em then; 64 
Nor would there be need of a ſtrong hempen cape 
Ty'd round the Dean's neck for committing a rape. 
XII. 

Our church and our ſtate dear England maintains, 
For which all true Proteſtant hearts ſhould be 

| glad; 
She ſends us our biſhops, and judges, BY, deans ; 
And better would give us, if better ſhe had. 70 
But, Lord, how the rabble will ſtare and will gape, 
When the good Engliſh Dean 1 18 hang d up for * 
„ Kape 


. 


Tar LADY's DRESSIN G- ROOM. 
Written in the ycar 1730. 


IVE hours (and who can do it leſs in?) 
By haughty Czlia ſpent in dreſſing; 
The goddefs from her chamber iſſues, 


Array'd in lace, brocades and tiſſues. TR 
5 | Strephon, 


* No charge has been more frequently brought againſt the 
Dean, or indeed more generally admitted, than that of coarſe 
indelicacy, of which this poem is always produced as an inſtance. 
Here then it is but juſtice to remark, that whenever he offends 
againſt delicacy, he teaches it; he ſtimulates the mind to ſenſi- 
bility, to correct the faults of habitual negligence; as phyſicians, 
fo cure a lethargy, have recourſe to a bliſter. And though it 
may reaſonably be ſuppoſed, that few Englith ladies have ſuch a 
dreſſing-room as Czlia's, yet many may have given ſufficient 
cauſe for reminding them, that very ſoon after deſire has been 
gratified, the utmoſt delicacy becomes neceſſary, to prevent diſ- 
guſt. Hawke/.——Sce a Defence of this poem in vol. IIth. 
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ü Strephon, who found the room was void, 5 


And Betty otherwiſe employ'd, 


Stole in, and took a ſtrict ONT 
Of all the litter as it lay: - 
Whereof, to make the matter clear, 25 
An inventory follows here. et 19 


And, firſt, a dirty ſmock appear'd, | 


Beneath the arm-pits well beſmear'd ; 
Strephon, the rogue, diſplay d it wide, 


And turn'd it round on ev'ry ſide: 


In ſuch a caſe few words are beſt, = 15 


And Strephon bids us gueſs the reſt ; 


But ſwears how damnably the men lie 


In calling Czlia ſweet and cleanly. _ 


Now liſten, while he next produces 
The various combs for various uſes; - 22 


Fill'd up with dirt ſo cloſely fi d, 


No bruſh could force a way betwixt 3 | 
A paſte of compoſition rare, 


Sweat, dandriff, powder, lead, and Kay: 


A forehead-cloth, with vil upon't, 25. 


To ſmooth the wrinkles on her front: 
Here allum-flower to ſtop the ſteams + 


Exhal'd from ſour unſav'ry ſtreams; 
There night-gloves made of Tripſey's hide, | 
Bequeath'd by Tripſey when ſhe dy'd; 36" 


With puppy-water, beauty's help, 


Diſtil'd from Tripſey's darling whelp. 


Here gally-pots and vials plac'd, 


Some filPd with waſhes, ſome with paſte; 
Vol. IX. = 0 Some 
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Some with pomatums, paints, and flops, 8 35 
And ointments good for ſcabby haps, {ty | 
Hard by a filthy baſon ſtands, | | 


Foul'd with the ſcouring of her hands; _ 10 
The baſon takes whatever comes, . 
The ſcrapings from her teeth and gums, 40 


A naſty compound of all hues, 
For here ſhe ſpits and here ſhe ſpues. 


But oh! it turn'd poor Strephon's bowels, 
When he beheld and ſmelt the towels, | 
Begumm'd, bematter'd, and beſlimd 45 

With dirt, and ſweat, and ear-wax grim'd. 

No object Strephon” s eye eſcapes; 

Here petticoats in frowzy heaps; 

Nor be the handkerchiefs forgot, | 
All varniſh'd o'er with ſnuff and ſnot. 50 
The ſtockings why ſhould I expoſe, : 
Stain'd with the moiſture of her toes; 

Or greaſy coifs, or pinners reeking, 

Which Cælia ſlept at leaſt a week in? — 
A pair of tweezers next he found, 55 
To pluck her brows in arches round 
Or hairs that fink the forehead low; 
Or on her chin like briſtles grow. 


- The virtues we muſt not let paſs 1 8 
Of Czlia's magnifying glaſs; 60 
When frighted Strephon caſt his eye on't, 
It ſhew'd the viſage of a giant: 

A glaſs that can to ſight diſcloſe 
_ The ſmalleſt worm in Cælia's noſe, 


And 
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And faithfully direct her nail 

To ſqueeze it out from head to tail; 
For, catch it nicely by the head, 

It muſt come out, alive or dead. 


Why, Strephon, will you tell the reſt; 


And muſt you needs deſcribe the cheſt? 4 | 


That careleſs wench ! no creature warn her 
To move it out from yonder corner; 
But leave it ſtanding full in ſight, 

For you to exerciſe your ſpite ? 

In vain the workman ſhew'd his wit, 
With rings and hinges counterfeit, 

To make it ſeem in this diſguiſe 

A cabinet to vulgar eyes, 
Which Strephon ventur'd to look i in, 
Reſolv'd to go through rh and thin. 
He lifts the lid: there needs no more, 
He ſmelt it all the time before. 


As, from within Pandora's box, 
When Epimetheus op'd the locks, 

A ſudden univerſal crew 
Of human evils upward flew ; 
He ſtill was comforted to find 
That hope at laſt remain'd behind: 
So Strephon lifting up the lid, 
To view what in the cheſt was hid, 
The vapours flew from out the vent; 
But Strephon, cautious, never meant 
The bottom of the pan to grope, 
And foul his. hands in ſearch of hope. 


D 2 Ol ne'er 
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O] ne'er may ſuch a vile machine 


Be once in Cælia's chamber feen! 


O! may ſhe better learn to keep 
Thoſe ſecrets of the hoary deep ! * 


As mutton cutlets, prime of its; + | 
Which, though with art you ſalt and beat, 
As laws of cookery require, 

And roaſt them at the cleareſt fire; 5 f 
If, from adown ꝑ the hopeful chops, 

The fat upon a cinder drops, : 

To ſtinking ſmoke it turns the flame, 
Pois'ning the fleſh from whence it came, 
And up exhales a greaſy ſtench, 

For which you curſe the carelefs wench: 
So things which muſt not be expreſs'd, 


When plumpt into the reeking cheſt, 


Send up an excremental ſmell, 


Jo taint the parts from whence they fell; 


The petticoats and gown perfume, 
And waft a ſtink round ev'ry room. 


Thus finiſhing his grand ſurvey, 
The ſwain diſguſted ſlunk away; 
Repeating in his am'rous fits, 
« Oh! Cælia, Cælia, Cælia fh- 


But V engeance, goddeſs never ſleeping, 
Soon puniſh'd Strephon for his peeping : 
His foul imagination links _ 

Each dame he ſees with all her ſtinks; 


Milton. 
Prima virorum. 
Vid. D—n Ps works, od N. MY 8. 
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And, if unſav'ry odours fly, 

Conceives a lady ſtanding by. _ A 

All women his deſcription. fits, 125 
And both ideas jump like wits z. pe 

By vicious fancy coupled faſt, 

And ftill appearing in contraſt. 


I pity wretched Strephon, blind | ; 
To all the charms of woman-kind. _ 130 
Should I the queen of love refuſe, | 
Becauſe ſhe roſe from ſtinking ooze ? 
To him that looks behind the ſcene, 


Statira's but ſome pocky n 


When Cælia all her glory ſhows, 1335 
If Strephon would but ſtop his noſe, 
Who now fo impiouſly blaſphemes 
Her ointments, daubs, and paints, and creams,. 
Her waſhes, flops, and every clout, . 
With which he makes ſo foul a rout; 140 
He ſoon will learn to think like me, 


And bleſs his raviſh'd eyes to ſee 


Such order from confuſion ſprung,, 

Such gaudy tips rais'd from dung... 

Tue POWER ory TIME. * 
5 7 Written in the Sow 470% . 


'F neither braſs nor marble can withſtand 
8 mortal force of Time's deſtructive hand; 


3 1 
wa 3 hath written 5 larger poem on the ſame.ſubjedt... 
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42 REVOLUTION Ar MARKET-HILL. 


If mountains fink to vales, if cities die, 

And leſs ning rivers mourn their fountains dry: 

When my old caſſock (ſaid a Welſh divine) 
Is out at elbows, why ſhould I repine? 


Taz REVOLUTION ar MARKET-HILL. 
Written in the year 1730. 


1 diſtant regions Fortune ſends 

An odd triumvirate of friends; 

Where Phcebus pays a ſcanty ſtipend, 

Where never yet a codling ripen'd : | „ 

Hither the frantic goddeſs draws 5 

Three ſuff' rers in a ruin'd cauſe: . 

By faction baniſh'd, here unite 

A Dean, 2 e + and a Knight; * 

Unite, but on conditions cruel, 

The Dean and Spaniard find it too well; 10 

Condemn'd to live in fervice hard; | 

On either ſide his Honour's guard, 

The Dean, to guard his Honour's back, 

_ Muſt build a caſtle at Drumlack; 

The Spaniard, fore againſt his will, "mu 

Muſt raife a fort at Market-hill, | 

And thus the pair of humble gentry 

At north and ſouth are poſted centry; 
i, While 

© The author. : 


+ Colonel Harry Leſlie, who ſerved and lived long in Spain. 

+ Sir Arthur Acheſon. . 

The Iriſh name of a farm the Dean took, and was ;to build 
on, but changed his mind. He called it Prapier's Hill. Vide 
the poem ſo called, p. 22. 


Full northward let your troops be led; 


REVOLUTION 4 M ARKET-HILL. 8 


While in his lordly caſtle fix d : S588 ON 
The Knight triumphant reigns betwixtz; 20 
And, what the wretches moſt reſent, e 


To be his ſlaves muſt pay him rent; 


Attend him daily as their chief, 
Decant his wine, and carve his beef. | 
Oh, Fortune *tis a ſcandal for thee 28 
To ſmile on thoſe who are leaſt worthy: 


Weigh but the merits of the three, 3 


His flaves have ten times more than he. 


Prog Reiner of Nova Seatint 


The Dean and Spaniard muſt reproach ye: 30 


Of their two fames the world enough rings; 
Where are iy ſervices and ſuff rings? 


| What if for nothing once you kiſs'd, 


Againſt the grain, a monarch's fiſt 2 


What if among the courtly tribe 35 


You loſt a place, and ſav'd a bribe 2 
And then in ſurly mood came here 

To fifteen. hundred pounds a year,, | 
And fierce againſt the Whigs harangu' d? 
Lou never ventur'd to be hang d. 40 


How dare you treat your betters thus 2 
Are you to be een with us? 


Come, Spaniard, let us from our farms: 
Call forth our cottagers to arms.; | | | 
Our forces let us both unite, . oe 


Attack the foe at left and right. 


From Market-hill's exalted head, 


While 


44 REVOLUTION ar MARKET-HIEL. 


While 1 from Drapier's mana? deſcend, 
And to the. ſouth my ſquadrons bend. 


New-river-walk with friendly ſhade 


Shall keep my hoſt in ambuſcade ; 


50 


While you, from where the bafon/ſtands, 


Shall ſcale the rampart with your bands. 
Nor need we doubt the fort to win; 


1 hold intelligence within. 
True, Lady Anne no danger fears, 


Brave as the Upton fan ſhe wears; 


Then, leſt upon our firſt attack 


Her valiant arm ſhould force us back, 


And we of all our hopes depriv'd ; 
I have a ſtratagem contriv'd. 


By theſe embroider'd high- heePd ſhoes. 
She ſhall be caught, as in a nooſe; 


So well contriv'd her toes to pinch, 


She'll not have pow'r to ſtir an . 
Theſe gaudy ſhoes muſt Hannah + place 


Direct before her lady's face; 


| The ſhoes put on, our faithful portreſs | 


Admits us in to ſtorm the fortreſs ; 


While tortur'd Madam bound remains, 


Like Montezume in golden chains:;. 


Or like a cat with walnuts ſhod, 
Stumbling at ev Ty ſtep ſhe trode. 
Sly trunters thus, in Borneo's iſle, 
To catch a monkey by a wile, 
The mimic animal amuſe ; 


ane! a before him gloves and ſhoes x ; 


+ My Lady's waiting maid, 


* 


55 


60: 


To 


Which, 


REVOLUTION ar MARKET-HILL. 45 


Which, when the brute puts awkward ay” => 

All his agility is gone: ; 80 

In vain to.friſk or climb he tries; j | 5 
Ide huntſmen ſeize the grinning prize. 


But let us on our firſt aſſault 
Secure the larder and the vault; 5 

The valiant Dennis“ you muſt fix on, 85 
And Pll engage with peggy Dixon: + 

Then if we once can ſeize the key 

And cheſt, that keeps my Lady's tea, 

They muſt ſucrender at diſcretion : 

And ſoon as we have gain'd poſſeſſion, 90 
We'll act as other conqu'rors do, 
Divide the realm between us two: 
Then (let me ſee) we'll make the ME 
Our clerk, for he can read and write: 

But muſt not think, I tell him thats, 95 
Like Lorimer þ to wear his hat: 1 
Yet, when we dine without a friend, 

We ill place him at the lower end. 

Madam, whoſe ſkill does all in dreſs lie, 
May ſerve to wait on Mrs. Leſlie; 100 
But, leſt it might not be ſo proper _ 
That her own maid ſhould overtop * | 
To mortify the creature more. 

We'll take her heels five inches low'r. - 


For Hannah, when we have no need of her, 10 5 
"Twill be our int og to get rid of her: | 


| And 
#* The butler. + The honſe keeper. f The agent. 


„ r RAU hs 


And when we execute our plot, 

Tis beſt to hang her on the ſpot; 

As all your Politicians wiſe „ 
Diſpatch the rogues by whom 0 0 


A DraLoc us between TOM and ROBIN. 
THE FIRST PART. 
Written i in the year 1750. 


Tom. AY, Robin, what can Traulus mean 

15 By bell'wing thus againſt the Dean? 
Why does he call him paltry ſcribbler, 

Papiſt, and Jacobite, and lib ler? 

Yet cannot prove a lingle fact. 125 


Robin. Forgive him, Tom, his bead! is crackt. 


Tom. What miſchief can the Dean have done 
him, | 

That Traulus calls for vengeance on him? 

| Why muſt he ſputter, ſpawl, and flaver it, 

In vain, againſt the people's fav'rite? 10 

Revile that nation-ſaving paper, | 

Which gave the Dean the name of Bee 5 


Robin. Why, Tom, I think the caſe is plain, 
| Party and ſpleen have turn'd his brain. 


\ 


Tom. Such friendſhip never man profeſs'd, 15 


For 


| The Dean was never ſo careſs d; 


; 
2 
1 
: 


15 


1 N 4 U fν u x 


For 8 long his rancour nurſt, 


Till, God knows why, at laſt it burſt. 
That clumſy outſide of à porter, 
How could it thus conceal a courtier? | 26 


Robin. I own, appearances are bad ; | 
Yer ſtill inſiſt the man is mad. 


Tom. Yet many a wretch in Bedlam knows 


| How to diſtinguiſh friends from foes; 


And tho? perhaps among the rout, = 25 
He wildly flings his filth about Ly 
He ſtill has gratitude and ſap'ence, 

To ſpare the folks that give him ha” pence 3 5 

Nor in their eyes at random piſſes, © 
But turns aſide, like mad Ulyſſes 30 
While Traulus all his ordure ſcatters, 

To foul the man he chiefly flatters. 

Whence come theſe inconſiſtent fits? 


Robin. Why, Tom, the man has loſt FE wits. 


Tom. Agreed : and yet when Towzer ſnaps 3 5 
At people's heels with frothy chaps z 
Hangs down his head, and drops his tail, 
To ſay he's mad, will not avail: 
The neighbours all cry, Shoot him dead, 


Hang, drown, or knock him on the head. | 40 
So Traulus, when he firſt wp A 


I wonder why he was not hang'd: 
For of the two, without diſpute, 
Towzer's the leſs offenſive brute. ; 
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Kobin. Tom, you 9 the matter quite} 34 5 
Your barking curs will ſeldom bite; 

And tho? you hear him fut-tut=tut-ter, {+ 

He barks as faſt as he can utter. 

He prates in ſpite of all impediment, _ 8 
While none believes, that what he ſaid he 

| meant; - 50 
Puts in his finger and his thumb. | 

To grope for words, and out thay come. 

He calls you rogue; there's nothing in it, 

He fawns upon you in a minute: | 5 

Beg leave to rail, but d — his blood, 55 

He only meant it for your good : 

His friendſhip was exattly tim d, 

fe ſhot before your foes were prim'd 

By this contrivance, Mr. Dean, 

By G—, Ti bring you off as cleun 660 

Then let him uſe you cer ſo rough, | 
*T was all for love, and that's enough. 

But tho? he ſputter through a ſeſſion, 

It never makes the leaſt impreſſion : 
Whate'er he ſpeaks for madneſs goes, 65 

With no effect on friends or foes. 


Tom. The ſcrubbieſt cur in all che ok. 
Can ſet the maſtiff on your back. 
I own, his madneſs is a jeſt, | 8 
If that were all. But he's poſſeſt „ 
Incarnate with a thouſand imps, | 
To work whoſe ends his madneſs Pope : : 
”, .- Who. 
25 This: is the afual excuſe of Traulus, aan he abuſes you to 
others without provocation. | 


Th A .be M2 


Who o'er each firing and wire preſide, 


Fill ev'ry Pipe, each motion guide; 


Directing ev'ry vice we find * 
In ſcripture to the devil aſſign d ; 

Sent from the dark infernal region, 

In him they lodge, and make him legion. 


Of brethren he's a falſe accuſer 5 


A ſland'rer, traitor, and ſeduce; i $e 


A fawning, baſe, trepanning BEG 


The marks peculiar of his fire, | 
Or, grant him but a drone at beſt, 


A drone can raiſe a hornet's neſt. 
The Dean hath felt their ſtings before; 85 
And muſt their malice ne'er give oer 5 
Still ſwarm and buzz about his noſe ? 

But Ireland's friends ne'er wanted 9 : 


A patriot is a dang'rous poſt, AT 
When wanted by his country moſt; | 9e 
Preverſely comes in evil times, 17 2 


Where virtues are imputed crimes. 


IIis guilt is clear, the proofs are ann 15 


A traitor to the vices regnant. 


What ſpirit, ſince the world began, W 95 
Could alrvays bear to ffrive with man ? 


Which God pronounc'd, he never wou'd, 
And ſoon convinc'd them by a flood. 
| Yet ſtill the Dean on freedom raves; 21 
His ſpirit always ſtrives with ſlaves. 100 


*Fis time at laſt to ſpare his ink, 
And let them _ or hang, or fink. © 


ver. M. FE TAU 


n 


T R A U IL. US. 
THE SECOND PART. 
Written in the year 15 30. 


Raulus, of amphibious breed, 
Motley fruit of mongrel ſeed; 
By the dam from lordlings ſprung, - 
By the fire exhal'd from dung 1 
Think on ev'ry vice in both, 1 1 
Look on him, and ſee their growtn. 


View him on the mother's fide, 
Fill'd with falſehood, ſpleen, and prides 
Poſitive and over-bearing, . 1171 
Changing ſtill, and ſtill adhering; 5477110 
Spiteful, peeviſh, rude, untoward, 

Fierce in tongue, in heart a coward 

When his friends he moſt 1s hard on, 

Cringing comes to beg their Fee ; 
Reputation ever tearing, _. 7 8 7 4 
Ever deareſt friendſhip ſwearing; 
Judgment weak, and paſſion ſtrong, 

Always various, always wrong: 

Provocation never waits, 

Where he loves, or where he bates; „ 
Talks whate'er comes in his head; „ 
Wiſhes it were all unſaid. 

Let me now the vices trace, 
From the father's ſcoundrel race. 


Who 


F 


Who could give the looby ſuch airs? 
Were they maſons, were they butchers ? 


Herald, lend the mule an anſwer 


From his atavus and grandſire: 


This was dex'trous at his trowel, 
That was bred to kill a cow well. 
Hence the greaſy clumſy mien 

In his dreſs and figure ſeen ; 
Hence the mean and ſordid fouls 
Like his body rank and foul ; 
Hence that wild ſuſpicious peep, 


Like a rogue that ſteals a ſheep; _ 
Hence he learn'd the butcher's guile, 
How to cut your throat and ſmile ; E 


Like a butcher doom'd for life 
In his mouth to wear his En 1%: 
Hence he draws his daily food 
From his tenants vital blood. 
Laſtly, let his gifts be try'd - 
Borrow'd from the maſon's fide : 


Some perhaps may think him able 


In the ſtate to build a Babel; 
Could we place him in a ſtation, 
To deſtroy the old foundation. 


True indeed, I ſhould be gladder, 
Could he learn to mount a ladder. 


May he at his latter end 
Mount alive, and dead deſcend 1 


In him tell me which prevail, . 


Female vices moſt, or male ? * 


what 


30 


1 S 3 
* 
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52 To BETTY THE GR Z. E T T E. 


What produe'd him, can you tell? 55 
Human race, or my . 


To BETTY THE GRIZETTE. 


| ö 


Written | in oh year 470. 


Ueen of wit and beauty, Betty! 
Never may the muſe forget ye: 
How thy face charms ev'ry ſhepherd, 
Spotted over like a leopard . 
And, thy freekleg neck diſplay'd, 1 
Envy breeds in ev'ry maid, | 
Like a fly-blown cake of tallow, 
Or on parchment ink turn'd yellow, 
Or a tawny ſpeckled pippin | 1 
Sbrivebd with a winter's keeping. | „ 


And, thy beauty thus diſpatch'd, 
Let me praiſe thy wit unmatch d. or 


4; 


Sets of phraſes, eut and dry, | 
Evermore thy tongue ſupply ; TO. 
and thy memory #8 Ioadeg 212 
With old ſcraps from plays exploded : 

Stock'd with repartees and Py 43 

Suited to all Chriftian folks; 

. Shreds of wit, and ſenſeleſs rhymes, 

Blunder'd out a thoufand times. e 
Nor wilt thou of gifts be ſparing, FRET: 
Which can ne'er be worſe for wearing, 

Picking wit among collegians, 

In the playhouſe = regions; 


Wbere, 


DEATH any DAPHNE. 83 


Where, in eighteen-penny pallryg r; 2-28 
Iriſh nymphs learn Iriſh rall'ry: 
But thy merit is thy failing, _ 

And thy raillery i is railing 


Thus with talents well et | Ei 
To be ſcurrilous and rude 3 "+ 
When you pertly raiſe your ſnout, | 
Fleer, and gibe, and laugh, and dout: 4 
This among Hibernian aſſes 
For ſheer wit and humour paſſes. 


Thus indulgent Chloe bit, 33 


Swears you haue a world of wit. 


DEATH Ab DAPHNE. 


To an agreeable young Lady, but extremely lean. = 


Written in the year 1 730. 


Eath went upon a ſolemn day 
| At Pluto's hall his court to pay: 

The phantom, having humbly kifs'd 
His griſly monarch's ſooty fiſt, e e 
Preſented him the weekly bills 5 
Of doctors, fevers, plagues, and one £2 wad $57 
Pluto obſerving, ſince the peace, 

The burial- article decreaſe, 
And vex'd to ſee affairs miſcarry, 
Declar'd in couneil, Death muſt marry: 10 
 Vow'd he no longer could ſupport 
Old bachelors about his court: 


6 * Sce. an + anecdote lang: to 11 lady, in vol 8 x 5. Fa} 


i 


„ DEATH axy DAPHNE. | 


The int'reſt of his realm had need 

That Death ſhould get a num'rous breed; 

Young deathlings, who, by practice made 15 
Proficient in their father's'trade, | 

With colonies might ſtock around 

* large dominions under ground. 


A conſult of coquets below 4 Py 
Was calP& to rig him out a beau 20 
From her own head Megara takes bee 

A periwig of twiſted ſnakes: 

Which in the niceſt faſhion curl'd, 

(Like toupees of this upper world,) 

With flow'r of ſulphur powder'd well, 26 
That graceful on his ſhoulders fell; — w 
An adder of the fable kind, 

In line direct, hung down behind. 

The owl, the raven, and the bat, 
Clubb'd for a feather to bis hat; > Is 
His coat an us'rer's velvet pall, 
Bequeath'd to Pluto, corpſe and all. 
But, loath his perſon to expoſe * 
Bare, like a carcaſe pick by crows, 25. 
A lawyer o'er his hands and face 38 
Stuck artfully a parchment caſe. 037-3155 
No new flux'd rake ſhew'd fairer ſkin : 

Nor Phillis after lying in. 

With ſnuff was fill'd his ebon box #1 
Of ſhin-bones rotted by the pox. _ 40 
Nine ſpirits of blaſpheming fops. 
With aconite anoint his chops: 0 
*The periwigs then in faſhion were fo called. | 


DEATH axy DAPHNE, 55 


And give him words of dreadful ſounds; 
| G—d d—n his blood, and b—d and w—ds. 


Thus furniſh'd out, he font kis train | 45 


To take a houſe in Warwick-lane. 

The faculty, his humble friends, 

A complimental meſſage ſends: 

Their preſident in ſcarlet gown | | 
Harangu'd, and welcom'd him to town. 50 


But Death had bus'neſs to diſpatch; 
His mind was running on his matelr. 
And hearing much of Daphne's fame, 
His Majeſty terrors came, 
Fine as a co nel of the guards, . 95 
To viſit where ſhe ſat at cards. | ah 
She, as he came into the room, 
Thought him Adonis in his bloom. 
And now her heart with pleaſure j jumps; 


She ſcarce remembers what is trumps; 1 
For ſuch a fhape of ſkin and bone 3 
Was never ſeen, except her own. _ x 


Charm'd with his eyes, and chin, and mout, 
Her pocket · glaſs drew lily out; 3 
And grew enamour'd with her phiz, — 
As juſt the counter part of his. „ 
Sbe darted many a private glance, . OP 
And freely made the firſt advance; „ 
Was of her beauty grown ſo vain, = 1 
| She doubted not to win the ſwainz 70 
Nothing, ſhe thought, could ſooner gain him, 

Than with ber wit to entertain him. 
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56 DEATH AND DAPHNE. 


She aſk'd about her friends below; 
This meagre fop, that batter'd beau: 
Whether ſome late departed toaſts 
Had got gallants among the ghoſts ? 
If Chloe were a ſharper ſtill 
As great as ever at quadrille ? 

(The ladies there mult needs be rooks, 


For cards, we know, are Pluto's books ;) 


If Florimel had found her love, 
For whom. ſhe hang'd herſelf above? 
How oft a week was kept a ball 

By Proſerpine at Pluto's hall? 

She fancied thoſe Elyſian ſhades _ 
The ſweeteſt place for maſquerades : 
How pleaſant on the banks of Styx, 
To troll it in a coach and fix ! 


What pride a female heart inflames ! 
How endleſs are ambition's aims! 


_ Ceaſe, haughty nymph; the fates decree 


Death muſt not be a ſpouſe for thee: 
For when, by chance, the meagre ſhade 
Upon thy hand his finger laid, 
Thy hand as dry and cold as lead, 

His matrimonial ſpirit fled ; 

He felt about his heart a damp, 

That quite extinguiſh'd Cupid's lamp : 
Away the frighted ſpectre ſcuds, 

And leaves my Lady in the ſuds. 
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On STEPHEN DUCK, e TuarenER, and 


FAVOURITE PozT. | 


A Quibbling Epigram. 
| Written i in the! Kan 1730. 8 ps 
Tu ene Duck could 0 er r the Queenp pre= 


vail; 


The proverb fon. No fence ae a a foal, 


From Zhre/hing corn, he turns to thre/h his brains; 3 


For which her Mayefty allows him grains. | 
Tho?” *tis confeſs'd, that thoſe who ever ſaw 5 
His poems, think them all not worth a fraw'! 
Thrice happy Duck, employ'd inthreſhing fubble / 
Thy toil EPs and ”y profits n | 


A PANEGYRIC on 10 DEAN, in the Perfon of 
a Lavr in the North. * | A 


Written in the year 1730. 


Eſolv'd my gratitude to ſhow, _ 
Thrice Rev'rend Dean, for all I owe, 
Too long I have my thanks delay d; 
Your favours left too long unpaidſ; 


But now in all our ſex's name, 5 


My artleſs muſe ſhall ſing your fame. 


Indulgent you to female kind, 
To all their weaker ſides are blind; 


The Lady of Sir Arthur Acheſon. 
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3 A PANECKERIC. 


Nine more ſuch champions as the Dean 


Would ſoon reſtore our ancient reign. 
How well, to'win the ladies hearts, 
You celebrate their wit and parts ! 
How have I felt my ſpirits rais'd, 

By you ſo oft, ſo highly, prais'd ! [ 


Transform'd, by your convincing tongue, 


To witty, beautiful, and young. 
| I hope to quit that awkward ſhame 
Affected by each vulgar dame, 

To modeſty a weak pretence; 


And ſoon grow pert on men of ſenſe; 


To ſhew my face with ſcornful air: 

Let others match it, if they dare. 
Impatient to be out of debt, 

O, may I never once forget 

The bard, who humbly deigns to chuſe 

Me for the ſubject of his muſe. 

Behind my back, before my noſe, 

He ſounds my praiſe 1 in verſe and proſe. 


My heart with emulation burns 
To make you ſuitable returns : 
My gratitude the world ſhall know : 
And, ſee, the printer's boy below. 
Ye hawkers all, your voices lift ; 
A panegyric on Dean Swift. 
And then, to mend the matter ſtill, 
By Lady Anne of Market-hill. * 

I thus begin: My grateful muſe 
Salutes the Dean in diff rent views; 


Io 


20 
26: 


55 


Dean, 


CE.” village near Sir Arther Acheſon 8 888 where the 0 
paſſed two ſummers. 
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Dean, butler, uſher, jeſter, tutor; 
Robert and Darby's epd, 
And as you in commiſſion ſit, 
To rule the dairy next to Kit. T 


3 r nee bo 
— ge 08 1 " 


In each capacity, 1 mean . | 
To ling your praiſe. And firſt, as Dean: 
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Proceed we to your preaching + next; 
How nice you ſplit the hardeſt text! 
How your ſuperior learning ſhines 
Above our neighb'ring dull divines. 
| At Beggar's Opera || not fo full pit : oh : 
Is h as when you mount our pulpit. | 


Y 

Envy muit own, you underſtand your 45 * 
Precedence, and ſupport your grandeur: 5 # 

Nor of your rank will bate an ace, : 1 

Except to give Dean Daniel place. = 

In you ſuch dignity appears; = 

vo ſuited to your ſtate and years! 30 9 

With ladies what a ſtrict decorum _ | * 

With what devotion you adore em! = 

Treat me with fo much FO , agrve 1 

As fits a princeſs in romance 2 x 

By your example and afliſtance, 55 Þ 

'The /lows learn to know their diſtance. 1 * 

Sir Arthur, ſince you ſet the pattern, 1 
No longer calls me ſuipe and flattern; © . Dy” 9 

Nor dares he, though he were a Duke, i = 

| Offend me with the leaſt rebuke. Oh * 
J ” = NY —— 
| 
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Conlider 
The names of two overſeers. 
+ My Lady's footman. 8 | 
» | I The author preached but orice while he was there. | 


Ty = IA play written by Mr. Gay. 


Juſt to give ev'ry man his glaſs: 
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Conſider now your converſation : 


| Regardful of your age and ſtation, 
You ne'er was known by paſſion ftirr'd 
Jo give the leaſt offenſive word: 


But ſtill, whene'er you ſilence break, 
Watch ev'ry fyllable you ſpeak : 

Your ſtyle ſo clear, and fo. conciſe, _ 
We never alk to hear you twice. 

But then, a parſon ſo genteel, i 
So nicely clad from head to heel; 

So fine a gown, a band fo clean, 

As well become St. Patrick's Dean; 


Such reverential awe expreſs, e 
That cow- boys know you by your dreſs! 


Then, if our neighh'ring friends come here, 
How proud are we when you appear 
With ſuch addreſs, and graceful port, 


As clearly ſhews you bred at court! 


Now raiſe your ſpirits, Mr. L Dean, 
I lead you to a nobler ſcene ; 
When to the vault you waltk i in ſtate, 


In quality of butlcr's d mate: 


You next to Dennis * bear the ſway.: 
To you we often truſt the key: 

Nor can he judge, with all his art, - 
950:well, what bottle holds a quart : 
What pints may beſt for bottles paſs, 


$ He ſometimes uſed to direct the butler, 
The butler. | 


70 
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When 
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When proper to produce the beſt; 

And what may ſerve a common b. 
With Dennis you did ne'er combine, 
Not you, to ſteal your maſter's wine; 
Except a bottle now and then 
To welcome brother ſerving- men; 


But that is with a good deſign, 


Z 
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To drink Sir Arthur's health and mine, "ee 


Your maſter's honour to maintain, 
And get the like returns again. : 5 


Your uſher's + poſt muſt next 55 handled 


How bleſs'd am I by ſuch a man led 


Under whoſe wiſe and careful guard ſhip 55 11 
1 now deſpiſe fatigue and handen He: 947197 


Familiar grown to dirt and wet, 
Though daggled round, I ſcorn to frets... 
From you my chamber-damſels learn 
My broken hoſe to patch and en | 


1 * : * ” 


Now as'a jeſter I accoſt you; 


Which never yet one friend has lot you; ; Ro 


Lou judge ſo nicely to a hair, 

How far to go, and when to ſpare: 

By long experience. grown ſo wiſe, 

Of ev'ry taſte to know the ſize, 

There's none ſo ignorant or-weak  _'... | 

| To take offence at what you-ſpeak. * 
Whene'er you joke, tis all a caſe 

| Whether with Dermot, or his Grace; „ 


+ He bete ud to ll with the Lay: 


The neighbouring Ladies were no _ underſtanders of 


raillery. | 
Vol. IX. i e 
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62 A PANEGYRIC. 
With Teague o'Murphy, or an Earl, 


A Dutcheſs, or a kitchen- girl. 

With ſuch dexterity you fit 

Their ſev'ral talents with your wit, 
That Moll the chamber-maid can ſmoke, 
And Gahagan + take ev'ry joke. & 


I now become your humble ſuitor . 
To let me praiſe you as my tutor. 4 
Poor I, a ſavage bred and born, 

By you inſtructed ev'ry morn, 


Already have improv'd ſo well, 


That I have almoſt learn'd to ſpell: 
The neighbours, who come here to dine, 
Admire to hear me ſpeak ſo fine. 


Ho enviouſly the ladies look, 
When they ſurpriſe me at my bock 1 


And, ſure as they're alive, at night, 

As ſoon as gone, will ſnow their ſpite: 
Good Lord ! what can my Lady mean, 
Converſing with that ruſty Dean! 
She's grown fo nice, and ſo penurious, | 
With Socrates and Epricurius. 

How could ſhe fit the APD day, 
Yet never aſk us once to play ? | 


But I admire your patience molt ; 
That, _ I'm Oe 25 a 8 


125 


130 


135 


Ti 


"er 


+ The clown that cut down the old thorn at Market-hill Hos 
the poem, p. 8. 
I In bad weather, the author * to diret my Lady in her 


bebiine: 
{| Ignorant Ladies often a the wen penurious for nice 


and _ | 
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Nor can the plaineſt word pronounce, 91 
Lou neither fume, nor fret, nor flounce; 150 
Are ſo indulgent, and ſo mild, | 
As if 1 were a darling child. 

So gentle is your whole proceeding, 

That I could ſpend my life in reading. 


You merit new employments daily: e 
Our thatcher, ditcher, garner, e * 
And to a genius ſo extenſive, P 1 
No work is grievous or offenſive; | 
Whether your fruitful fancy lies 
To make for pigs convenient ſtyesz; 1560 
Or ponder long, with anxious thought, 
To baniſh rats that haunt our vault : 

Nor have you grumbled, Rev'rend Dean, 
To keep our poultry ſweet and clean; 


To ſweep the manſion-houſe they tel; in; 165 5 7 


And cure the rank unſav'ry ſmelling. 


Now enter as the dairy handmaid : 

Such charming butter { never man made. 

Let others, with fanatic face, ” 

Talk of their milk for babes of grace; YE ' 2s 

From tubs their ſnuffling nonſenſe utter: 

Thy milk ſhall make us tubs of butter. 

The Biſhop with his foot may burn it, T 

But with his and the Dean can churn i it. + 
” . How 


S A way of making ——_ for breakfaſt, by filling a bottle 
with eream, and ſhaking it till the butter comes. 


T It is a common ſaying, when the milk burns, That the ho 
vil or the biſhop has ſet his foot in it, the devil having heen called 
biſhop of hell. See a Satire on the Iriſh biſhops, p. * * to 
bave been firſt printed in Fos 0 _— Hawe. 
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64 A PANEGYRIC. 


How are the ſervants overjoy'd 
To ſee thy Deanſhip thus Fly” d! 

\_ Inſtead of poring on a book, 
Providing butter for the cook ! 
Three morning-hours you toſs and' ſhake 
The bottle, till your fingers ache : 
Hard is the toil, nor ſmall the art, 
The butter 0 the whey to part: 
Behold a frothy ſubſtance riſe; 
Be cautious, or your bottle flies. 
The butter comes, our fears are ceas d; 
And out you ſqueeze an ounce at leaſt. 


Your Rev'rence thus, with like ſucceſs, 
(Nor is your ſkill or labour leſs,) ; 
When bent upon ſome ſmart lampoon, 
Will toſs and turn your brain till noon; 
Which in its jumblings round the ſkull 
Dilates, and makes the veſſel full: 

While nothing comes but froth at firſt, 
You think your giddy head will burſt ; 
But ſqueezing out four lines in rhyme, 
Are largely paid for all your time. 


But, you have raig'd your gen *rous wane 
4 To works of more exalted kind. 
= Palladio was not half fo ſkill'd in 

5 | The grandeur or the art of building. 
. TWO temples of magnific fize 

13 "Attract the curious trav'Jer's eyes, F 
. That might be envy'd by the Gets | 
Rais'd up by) your in — 9 weeks 1 
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Here 
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Wo gentle goddeſs, Cloatine; 
Receives all off*rings at her ſhrine z 
In ſep'rate cells the he's and ſhe's 

ere pay their vows with bended knees: 
For *tis profane when ſexes mingle, _ 
And ev'ry nymph muſt enter fingle 3 
And when ſhe feels an in2vard motion, 
Come filld with rev rence and devotion. 
The baſhful maid, to hide her bluſh, 
Shall creep no more behind a buſh ; 
Here unobſerv'd ſhe boldly goes, 
As who ſhould fay, to pluck a roſe. 


"X's, who frequent this ballow'd dene, 
Be not ungrateful to the Dean; 
But duly, ere you leave your ſtation, 
Offer to him a pure libation 
Or of his own, or Smedley's “ lay, 
Or billet-doux, or lock of hay: 
And, O! may all who hither come, 
Return with unpolluted thumb. 
Vet when your lofty domes I praiſe, | 
I ſigh to think of ancient days. _ 
Permit me then to raiſe my ſtyle, 
And ſweetly moralize a while. 


Thee, bountrews goddeſs, S 
To temples why do we confine? 
Forbid in open air to breathe, / 
Why are thine altars. fix'd beneath 2 

F 3 


gee his character below, p. 7s. 
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When Saturn rul'd the ſkies alone, 
(T hat golden age to gold unknown,) - DECOR 
This earthly globe, to thee aſſign'd, 233 
Receiv'd the gifts of all mankind, _ b 
Ten thouſand altars /moking Tomnd 9 8 
Were built to thee, with offrings crown'd. 
And here thy daily vot'ries plac'd HSE 4-2 
Their ſacrifice with zeal and haſte; 240 
The margin of a purling ſtream _ | , wi 
Sent up to thee a grateful ſteam : 
(Though ſometimes thou wert pleas'd to wink, 
If Naiads ſwept them from the brink :) 
Or where appointing lovers rove, 245 
The ſhelter of a ſhady grove; + N 
Or, offer'd in ſome flow'ry vale, 
Were wafted by a gentle gale. 
There many a flow'r abſterſive grew, 
Thy fav'rite flow'rs of yellow hue! 250 
The crocus and the daffodil, 7 
The cowſlip foft, and ſweet jonquil. 


But when at laſt uſurping Jove : 
Old Saturn from his empire drove; TT: 
Then Gluttony with greaſy paws "7 68 
Her napkin pinn'd up to her Jaws, 5 
With wat'ry chaps, and wagging chin, | 
Brac'd like a drum her oily ſkin ; 

Wedg'd in a ſpacious elbow- chair, 1251 Þ 
And on her plate a treble ſhare, 20860 
As if ſhe ne'er could have enough, 5 

Taught harmleſs man to cram and ſtuff. 
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She-ſent her prieſt in wooden ſhoes . 
From haughty Gaul to make ragouts; 


Inſtead ok wholeſome bread and cheeſe, | 265 
Jo dreſs their ſoups and fricaſſees; tr at 


And, for our home-bred Britiſh cheer, 
Botargo, catſup, and caveer. | 


This bloated harpy, ſprung from. hell, | 1935 
Confin'd thee, goddeſs, to a cell: 15 5:14:90 
Sprung from her womb that impious line, ed WF 
Contemners of thy rites divine. 
Firſt lolling Sith in woollen b 4 EVE 
Taking her after-dinner nap : 6} loan} OT 
Pale Drop/y with a ſallow eie „ i e 
Her belly burſt, and flow her pace 
And lordly Gout wrapt up in fur 
And wheezing Afthma, loath to ſtir : _ 
Voluptuous Eaſe, the child of V. ealth, e 
Infecting thus our hearts by ſtealth; . 2280 

None ſeek thee now in open air, K+ 91 Py 
To thee no verdant altars rear; 


But in their cells and vaults obſcene EI 


Preſent a ſacrifice uncleae mn 


From whence unſay'ry vapours roſe, © 285 


Offenſive to thy nicer noſe. _ 

Ah! who, in our degen rate days, 7 
As nature prompts, his off' ring pays ? 
Here nature never diff*rence made 


Between the ſceptre and the ſpade. 290 


Ye great ones, why will ye diſdain 
To pay your tribute on the plain ? tha 
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Why will you lb; in lazy wei 
Your altars near your conches ſide ? 


* When from the homelieſt earthen ware 


Are ſent up off'rings more fincere, 
Than where the haughty Dutcheſs locks 
Her ſilver vaſe in cedar-box. 


Yet ſonic devotion ill rembing © 


Among our harmleſs northern fwains, 4 
Wboſe off'rings plac'd in golden ranks, 
Adorn our cryſtal rivers banks; 


Nor ſeldom grace the flow'ry downs, 
With ſpiral tops and copple- erowns; 1 
Or gilding in a ſunny mor 

The humble branches of a thorn. 


So, poets ſing, with golden bough 


The Trojan hero paid his vow. | 


Hither by lucklefs error led, 
The crude conſiſtence oft I tread; - 
Here, when my ſhoes are out of caſe, 
Unweeting gild the tarniſh'd lace ; 
Here by the ſacred bramble ting'd, 


My petticoat is doubly fring'd. 


Be witneſs for me, nymph divine, 
I never robb'd thee with deſign : 
Nor will the zealous Hannah { pout 
To waſh wy. Imre off ops out. 


+ Vide Virgil and Lucretius. 
I The north of Iceland, | 
- 4 Virg. Lib. 6. 

& My Lady's woman. 
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But 
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Nor dwell on ſubjects too ſublime. 320 


In vain on lofty heels I tread, 
Aſpiring to exalt my head; 
With hoop expanded wide and light 
In vain] "tempt | too > high a flight. 55 


Me Phœbus, *in a midnight dream Fe 
Accoſting, ſaid, Go ſhake your cream. 4 

Be humbly minded, know your polt ; 
Sweeten your tea, and watch your toaſt. 
Thee beſt befits a lowly ſtyle: 

Teach Dennis how to ſtir the guile: g 
Wich Peggy Dixon || thoughtful fit, - : 
Contriving for the pot and ſpit. 
Take down thy proudly ſwelling fails, 
And rub thy teeth, and pare thy mils: 755 
At nicely carving ſhew thy wit: 
But neer preſume to eat a bit: 
Turn ev'ry way thy watchful eye; 


And ev'ry gueſt be ſure to plß /?: = 2 


Let never at your board be know 


An empty plate, except your W- . 


Be theſe thy arts; I nor MERA aim 


Than what befits a cural dame. : 


But, Pens goddeſs ite. 
Sleek - — Claims her as his ng: 


| Cyntbius aurem „ vel. . 
| + Cum ſomnia vera. Idem. 
+ In the bottle to make butter, 
$ Guile, the quantity of ale or beer brewed at one timer. 
Mrs. Dixon, the houſe-keeper. ; 
He tibi erunt artes. Virg. ; 
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70 OAS SINUS any PETER. 
And Smedley, * flow'r of all divines, 345 


Shall ſing the Dean in Smedley's lines. 


A tragical EI. E G L> 
ME apa; 1731. 4 


WO college mph, of Combelline 3 
Both ſpecial wits, and lovers both, 
Conferring, as they us'd to meet, 
On love, and books, in rapture ſweet; 
(Muſe, find me names to fit my metre, 5 
Caſſinus this, and t'other Peter.) 


Friend Peter to Caſfinus goes, 


To chat a while, and warm his noſe: 

But ſuch a ſight was never ſeen, 5 8 
The lad lay ſwallow'd up in ſplen. 12 
He ſeem'd as juſt crept out of bed; 11 
One greaſy ſtocking round his head, 

The other he ſat down to darn 2 

With threads of diff*rent-colour'd yarn ; 1 
His breeches torn, expoſing wide 9 
A ragged ſhirt and, tawny hide. 


. Scorch'd were his ſhins, his legs were bare, 


Biit well embrown'd with dirt and hair. 
A rug was o'er his ſhoulders thrown z = 5 
A rug, for nightgown he had none. 20 
8 

* A very ſtupid, inſolent, fadtions, deformed, conceited par- 


ſon, a vile pretender to poetry, ws ed * the Duke of en 
for his wit. | 


CAS SINUS any PETER. 


His jordan ſtood in manner fitting, 
Between his legs, to ſpue or ſpit in. 


His ancient pipe in ſable dy'd, 
And half unſmok'd lay by his ſide. + 


Him thus accoutred Peter found, | 


With eyes in ſmoke and weeping drown'd : 


The leavings of his laſt night's pot 
On embers plac'd to drink it hot. 


Why, Caſſy, thou wilt doze thy pate: 
What makes thee ly a-bed fo late? 
The finch, the linnet, and the thruſh, 
Their matins chant in every buſh; _ 
And J have heard thee oft ſalute 
Aurora with thy early flute. 

Heav'n ſend thou haſt not got the byps! : 
How ! not a word come from thy lips? 


Then gave him ſome familiar thumps; 
A college-joke to cure the dumps. 


The ſwain at laſt, with grief oppreſt, 
Cry'd, 6 Czlia ! b thrice, and ſigh'd the reſt. 


Dear Cafly, though to aſk I dread, 
Yet aſk I muſt, Is Celia dead? 


mu, 


How happy I, were that the _ by 
But I was fated to be curſt. | 


Come, tell us, has ſhe play'd the whore? # 


Oh! Peter, would it were no wore 4% 


71 


35 


— 


- 


35 


_ Why, 


* wa % — 0%) * < 
r R voy 


— = 


ISSN AED | 2 tal "i by.” W 
. . r oa"; 6 2 OG 
p 8 n 


TAE” aw 


ES RS 


. 


* 


— <CFEIN 


8 


an eee ee eee ne th 


YE nog 


COIN Lon BE I. > 
— . N r : TE * 4 : — 10 - — 
. . Kon” RENE IE TS RE ns r ef oO =_y 
4 $0 > - patio ov Ie — — ar 1 1 TI 
IM fads bp 24 7 


_ WES... EET, 


. 
ai 


1 
SOOT 


— 
3 


— 


£ er; 


12 
J 
N. 
7 
| N 
1 
NJ 
* 
N . 
2.4 
* 

U 


— 4 — SEE ge not 
CS 


_— 


— 


— 
27 = — * gi. 5 — 4 LA 5 * - 
—__ CS Rr . — . r A 
<> 2 r . "a6 "ia 4-23-33 r 


For ev'ry nymph has leave to chuſe; 


72 AS SINUS any P ETER. 


Why, plague confound her ſandy locks 104 
Say, has the ſmall or greater pon 
Sunk down her noſe, or ſeam'd her face . 


Be eaſy, tis a common caſe. „„ 50 | 


O Peter | beauty's but a varniſh, 


Which time and accidents will tarniſh: 


But Cælia has contriv'd to blaſt _ 
Thoſe beauties that might ever laſt. 4155 
Nor can imagination gueſs, 3 . 
Nor eloquence divine expreſs, _ FR | 
How that ungrateful charming maid 


My pureſt paſſion has betray'd. 


Conceive the moſt envenom'd dart 


Jo pierce an injur'd lover's heart. # gl 1 


Why, hang her; though ſhe ſeem'd o cy. 


1 know ſhe loves the barber's boy. 


Friend Petar; this I could excuſe; 


Nor have I reaſon to complain, | 65 


She loves a more deſerving ſwain. 


But oh ! how ill haſt thou divin'd- 

A crime, that ſhocks all human kind; 

A deed unknown to female race, , 
At which the ſun ſhould hide his face! 76 
Advice in vain you would apply——  __ 


Then leave me to deſpair and die. 


Ye kind Arcadians, on my urn 


Theſe elegies and ſonnets burn; . 
And on the marble grave theſe chymes; 75 
A monument to after- times: Fr 


66 Here 


c AS SINUS AMD PETER. 73 


«x Here Caſſy lies, by Cilia ſlain; 5 
And, dying, never told his pain.” 


* 1 f 74 47 F 4 


Vain empty world, fare wel. But bak, | 
The loud Cerberian triple bark. ; __ : | ef 
And there——behold Alecto ftand;” 1, {PP - 
A whip of ſcorpions in her hj nne. 
Lo, Charon from his leaky wherry _ 
Beck'ning to waft me o'er the ferry. = #1 
I come, I come: Meduſa! ſee, 83 
Her ſerpents biſs direct at me. 3»! 1 

Begone; unhand me, helliſh br Y 
Avaunt ! Ae cannot ſay tis I. 


Dear Caſſy, thou muſt purge and bleed 
I fear thou wilt be mad indeed. | go 
But now, by friendſhip's ſacred laws + 
I here conjure thee, tell the cauſe; 
And Cælia's horrid fact relate: „ 
Thy friend would gladly ſhare thy fate. 


To force it out my heart muſt rend: 9 
Vet, when conjur'd by ſuch a friend—— 
Think, Peter, how my foul is rackt! 
Theſe eyes, theſe eyes, beheld the fact. 
Now bend thine ear, ſinee out it muſt; 1 
But when thou ſeeſt me laid in duſt, 180 
The ſecret thou ſhalt ne'er impart, 
Not to the nymph that keeps thy heart; 
(How would her virgin- -foul bemoan 
A crime to all her ſex unknown 78 
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A ſtorm, to drown that raſcal 


Pleaded the bp lov'd a wh 


Nor VBA to the MPR banks Won 
The blackeſt of all female deeds; . 


Nor blab it on the lonely rocks, 
Where Echo fits, and, lift” ning, mocks 3 * 


Nor let the zephyrs' treach'rous gale 


Through Cambridge waft the direful tale; 1 


Nor to the chatt'ring feather'd race 
Diſcover Cælia's foul diſgrace. c 
But, if you fail, my ſpectre dread 8 
Attending aha round your bed: „ 
And yet I dare confide in you; 115 
So take my ſecret, and adieu: 4 21 


Nor wonder how I loſt are | 


Oh! . —_ Cxlia {h- 


Tun STORM; MINERVA”s rien. 


W the ade chaſte and wiſe, 
Deſcending lately from the ſkies, 
'To Neptune went, and begg'd in form, 
He'd give his orders for a ſtorm ; 


5 
And ſhe would gladly thank him for't. 1 
A wretch ! whom E—gl—h rogues, to lr hens” 


Had lately honour'd with a m- tre. 


The god, who favour'd her HIS 2 


Aſſur'd her, he wou'd do his beſt: 5 8 0 


But Venus had been there before, 


And 
gee the lady's dreſſing-room, p. 40. ver. 118. 


And had enlarg-d her empire wide, vo 8 
Nor n , INE 
By ſea or land, if &er you found him 1 
Without a miſtreſs, hang or drown, tim. 


Since B t's death the s bench, 5 
Till arriv'd ne'er kept a wench; 


If he muſt ſink, ſhe grieves to tell it, 


She'll not have left one ſingle Prelate: 20 


For, to ſay truth, ſhe did intend him 


Elect of Cyprus in commendam. . 8 

Then Proteus urg'd the ſame requeſt, | ; 
But half in earneſt, half in jeſt; 

Said he —“ Great ſov'reign of the main, 25 


«2D drown him all attempts are vain : 
. aſſume more forms than I, 

« A rake, a bully, pimp, or ſpy; 

«Tan creep OF run, can fly or ſwim, 3 
« All motions are alike to him: 1 30 
“Turn him adrift, and you ſhall find 

« He knows to ſail with ev'ry wind ; 

* Or throw him overboard, he'll ride 

6 As well againſt, as with the tide.. „ 
« But Pallas, you've apply'd too late, \ 38 
& For *tis decreed by Jove and Fate, | 
That 1 — d mull be deltroy'd, 
e And who but can be employ? d? 
«© You need not then have been ſo pert, : 
In ſending B—Ilt—n to Cl—f—t. 40 
I found you did it by your grinning : | 
© Your bug neſs is to mind your ſpinning. 
But how you came to interpole, 


« In making bps, no one knows. 
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Relaxing downwards in a ſt 
If ſuch a fight as this can pleaſe ye, 


That 


lege at B.rmudas. 


26 ꝛñ TU S T OR . 


* 
* 


« And if you muſt have your petition, _ 

te There's B—-k—y in the ſame condition 
* Look, there he ſtands, and 'tis but juſt, 
vc If one muſt drown, the other mult ; 


But if you'll leave us b——p Judas, 


* We'll give you B—k—y for Bermudas. * 50 
“% Now, if *twill gratify your ſpite, 

Jo put him in a plaguy fright, 

« Altho' 'tis hardly worth the coſt, - 

« You foon ſhall ſee him ſoundly toſs'd. 
© Yow'll find him ſwear, blaſpheme, and damn, 
« And ev'ry moment take a dram, 56 
« His ghoſtly viſage with an air 

« Of reprobation and deſpair : 

6 Or elſe ſome hiding hole he ſeeks, 

For fear the reſt ſhou'd fay he ſqueaksz; 60 
© Or, as FZ k did beſore, 

“ Reſolve to periſh with his wh- 


c Or elſe he raves, and roars, and ſwears, 


And but for ſhame wou'd ſay his pray'rs. | 
Or, wou'd you ſee his ſpirits fink, 65 
k 2 | 


«6 Good Mrs. Pallas, pray be eaſy. 
« 'To Neptune ſpeak, and hell conſent; 
But he'll come back the knave he went.“ 70 


The goddeſs, who conceiv'd an hope, 
- was deſtin'd to a rope. 


Believ'd 


Dr. R was then full of his project of erecting a col- 


+ Brigadier F-————k was drowned-coming from England. 


A NYMPH come re BED. 77 


Believ'd it beſt to condeſcend 
To ſpare a foe, to ſave a friend. „ 
But fearing Na might be ſear'd, 78 
She left him virtue for a guard. 


A Beautiful YouNG NYMPH going to Bed“. 
Written for the Honour of the Fark Sax, | in 1737. 


8 850 of Drury-lane, 
For whom no ſhepherd fighs 3 in vain; 
Never did Covent- garden boaſt 
So bright a batter'd ſtrolling toaſt; 0 
No drunken rake to pick her up, Sas 
No cellar, where on tick to ſap; 77x 
Returning at the midnight-hour, 
Four ſtories climbing to her bow'r ; 
Then ſeated on a three-legg'd chair, 
Takes off her artificial hair. 10 
Now picking out a cryſtal eye, Oe 
She wipes it clean, and lays it by. 
Her eyebrows from a mouſe's hide 
Stuck on with art on either fide, ' | 
Pulls off with care, and firſt W . em, 15 
Then in a play-book ſmoothly lays ? em. 
Now dext'roully her plumpers draws, 
That ſerve to fill her hollow jaws z | 

— 40 63 20 Urteils 


* This poem, for which Gans ho thought no 3 could 
be offered ,. deſerves, on the contrary, great commendation: as it 
much more forcibly reſtrains the thoughtleſs and the young from 
the riſk of health and life, by. picking up a. proſtitute, than the: 
fineſt declamation. on the ſordidneſs of the appetite.,  Hawkep.. 
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Untwiſts a wire, and from her gums 
A ſet of teeth completely comes; 


Pulls out the rags contriv d to prop 


Her flabby dugs, and down they drop. 
Proceeding on, the lovely goddeſs 


Unlaces next her ſteel-ribb'd bodice, | 


Which, by the operator's ſkil}, 


Prefs down the lumps, the hollows fill. 


1 


Up goes her hand, and off ſhe ſlips | 
The bolſters that ſupply her his. 
With gentleſt touch the next explores 
Her chancres, iſſues, running ſores; 


Effects of many a fad diſaſter, 


And then to each applies a plaſter: 


But muſt, before ſhe goes to bed, 
| Rub: off the daubs of white and reds 
And ſmooth the ſurrows in her ” kan 


With. greaſy paper ſtuck upon't.. 
She takes a bolus ere ſhe fleeps; 


And then between two blankets. creeps. 


With pains of love tormented lies; 
Or, if ſhe chance to cloſe her eyes, 


Of Bridewell and the Compter dreams, . 
And feels the laſh, and faintly ſcreams 3 3 


Or, by a faithleſs bully drawn, 


At ſome hedge-tavern lies in pawn; 


Or to Jamaica ſeems tranſported 


Alone *, and by no planter courted; 
Or, near Fleet-ditch's oozy brinks, 


Surrounded with a hundred , 


—Fr longam incomitate videtur 
Tre viam. ——— _ — — Virg.. 


7⁸ A NYMTEH GOING: ro BED. 


25 


34 


45 


Belated, 


A NYMPH GOING To BED. 79 


| Belated, ſeems on watch to lie, 

And ſnap ſome cully paſſing byz * 30 
Or, ſtruck with fear, her fancy runs 

On watchmen, conſtables, and duns, | 
From whom ſhe meets with frequent rubs; > 
But never from religious clubs; „ 
Whoſe favour ſhe is ſure to find, 4 115 
Becauſe ſhe pays them all in Kind. ee 


Corinna wakes. A dreadful bebe „ 


ET 5 2 
R 0s, At _-” r 


P 


Bchold the ruins of the night!“ Hae) 2 20 
A wicked rat her plaſter ſtole, e 
Half eat, and dragg'd it to his hoes 60 


The cryſtal eye, alas! was miſs dz; 

And puſs had on her plumpers p-ſv'd. e 
A pigeon pick'd her iſſue- p eas 

And Shock her treſſes filled with fleas. Taber 2 . 


The nymph, tho” in this mangled plight, uh | 
Mult ev'ry morn her limbs unite. * 
But how ſhall I deſeribe her arts _ rnd 
Jo recollect the ſcatter'd parts 2 12 18 al 
Or ſhew the anguiſh, toil, and pan, 
Of gath'ring up herſelf again? 70 
The baſhful muſe will never beer 
In ſuch a ſcene to interfere. 

Corinna in the morning dizen'd, 


6 8 Wha port wall ſpue; ——— be poi. 4 
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STREPHON ax» CHLOE®. 
- Written. i in the 0 AT. 


OF Chtoe all the town has rung, 
By ev'ry ſize of poets ſung: 
So beautiful a nymph appears 

But once in twenty thouſand years; | 
By nature form'd with niceſt care, 5 


And faultleſs to a fingle hair. 

Her graceful mien, her ſhape, and face, 
Confeſs'd her of no mortal race: 

And then ſo nice, and ſo genteel; 


Such cleanlineſs, from head to heel; | 10 
No humours groſs, or frowzy ſteams, 
No noiſome whiffs, or ſweaty ſtreams, 


Before, behind, above, below, 


Could from her taintleſs body flow + 
Would fo diſcreetly things diſpoſe, 15 
None ever ſaw her pluck aroſe, 

Her deareſt comrades never caught her 


Squat on her. hams, to make maid's water. 


You'd ſwear that ſo divine a creature 
Felt no neceſſities of nature. 18 . 
| In 
* This poem 3 among others, been cenſured for indelicacy ; 
but with no better reaſon than a medicine would be rejected for 
its ill taſte. By attending to the marriage of Strephon and 
Chloe, the reader is neceſſarily led to conſider the eſſect of that 
groſs familiarity in which it is to be feared many married perſons 


think they have a right to indulge themſelves: he who is diſ-- 


guſted at the picture, feels the force of the precept, not to diſguſt 
another by his practice: and let it never be forgotten, that no- 
thing quenches deſire like indelicacy; and that when deſire has: 
deen thus quenched, kindneſs will inevitably grow cold. Hawkefe: 


STREPHON. AND. CHLOE. = 


In Gannett, had ſhe walked FR town, 4 
Her armpits would not ſtain her gown : $3147 bt 
At country-dancgs not 2 20718 >: anni te 
Could in the dog- days; ſmell bor es £2 | 
Her milk-white hands, both palms and 8 23 
Like iv'ry dry, and ſoft as wax. 
Her hands, the ſofteſt ever felt. 
Thoꝰ cold would burn, tho? dry would melt. 


Dear Venus, hide this wondrous maid, ; 
Nor let her looſe to won your trade. e 
While ſhe n ev'ry ſ wann, 5 
Fou but o'er half the world can reign. 


Think what a caſe all men are now in, 


What ogling, fighing, toaſting, vowing! _ 
What powder'd wigs! what flames an darts! 35 
What hampers full of bleeding F 
What ſword-knots! what poetic rains! 1 
What billet-doux, and clouded canes! 


But Strephon figh'd ſo loud and rong, | _ 
He blew a ſettlement along; „ 88 40 
And bravely drove his rivals down - 
With coach and fix, and houſe in town. 

The baſhful nymph no more withſtands, 

Becauſe her dear pappa commands. 

The charming couple now unites: 45 
Proceed we to the nn tf 1 


Inprimis, at the temple-porch 
Stood Hymen with a flaming torch; . . 


| * Though deep, yet clear, Ge. -- Dondund- ©: 
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fl STREP HON AND CHLOE. 


The ſmiling Cyprian goddeſs brings + l 
Her infant loves with purple wings; 4 : 50 
And pigeons billing, ſparrows «reading, 
Fair emblems of a fruitful wedding. 


The muſes next in order follow, 
Conducted by their *ſquire Apollo: 


Then Mercury with ſilver pwn gh | eat; 55 


And Hebe, goddeſs ever young. 9 1 


Behold, the bridegroom and his bride | 
Walk hand in hand, and fide by fide : 


She by the tender Graces dreſs'd, 


But he by Mars, in ſcarlet veſt. 9 


The nymph was cover'd with her flammeum ®, 
And Phoebus ſung th' epithalamium +. 
And laſt, to make the matter ſure, 


Dame — brought a prieſt demure. 


Her time was not till nine months hence. 


The rites perform'd, the parſon paid, 


In ſtate return'd the grand parade; 


With loud huzzas from all the boys, 


7 
of 
* 
5 


Luna ꝓ was abſent, on pretence _ 656 


That now the pair muſt crown their joys. 7e 


But ſtill the hardeſt part remains. 


| Strephon had long perplex'd his brains, 
How with ſo bigh a nymph he might 


Demean himſelf the wedding-night : 


* A veil which the Roman brides covered themſelves with 
when they were going to be married. 

+ A marriage-ſong. | 

1 Diana, goddeſs of midwives. 


STREPHON, n © ae 


For as he view'd his perſon round, 75 
Mere mortal fleſh was all he found: 17 
His hand, his neck, his mouth, and feet, 


Were duly wafh'd to keep them ſweet; 
(With other parts that ſhall be nameleſs ; 


The ladies elſe might think me ſhameleſs). 80 

The weather and his love were hot; 

And ſhould he ſtruggle, I know what—— | . 1 
Why, let it go, if IL muſt tell it- e 5 


He'll ſweat, and then the nymph may ſmell it- 
While ſhe, a goddeſs, dy'd in Srain, 8388 I; 
Was unſuſceptible of ftainz © +... 
And, Venus-like, her fragrant ſkin : e 
Exhald ambroſia a from within. 3 | 
Can ſuch a deity endure 85 


A mortal human touch impure? 5 SR 5 ge | 


How did the humbled ſwain deteſt 
His prickly-beard, and hairy breatt 1. 


His night-cap border'd round with lace, 00 
Could give no ſoftneſs. to his face. | 


Yet if the goddeſs could be kind, e 29) 0 
What endleſs raptures muſt he find! 
And goddeſſes have now and then 
Come down to viſit mortal men 
To viſit and: to court them too: 


A certain goddeſs; Gd Arete seg, «215% pub 


(As in a book he heard it read) 
Took CoPnel Peleus to her bed: 
But what if he ſhould loſe his life 
By vent'ring on his heav*nly wiſe ? 


For 


E 


34 STREPHON any Entor. 


For Strephon could remember well, 185 
That once he heard a ſchoolboy „ e 
How Semele, of mortal race, 
By thunder dy'd in Jove's embrace. 

And what if daring Strephon dies Fre £ 
By lightning ſhot from Chloe's eyes F 


Wee bi en ol. 


The bride was put in form to bed: / 
He follow'd, ſtript, and in he ot | 
But awfully his diſtance kepts 
Now ponder well, ye parents Bar; 5 | 115 


Forbid your daughters guzzling beer; 
And make them ev'ry afternoon _ 
Forbear their tea, or drink it ſoon ; 
That ere to bed they venture up, | 
They may diſcharge f it ev'ry ſup: _ 120 
If not, they muſt in evil plight = 
Be often forc'd to rife at night. 
Keep them to wholeſome food confin'd, 
Nor let them taſte what cauſeth wind ; 
( Tis this * the ſage of Samos means, a 
Forbidding his diſciples beans.) 
O! think what evils muſt enſue; 
Miſs Moll the jade will burn it blue: 
And when ſhe.once has got the art, 
She cannot help it for her heart z 130 
But out it flies, ev'n when ſhe meets 555 
Her men in the wedding-ſheets. 
| | Carminative | 


P A well-known precept of Pons not to eat beans; 
which has been variouſly interpreted, and is _ to contain 
ſome allegorical meaning. 
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STREPHON AND CHLOE. 


Carminati ue + and diuretic 1 


Will damp all paſſion ag OI 88 
And love ſuch nicety requires, 
One ban will put out all bis fires. 
Since huſbands get behind the ſcene, 
The wife ſhould ſtudy to be clean; 
Nor give the ſmalleſt, room to gueſs | 
The time when wants of nature — 1 
But after marriage practiſe more 


Decorum than ſhe did before; 


To keep her ſpouſe deluded ſtill, 
And make him fancy what ſhe will. 


In bed we left the married pair: | 


'Tis time to ſhew how things went there. 


Strephon, who had been often told _ 


That fortune till aſſiſts the bold, 


Reſolv'd to make his firſt attack ; 
But Chloe drove him fiercely back. 


How could a nymph ſo chaſte as Chloe, 


With conſtitution cold and ſnowy, 
Permit a brutiſh man to touch her? 
Ev'n lambs by inſtinct fly the butcher. 
Reſiſtance on the wedding- night 
Is what our maidens claim by right: 
And Chloe, 'tis by all agreed, 


Was maid in thought, and word, and deed. 


Yet ſome aſhgn a diff'r ent reaſon; 1 


That Strephon choſe n proper ſeaſon. 
Veri. H 


+ Medicines to break wind. 
+ Medicines to provoke urine, 


_ 


155 


346 + 
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Then ſee the dire effects of peaſe, 


86 5TREPHON AND CHIOE., 


Say, fair-ones, mult I make a pauſe, | 


Or freely tell the ſecret cauſe ? ot Hs ice 


Twelve cups of tea (with grief I ſpeak) | 
Had now conſtrain'd the nymph to leak. 
This point muſt needs be ſettled firſt : 165 
The bride muſt either void or burſt. 


Think what can give the cholic caſe. 


'The nymph oppreſs'd before, behind, 


As ſhips are toſs'd by waves and wind, "90. 
Steals out her hand, by nature led, | 
And brings a veſſel into bed: 

Fair utenſil, as ſmooth and white 


As Chloe's ſkin, almoſt as bright. 
Strephon, who heard the fuming rill "#7 


As from a moſſy cliff diſtil, 
Cry'd out, Ye gods! what ſound is this? 


Can Chloe, heav'nly Chloe, —— ? 


— 


But when he felt a noiſome ſteam, _ ut 
Which oft attends that lukewarm ſtream ; 5 1 
(Salerno * both together joins, 


As ſov'reign med'cines for the loins) ; 


And though contriv'd, we may ſuppoſe, 


To ſlip his ears, yet ſtruck his noſe : 
He found her, while the ſcent increas'd, 185. 


As mortal as himſelf at leaſt. 


But ſoon with like occaſions preſs'd, ” 
He b ſent his n m queſt © 7 
| Unſpird 


* Vide Schol, Salern. Rules of health, written by the School 
of Salernum. 


„ cum bumbis res eft luer lambs, | 


, 


They learn to call a ſpade a ſpade; 


STR EPHON axnv CHLOE. "i 
(Inſpird with courage from bis 5 


| "T6 reach the pot on tother ſide: wk. 15 bo | 
And as he fill'd the reeking vaſe, ec 


Let fly a rouſer in her face. ee en SHA 


The little Cupids hoy? ring ner ths fie 1 
(As pictures prove) with garlands crown'd, 


Abaſh'd at what they ſaw and heard, 195 


Flew off, nor ever more appear d. 


Adieu to eaniſhing delights, 
High raptures, and romantic flights; 
To goddeſſes fo heav'nly ſwee t,, 
Expiring ſhepherds at their feet; 200 
To ſilver meads and ſhady bow'rs, 
Dreſs'd up with amaranthine flow'rs. 


How great a change ! how quickly made! 


3 


They ſoon from all conſtraint are freed; 5 


Can ſee each other do their need. 


On box of cedar fits tae wife, 
And makes it warm for deareſt life: 
And, by the beaſtly way of thinking, 


Find great ſociety in ſtinking. 5 216 | 


Now Strephon daily entertains 


His Chloe in the homelieſt ſtrains ; 55 


And Chloe, more experienc'd grown, 
With int'reſt pays him back his own. 


No maid at court is leſs aſnamd, 7; 218 


Howe'er for ſelling bargains bam d, 
Than ſhe, to name her parts behind, 
Or when a- bed to let out wind. 


1 Pair 
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88 STREPHON AND CHLOE. 


Fair Decency, celeſtial 8 1 
Deſcend from heav'n to Beauty's aid; 
Though Beauty may beget deſire, 
*Tis thou muſt fan the lover's fire; 
For Beauty, like ſupreme dominion, 
Is beſt ſupported by Opinion: 
If Decency bring no fupplies, © | 
Opinion falls, and Beauty dies. - 


To ſee ſome radiant nymph appear 


In all her glitt'ring birth-day gear, 


You think ſome goddeſs from the ſky 
Deſcended, ready cut and dry: | 
But ere you ſell yourſelf to laughter, 


| Conſider well what may come after; 


For fine ideas vaniſh faſt, 
While all the groſs and filthy laſt. 


O Strephon, ere that fatal day 


When Chloe ſtole your heart away, 


Had you but through a cranny ſpy'd 


On houſe of eaſe your future bride, 


In all the poſtures of her face, 
W hich nature gives in ſuch a caſe; 


. 220 


23 


240 


Diſtortions, groanings, ſtrainings, heavings, 


| *Twere better you had lick'd ber leavings, 


Than from experience find too late 
Your goddeſs grown a filthy mate. 


| Your fancy then had always dwelt 
On what you ſaw, and what you ſmelt ; 


Would ſtill the ſame ideas give ye, 


As when you ſpy'd ber on the privy. 


2245 


And, 


.STREPHON Ap CHLOE. 


And, *ſpite of Chloe's charms divine, 


Tour heart had been as whole as mine. 


Authorities, both old and recent, | 
Direct that women muſt be decent: 
And from the ſpouſe each blemiſh hide, 
More than from all the world beſide *. 


Unjuſtly all our nymphs complain 
Their empire holds ſo ſhort a reign; 
ls after marriage loſt ſo ſoun, 

It hardly holds the honey- moon: 
For if they keep not what they hs. 
It is entirely their own fault. 


They take poſſeſſion of the crown, 


And then throw all their weapons down: 25 


Though, by the politicians ſcheme, 
Whoe'er arrives at pow'r ſupreme, 


Thoſe arts by which at firſt they gain it, 


They ſtill muſt practiſe to maintain it. 


What various ways our females take 


To paſs for wits before a rake! 
And in the fruitleſs ſearch purſue 
All other methods but the true.. 


Some try to learn polite behaviour, 
By reading books againſt their Saviour: 


255 


_ 


270 


Some 


elf virtue, as ſome writers pretend, be that which produces: 

happineſs, it muſt be granted, that to praQtiſe decency is a mo- 
ral obligation; and if virtue conſiſts in obedience to a law, as. 
the nuptial laws i injoin both parties to avoid offence, decency: 
will ſtill be duty, aud the breach of it will! incur ſome OF 
guilt, Hauke. | 
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go STREPHON AN CHLOE. 


Some call it witty to reflect 18 821% 

On ev'ry natural defect: | 1 
Some ſhew they never want explaining 275 
To comprehend a double 3 - 
But ſure a tell-tale out of ſchool 

Is, of all wits, the greateſt fool : 

Whoſe rank and imagination fills +0 
Her heart, and from her lips diſtits; |, 280 
You'd think ſhe utter'd from behind, 

Or at her mouth was breaking wind. 


Why 1s a, handſome wife ador'd 


By ev'ry coxeomb but her lord? 


From yonder puppet-man inquire, 285 


Who wiſely hides his wood and wire: 


Shews Sheba's queen completely dreſs d, 

And Solomon in royal veſt; 

But view them litter'd on the floor, 

Or ſtrung on pegs behind the door; 1 9: 
Punch is exactly of a piece EE 
With Lorrain's Duke, and Prince of "RTM *, 


A prudent builder ſhould forecaſt 
How long the ſtuff is like to laſt; 
And carefully obſerve the n 5 
To build on ſome foundation ſound: 

What houſe, when its materials crumble, 

Muſt not inevitably tumble? 

What edifice can long endure | 
Rais'd on a baſis unſecure ? 300 


Raſh 


5 For the ſame reaſon, many an handſome wife is neglected 
for an homely miſtreſs, who better Knows her intereſt, and con· 
ſiders love as her trade. Hawkef. 


ArOLLO, on, PROBLIMu. gr 


Raſh mortals, ere you take a wife, 

Contrive your pile to laſt for life. 

Since beauty ſearce endures a day, 

And youth ſo ſwiftly glides away; 15 
Why will you make yourſelf a bubble. 305 
To build on fand with by and ſtubble Kft wm 


On ſenſe and wit your paſſion: found, 
By decency cemented round? 
Let prudence with good nature ſtrive 
To keep eſteem and love alive. 310 
Then come old age whene'er it will, 1 
Your friendſhip ſhalk continue ſtill: 
And thus a mutual gentle „ 
Shall never but with life expire. TO 


APOLLO; or, A PROBLEM ſolved. 
Written in the year 1757. 5 


POLLO, ed of light and wit, 
Could verſe inſpire, but ſeldom writ; 
Refin'd all metals with his looks, x 
As well as chymiſts by their books : 
As handſome as my Lady's page; 7} 
Sweet five and twenty was his age. 
His wig was made of ſunny rays, | 
He crown'd his youthful head with bays: 
Not all the court of heav'n could ſhow 
So nice and ſo complete a beau. | 10 
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92 APOLLO; on, A PROBLEM. 


No heir upon his firſt appearance, 


With twenty thouſand pounds a- year rents, 


E'er drove, before he ſold his land, . 


So fine a coach along the Strand 
The ſpokes, we are by Ovid told, 
Were mans and the axle gold. 

(I own, *twas but a coach and four, 
For Jupiter allows no more.) 


6 


15 


Yet, with his beauty, wealth, 5 parts, 


Enough to win ten thouſand hearts, 


No vulgar deity above 
Was ſo unfortunate i in love. 


Three weighty cauſes were aſſign d, 


That mov'd the nymphs to be unkind. 


Nine muſes always waiting round him, 


He left them virgins as he found 'em. 


His ſinging was another fault; 
For he could reach to in alt: 
And, by the ſentiments of 55 
Such ſingers are like Nicolini * 

At laſt the point was fully ach dz 


In ſhort, * bad n no beard. 


„ 
*% 


« * 5 


A famous Italian ſinger, 


20 


26 


30 


1 R 


Tas PLACE or Tus DAMNED. 


| e by ht year 1737. = | 85 


A folks who pretend to itn and grace, 5 ; 


Allow there's a Her. L5 but diſpute of the g 

place: | 

But if HELL may by logical rules be defin'd _ | 
The Place of the damu d —1˙11 tell you my mind. 


Wöbere⸗- ever the damn'd do chiefly abound, / 5 | | 
Moſt certainly, there, is HELL to be found: 
Damn'd poets, damn'd eritici damn'd. Bae koa. 2 0 


- damn'd knaves, - , 
e ſenators brib'd, d proſtitute flaver; 424 : 
Dama lawyers and judges, damn d lords aud 

damn'd */quires;, _ | l 
Damm ies and en damn” d. ride, 1 

A damn''d liars -. 10 
Damn' d villains corrupted in er 2 Fan 4 1 
Damn'd time-ſerving prięſts all over the nation. 


And into the bargain III readily give you 
Damn'd ignorant prelater and counſellors privy. 
Then let us no longer by parſent be flamm'd, 15 
For we know dy theſe marks the place of The 

. | damn'd ++ HA Ae; 

And HELL to be ſure is at Paris of Kine. 
How happy for ur, that it is not at home ! | 


1UDAS, 
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Written in the your 12% 

X the juſt vengeance of incenſed ſkies, 
Poor Biſhop Judas late repenting dies. | 
The Jews engag'd him with a paltry bribe, 

 Amounting hardly to a crown a tribe; 

Which, though his conſcience forc'd him to re- 

ſtore, 8 

(And, parſons tell us, no man can do nods 

Let, through deſpair, of God and man accurſt, . 

He loſt his biſhopric, and hang'd or burſt. 

Thoſe former ages differ much from this; 


Judas betray'd his maſter with a kiſs: 10 


But ſome have kiſs'd the goſpel fifty times, 
Whoſe perjury's the leaſt of all their crimes; 
Some who can perjure through a two- inch board, 
Yet keep their biſhoprics, and *ſcape the cord. 
Like hemp, which, by a ſkilful ſpinſter drawn 15 
'To lender threads, may ſometimes paſs for lawn. 


As ancient Fudas by tranſgreſſi on fell, 
And burſt aſunder ere he went to hell; 


So could we ſee a ſet of new Iſcarioytss 0 | : 


Come headlong tumbling from their mitred 
„chariots; ,. .: 3 1,4 
Each modern Judas periſh like . "FW OT 
Drop from the tree with all his bowels Vir: 


Who could forbear, that view'd each guilty face, 


To cry, Lo, Judas gone to Bis own He 


His 


B 


T 


On Mx. PULTENEY. 95 


Hi 1 let 91 men eee „ 
And let his 42 rr another take 2 ag. 


On Mx. PULTENEY"s being put o out l 


the \CovunciL: 1 


913 f 4 
: } 2 1 F mY 


| Written in the les oath 7 310 203 


: 4 
I 


teaſings, | 
Who interrupted him in all bis lealivia,: | 
Reſolv'd that Will and he ſhould meet no more : 5 
Full in his face Bob ſhuts the council-door; N 
Nor lets him fit as juſtice on the bench, 5 
To puniſh thieves, or laſh a ſuburb wench! —_ 
Yet ſtill St. Stephen's chapel open lies 5 
For Will to enter—— What ſhall I adviſe? + / 
E'en quit the Hou SE, for thou too Jong | haſt fat 
in 't, | * 5 ret 
Produce at laſt thy 8 ac page 3 Win 
There, near thy-maſter's throne in ſhelter plac' d, 
Let Will, unheard by thee, his thunder waſte. 
Yer ſtill, I fear, your work is done but half: 
For, while he keeps his pen, you are not ſafe. Ei 


Hear an old fable, and a dull one too; 15 | 


Yet bears a moral, when apply'd to 0j 
A hare had long eſcap'd purſuing hounds, 
By often ſhifting into diſtant grounds 

Till, finding all his artiſices vain, 


To lave his life he pal into Wen main. 20 
4 42.7 | But > 


* Sir Robert Walpole. 


"IR Robert, # weary by will 1 Putteneys 


But there, tht he cathy no gafety find, 
A pack of dog-fi/b had him in the wind. 
He ſcours away; and, to avoid the foe, 


Deſcends for ſhelter to the ſhades below. - 


There Cerberus lay watching in his den; 25 


(He had not ſeen a hare the Lord knows when;) 


Out bounc'd the maſtiff of the triple head; 


Away the hare with double ſwiftneſs fled. 
Hunted from earth, and ſea, and hell, he flies 


(Fear lent him wings) for ſafety to the ſkies. 30 
How was the fearful animal diftreſs'd! 


Behold a foe. more fierce than all the reſt ; 
Syrius, the ſwifteſt of the heav'nly pack, 
Fail'd but an inch to ſeize him by the back. 
He fled to earth, but firſt it coſt him dear; 35 


| He left his ſcut behind, and half an ear. 


Thus was the hare purſu'd, though free from 
| . ” 
Thus, Bob, ſhalt thou be maul'd, fly where thou 


wilt: 


; Then, honeſt Robin, of thy corpſe beware; 


Thou art not half ſo nimble as a hare: 40 


Too pond'rous is thy bulk to mount the ſky; 


Nor can you go to Hell before you die. 
So keen thy hunters, and thy [cent ſo ſtrong, 


Thy turns and doublings cannot fave thee long “. 


The 


9” This hunting ended in the promotion both of Will and Bob. 
Bob was no longer firſt miniſter, but Earl of Orford ; and Will was 
no longer his opponent, but Earl of Bath. Hawke: 


ob. 
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The Auer e deen . hin an intimate 
Friend, that the Duke of Queenſberry had 
employed Mr. Gay to inſpect the aceounts at 
management of his Grace's receivers and ſtewC- 

_ ards, (which, however, proved afterwards to 
be a miſtake,) wrote to Mr. LC the follow- _ 
ing Toons 8. ä 


FOR 3 year: o. : 


Pow els; you, Gay, diſgrace the muſes 
train, 112 1 

To ſerve a taſteleſs court fivelve years in ap +l 

Fain would I think our female friend | ſincere, 


Till Bob, the poet's foe, poſſeſs'd her ear. 
Did female virtue e'er fo high aſcenld. 5 


To loſe an inch of favour for a = HY 


Say, had the court no better place to cet, : 
For thee, than make a dry-nurſe of thy muſe ? + 
How cheaply had thy liberty been fold, * 
To ſquire a royal girl of two years old $37 2 WW; 
In leading-ſtrings her infant ſteps to guide, 

Or with her go-cart. amble fide by fide?” 


But princely Douglas 4 and his ee 
Advanc'd thy e and prefers'd thy fame. 
Vol I I -: vis - - E 


+ See the libel on Dr. Be and Lord Carteret, abore, p. 14. 
+ Mrs. Howard, ſince the Counteſs of Suffolk. © | 
§ See Mr. Gay's letter to Dr. Swift on this ſubject, "uu 16. 
No. 407. 
|| The Duke of Queen 
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1708 To MR. GA Y. 


Nor will your nobler gifts be miſapply'd, 5 5 
When ober your patron's treaſure you preſide: + 
The world ſhall own his choice was wiſe and 1 


For ſons of Phœbus never break their truſt. 


Not love of beauty leſs the heart 1 5 


Of guardian eunuchs to the Sultan's dames ;: 20 
Their paſſions not more impotent and cold, 
Than thoſe of poets to the luſt of gold. 


With Pæan's pureſt fire his fav'rites glow, 


Ihe dregs will ſerve to ripen ore below; 
His meaneſt work: for, had he thought it fit, 2 * 
That wealth ſhould be the appendage of wit, 
The god of light could ne'er have been ſo Blind 


To deal it to "the worſt of human- kind. 


But let me > now, for I can do it well, 


Your conduct i in this new employ foretel. 30 


And, firſt: To make my obſervation right, 
I place a Jateſman full before my fight, * 
A bloated miniter in all his geer, 
With ſhameleſs viſage, and perſidious leer; 
Two rows of teeth arm each devouring j jaw; 35 
And, oſtrich- like, his all-digeſting maw. 
My fancy drags this monſter to my view, 
To ſhew the world his chief reverſe in you. 


Of loud unmeaning ſounds a rapid flood 


Rolls from his mouth in plenteous ſtreams of 
mud; 40 
With theſe the court and ſcnate-bouſe he plies, 
Made up of noiſe, and impudence, and Nets 
| TL 1 Now 
A title given to Dukes Tal the heralds. | 


zf 


W 


To M GA TT wp 


Now let me ſhew how Bob and you agree, > 
You ſerve a potent prince *, as well as he. 


The ducal coffers, truſted to your charge, 56 "45 | 
Your honeſt care may fill, perhaps eg . W TJ 


His vaſſals eaſy, and the owner bleſt, 
They pay a trifle, and enjoy the reſt. 


Not fo a nation's revenues are paid: 


The ſervant's faults are on the maſter laid. 50 
The people with a ſigh their taxes bring; 
And, curſing Bob, forget to bleſs the King. 


Next hearken, Want to hat thy N re- 


5 quires 

With ſervants, tenants, and the veigbb ring 
|  Yquires, | 5 
Let all domeſtics feel your W ſway : WT, 


Nor bribe, inſult, nor flatter, nor betray. 


#3 


Let due reward to merit be allow'dy = 
Nor with your KINDRED half the lite croud.” 
Nor think yourſelf ſecure in doing wrong, 7 
By telling noſes with a party firong. «7112. 00 


Be rich; but of your wealth make no parade; 
At leaſt, before your maſter's debts are paid. 
Nor in a palace, built with charge immenſe,” 
Preſume to treat him at his own expence. * 
Zach farmer in the neighbourhood: can count, 65 


To what your lawful perquiſites amount. 


The tenants poor, the hardneſs of the times, | 
Are ill excuſes for a ſervant's crimes. - 
With int'reſt, and a premium paid befide,. . 
The maſter's preſſing wants mult be ſupply'd : 70 


. | I 2 | With | 
IS title given to Dukes by the heralds. | 
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100 . To Ms. G4 . 


With. haſty zeal behold the ſteward come 

By his own credit to advance the ſum; _ 
Who, while 1-8 unrighteous mammon is his friend, 
May well conclude his pow'r will never end. 
A faithful treas' rer! what, could he do more ? 75 


He lends my Lord, what 2040 my Lord's before. 


The law ſo ſtrictly guards the monarch's 
- health, 
That no phyſi cian dares preſcribe by ſtealth : 
The council fit ; approve the doCtor's ſkill ; 
And, give nice. before he gives the pill. 80 


But the ſate-emp'ric acts a ſafer part; 
And, while he e hien wirs the royal heart. 


But how can I deſcribe the rav'nous breed? 
Then let me now by negatives proceed. 


Suppoſe your Lord a truſty ſervant ſend 85 
On weighty bus'neſs to ſome neighb'ring friend: 
Preſume not, Gay, unleſs you ferve a drone, 


| To countermand his orders by your own. | 


Should ſome. imperious neighbour ſink the TINY 


And drain the iss Nene, while your maſter 


| dotes z n 90 
Shall he upon the ducal rights entrench, 4 


Becauſe. he brib'd, you with a brace of tench ? 


Nor from your Lord his bad condition hide, 
To feed his luxury, or ſoothe his pride. 
Nor at an under-rate his timber ſell, 95 
And with an oath aſſure him, all is well. 244 


To Mx. | G A Y. 101 


_ 2 it rotten and 50 . air © "py 
| Requeſt it of him ta complete your flairs. : 
Nor when a mortgage lies on half his lands, | 
Come with a purſe of Cues, in your hands. 100 


Have Peter Waters always i in your mind z 
That rogue of genuine miniſterial kind 
Can half the peerage by his arts bewitch; 
Starve twenty lords to make one ſcoundrel rich * 
And when he gravely has undone a ſcore, | 105 
Ts humbly pray'd to ruin. twenty! more T. 1 


A dext'rous Reward; e his tricks: are - found; 
Huſh money ſends to all the neighbours round; 
Flis maſter, unſuſpicious of his pranks, _ 

Pays all the coſt, and gives the villain thanks. 110 
And ſhould a friend attempt to ſet him right, | 
His Lordſhip would impure it all to fpite , 
Would love his fav'rite better than ee 
And truſt his honeſty juſt ſo much more. 

Thus families, like realms, with equal Fate, 11 17 
Are ſunk by n miniſters of ſlates.” 


Some, when an heir ſucceeds; go boldly on, 
And, as they robb'd the ther, rob the n. 

A ne who deep' imbroils his Lord's 8 | 
Will ſoon grow neceſſary, to his geen oh HY 


—— 


\ 


His policy conſiſts in fetting rr, (ff bee, . 


In anding 1 and means and abe gabe TE 


„ 1 He 
.* Theſe Bucs are. thovght to io to ſome. Lo corn 


great quantity of mahogany declared rotten, and then * 
ſomebody to wainſeots, ſtairs, door- caſes, Cc. 


+ He had practiſed this trade for many years with ſucceſs. 
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1 To Mx. G A Y. 


He knows a thouſand tricks whene'er he pleats, * | 

Though not to cure, yet palliate each diſeaſe. . 
In either caſe an equal chance is run; 125 

For keep, or turn him out, my Lord's undone. 

You want a hand to clear a filthy fink; 

No cleanly workman can endure the ſtink. | 

A ſtrong dilemma in a deſp'rate caſe ! | 

To act with infamy, or quit the place. 130 


f A bungler thus, who ſcarce the nail can hit, | 
With driving wrong will make the pannel ſplit: 
Nor dares an abler workman undertake 


To drive a ſecond, left the whole ſhould break. 


tn ew ry court the parallel will bold; . _ 13 "1 
And kings, like private folks, are bought and ſold. 
The ruling rogue, who dreads to be Fallen c 
Contrives, as he is hated, to be fear d; 5 
 Confounds accounts, perplexes all affairs ; 1 if 
For vengeance more embroils, than ſk;ll repairs. 
So robbers, (and their ends are Juſt the ſame), 
To ſcape enquiries, leaue the houſe i in flame. 


I knew a brazen, miniſter of ate, . | 
Who bore for twice ten years the public hate. 

In ev'ry mouth, the queſtion moſt in vogue 145 

| Was, When will they turn out this odious rogue? 
A juncture happen'd in his higheſt pride: 

While he went robbing on, old ma/ter dy &.: 

We thought there now remain'd no room to 

doubt; : | | 
His work is done, the mini ifter is out. 150 


The 


70 Mn. „ 


The court invitid more thei one or two; 1 
Will you, Sir Spencer? or, will you, or you? . 1 
But not a ſoul his office durſt accept; RES | 1 


The ſubtle knave had all the plunder ſwept : 2 
And ſuch was then the temper of the times, 1 5s 


OY — Ix 1 1 e the 2 
RE ni 


f 

He ow'd his preſervation to his crimes. | 
The candidates obſerv'd his dirty paws, 5 
Nor found it difficult to gueſs the cauſe: 1 
But when they ſmelt ſuch. foul eee round | 4 
o 1 
Away they fled, and left him as they found 1 
him. 16⁰ 9 
Thus, when a greedy floven once has thrown 7 | 

Un «ha into the meſs, tis all bis . ; 1 

. | 
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The HARDSRHIT put upon the LADIES. 


— — aynageny ys 1 
+ 


CO 


Written in the year r 733. 


JOOR ladies! though their buſineſs be to play, 
Tis hard they muſt be buſy night and day: 
Why ſhould they want the privilege of men, 
Naw take ſome ſmall diverſions now and then ? 
Had women been the makers of our laws; 5 
(And why they were not, I can ſee no cauſe); 
The men ſhould flave at cards from morn till 


e 
And female pleaſures be ta read 1 write. 


r 


You'd ſwear it muſt bis the 80 of K. 
Poor Satan will think the compariſon odious: 


Jo give them, by turns, an inviſible jog. 


L 104 J 


The following poem was ſirſt printed in Fog's 
journal of the 15th of September 1733. The 
ſubject of it is now over; but our author's 
known zeal againſt that project, made it be ge- 
nerally ſuppoſed to be his. It was occaſioned 
by the biſhops of Ireland endeavouring to get 
an act to divide the church-livings; which bill 
Was R by the Iriſh houſe of ö ue” 


Wiitten i in the year 1731. 


for LD Latimer preaching did fairty deſcribe 


A biſhop, who rul'd all the reſt of his tribe: 


And who is this biſhop ? and where does he 


| dwell 2. 
Why, truly 'tis Satan, Archbiſhop of hell 
And HE was a primate, and HE wore a mitre 5 
Surrounded with jewels of ſulphur and nitre, 
How nearly this biſhop our b——ps reſembles ! 
But he has the odds, who believes and ꝛbbò trembles. 


Could you fee his grim grace, for a ping to a 


penny, 


—y. 10 by 


I with I could find him out one more commo- 
dious. | 


But this I am ſure, the moſt rev end 17 dragon 


Has got on the bench many b——ps ſuffragan 3- 
And all men believe he preſides there incog. 15 


Our- 


* See conſiderations on this bill, in vol. 4. p. 161. 


* 


1 


On THE IRISH B—=PS. 105 
Our bps, puft up with wealth and with 


pride, 


To hell on the 1 of the clerg would ike: . 


They mounted and labour'd with whip and 2445 
ſpur, 

In vain——+for the devil a parſon would ſtir. 20 

So the Commons unhors'd them; and this Was 

the e,, 

On their croſiers to ride, like a witch on a 1 

Tho? they gallop'd ſo faſt, on the road you my find 
'em, 

And have left us but three out of twenty behind? em. 

Lord Bolton's good Grace, Lord Car, and Lord 
Howard *, 25 


In. ſpite of the devil would ſtill be untoward. 
They came of good kindred, and could not endure 


Their former companions ſhould beg at their dor. 
When CansT was betray'd to Pilate the 


Prætor, 


Of a dozen apoſtles, but one prow d a traitor: 3⁰ | 
One traitor alone, and faithful eleven; «17 


But we can afford you ix traitors in ſeven, 


What a clutter with clippings, dividings, and 


- cleavings ! 


And the clergy, forfooth| | muſt take up with their 


leavings. 


If making div ific ons was all their intent, 3 5 | 
They' ve done it, we thank 8 but not as they 


meant; 


* A—b—p of Caſhel, B—ps of Killalee and Elphin. 
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And God bleſs the Commons for biting the biters. 


| 106 Of THE IRISH B——PS: | 


And ſo may ſuch b——ps for ever divide, 

That no honeſt Heathen would be on their fide. 
How ſhould we rejoice, if, like Judas the firſt, _ 
Thoſe ſplitters of n in ſunder ſhould burſt: 40 


Now hear an alluſion —A mitre, you know, 


1s divided above, but united below. 


If this you conſider, our emblem is right 
The b——ps divide, but the clergy unite. | 
Should the bottom be ſplit, our b——ps would 
_ _ dread, + oo 
That the mitre would never ſtick faſt on their head; 
And yet they have learn'd. the chief art of a ſov'= 
reign, 
As Machiavel taught em; Divide, and ye govern. 
But courage, my L—ds; tho' it cannot be ſaid, 


That one clover tongue ever fat on your head; 50 


I'll hold you a groat, and I with I could ſee't, 
If your ſtockings were off, you could ſhew cloven feet. 


But hold, cry the b=—ps, and give us fair play 
Before you condemn us, hear what we can ſay. 
What truer affection could ever be ſhown, 55 
Than faving your ſouls, by damning our own? 
And have we not practis'd all methods to gain you; 
With the tithe of the tithe of the tithe to maintain. 

r 


Provided a fad for building you ſpirals ? 


You are only to live four years without victuals. 60 
Content, my good L—ds; but let us change hands; 
Firſt take you our tithes, and give us your lands. 
So God bleſs the church, and three of our mitres 


'To 


| L ; (FF bu H 
To the Reverend Da. SWIFT, D. 8. F. D. 


| With a Preſent of: a Paper. Bb Gnely bound, on 
5 8 bis Birth-Day, November . 17327 S139; . 


By the Right Hon. J O H N EARL o ORRERY: 


O thee, dear Swift, theſe ſpotleſs leaves Iſend; 
e Small is the preſent, but ſincere the anl. 
| I ubink not fo poor a book below thy care; | 
Who knows the price that thou canſt ak; it bear? 
Tho' tawdry now, and, like Tyrilla's face, 5 
5 The ſpecious front ſhines out with borrow'd grace; 
Tho' paſteboards glitt'ring like a tinſel'd coat 
A raſa tabula within denote : | 
Yet, if a venal and corrupted age, 


. IN” WP 


J And modern vices, ſhould provoke thy rage; 10 
” If, warn'd once more by their impending fate, 
„ A ſinking country and an injur'd ſtate 
” Thy great aſſiſtance ſhould again demand, 
3 And call forth reaſon to defend the land; ' 
EL Then ſhall we view theſe n with glad ſur- 
7 | prite, : 4 2 © 


Inſpir'd with thought, and deen to our eyes: 
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3 Each vacant ſpace ſhall then, enrich'd, diſpenſe. f | 

4 True force of eloquence, and nervous ſenſe; | 1 
Inform the judgment, animate the heart, : 5 

1 And ſacred rules of policy impfen. 20 I 

i The ſpangled cov'ring, bright with ſplendid ore, 1 

ry : Shall * the fight with euer on no more: : 

5 But 

5 * It was occationdd by : an annual Ae which 1 found pur- 

fo ſued amoug his friends, of making Wien, A prevent. on bis birth- 

"0 N Orrery. | TT 


108 VERSES By DR. DELANY. 
But lead us inward to thoſe golden mines, 22 
Where all thy ſoul in native luſtre ſnines. 
So when the eye ſurveys ſome lovely fair, 25 
With bloom of beauty grac'd, with ſhape and air, 
How is the rapture heighten'd, when we find 


Her form excell'd by her celeſtial mind! 


VERSES left with a Silver Standiſh on the 
DEAN of Sr. PaTRICK's Deſk on * Birke 
uw by Dn. Du ANY. N 

IIcher frond Mexico: 1. came 
To ſerve a proud Iernian dame: 
Was long ſubmitted to her will; 


At length ſhe loſt me at quadritle. 


"Through various thapes T'often paſs'd, xt 1 0 - 


Still hoping to have reſt at laſt; 


And ſtill ambitious to obtain 
Admittance to the patriot Dean; 
And ſometimes got within his door, 


But ſoon turn'd out to ſerve the poor *; 10 
Not ſtrolling idleneſs to aid, $72 


But honeſt induſtry decay'd. 


At length an artiſt purchas'd me, 


And wrought me to the ſhape you ſee. 


This done, to 1 I apply'd: 1 5 


[ « O Hermes, gratify my pride 3 ; 
cc Be it my fate to ſerve a ſage, 
The e genius 9 his "gy: 


— 


| : 6 That 
* Ale to 500 iy ear lent by thi Dean 1 without meien, | 


to poor tradeſmen. | 


VERSES 1 Das SWIFT. 109 


ec « That Wache pen let me ſupply, 
* Whoſe living lines will never die.” 20 


1 grant your (att, the god reply? PET! 
And here he left me to reſide. 


VERSES written by Du. SWIFT, occaſioned 
by the foregoing Preſents. 


A Paper book is ſent by Boyle, : 
Too neatly gilt for me to  ſoll. 3 

Delany ſends a filver ſtandiſh, 

When I no more a pen can brandiſh. | 

Let both around my tomb be placd, x7 

As trophies of a-mufe deceas'd: 999 

And let the friendly lines they writ 


In praiſe of long departed wit. 
Be grav'd on either ſide in columns, | 
More to my praife than all my volumes; 10 


Fo burſt with envy, ſpite, and rage, 
The Vandals of the preſent age. 


A LOVE SONG in the MopzRN TASTE. 
Written in the year 1733. 
. 
Lutt' ring ſpread By — 5 pinions, 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my heart; 


I a flave in thy dominions z 
Nature muſt give way to art. 


. IX. K 8 Mild 


Mournful cypreſs, verdant willow, | 


ae AA LOVE: £0 NC. 


- HH, 


Mild Arcadians, ever blooming, 5 5 


Nightly nodding o'er your flocks, 
See my weary days conſuming 
All beneath yon flow'ry rocks. 
5 III. | 
Thus the Cyprian goddeſs weeping 
Mourn'd. Adonis, darling youth; _ 10 
Him the boar, in ſilence creeping, 1 
Gor'd with unrelenting tooth. 
| IV. 
Cynthia, tune harmonious numbers; 
Fair Diſcretion, ſtring the lyre ; | 
Sooth my ever-waking ſlumbers: +2 ag 
Bright Apollo, lend thy choir. 
| . 


Gloomy Pluto, king of terrors, 


Arm'd in adamantine chains, 


Lead me to the cryſtal mirrors, 


Wat'ring ſoft Elyſian plains. : / 20 
VI. 


_ Gilding my Aurelia's brows, 
Morpheus hov'ring o'er my pillow, 
Hear me pay my dying vows. 
. 
Melancholy ſmooth Meander 23 
Swiftly purling in a round, | 


4 
pl 


On thy margin lovers rd 


With thy flow'ry chaplets crown'd. 


* 


While things of heterogeneous king 8 


BROTHER- PROTESTANTS. 1 


VIII. 


Thus when Philomela drooping 75 
Softly ſeeks her ſilent mate, Ys 30 
See the bird of Juno ſtooping; 1 


— ede lO fate. 


On the Words BROTHER-PROTESTANTS, 


and FELLOW-CHRISTIANS, ſo familiarly 
uſed by the Advocates for the be of the 
TEST-ACT 1 in n Treland 95 


3 


| Written i in the year 1733. 


N inundation, ſays the fable, 
Oberflow'd a farmer's barn and ſtable; ; 
Whole ricks of hay and ftacks of corn 
Were down the ſudden current borne : 


Together float with tide and wind, 
The gen'rous wheat forgot its pride, 
And ſail'd with litter {ide by fide; 
Uniting all to ſhew their amity, | 
As in a general calamity. ___ 10 
A ball of new- dropt horſe's dung, 
Wien with apples in the throng, 
K 2 ; Said 
This poem fo provoked one B— 


the inhabitants of the liberty of St. Patrick's waited on the 
Dean, with a paper, ſubſcribed by them, in which they engaged 


to defend his perſon and fortune, as the friend and henefactor of 
his country. See a further account of this affair, in Dr. Swift's 
life, prefixed to vol. I.—And the Addreſs. 8 the Inhabitants, &c. 


1g vol. II. 


. a lawyer, and member. 
of the Iriſh parliament, that he ſwore he would revenge himſelf, _ 
either by murdering or maiming the author. On this, thirty of 
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112 ROTH IR. PROTESTANTS. 


| Baid to the pippin plump and prim, 


pie brother, how we apples ſwim. 


Thus, Lamb, renown'd for cutting corns, 
An offer'd fee from Radcliff ſcorns : 
Not for the world be doctors, brother, 
ATuft take no fees of one another. | 
Thus to a dean ſome curate ſloven, 
Subſcribes, Dear Sir, your brother loving. 
Thus all the footmen, ſhoe-boys, porters, 
About St. James's, cry, Ie courtiers. 
Thus Horace in the houſe will prate, 
Sir, We the miniſters of late. 
'Thus, at the bar that blockhead B——— 


Tho' half a crown o'erpays his ſweat's worth, 


Who knows in law nor text, nor margent, 
Calls Singleton his brother Serjeant; 
And thus fanatic ſaints, tho* neither in 
Doctrine nor diſcipline our brethren, 
Are Brother-Proteflants and Chriſtians, 
As much as Hebrews and Philiftines ; 
But in no other ſenſe, than nature 
Has made a rat our fellow-creature. 
Lice from your body ſuck their food; 
But is a louſe your fleſh and blood? 
Tho' born of human filth and ſweat, it 
May as well be aid man did beget it. 
But maggots in your nofe and chin 
As well may claim you for their kin. 

Yet critics may object, Why not? 
Since lice are brethren to a Scot : 
Which made our ſwarm of ſects determine 
Employments for their brother-vermin. 


15 
20 
25 
30 


40 


Ox POETRY. 


But, be they Engliſh, Iriſh, Scottiſh, , 
What Proteſtant can be ſo ſariſh, 

| While o'er the church theſe clouds are gut'rings 
To call a ſwarm of lice his brethren £ 


As Moſes, by divine advice, 1 
In Egypt turn'd the duſt to lice 50 
And as our ſects, by all Jeferiprithts, : 
Have hearts more harden'd than Egyptians 
As from the trodden duſt they ſpring, 
And, turn'd to lice, infeſt the king: 
For pity's ſake, it would be juſt 55 
A rod ſhould turn them back to .. | 
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Let folks in high or holy ſtations 
Be proud of owning ſuch relations: 
Let courtiers hug them in their boſom, | 
As if they were afraid to loſe em: 60 
While I, with humble Job, had rather 
Say to corbuption- Tee, rt my father. 
For he that has ſo little wit 
To nouriſh vermin, may be bit. 
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Ox POETRY: A RHAPSODY.® 


Written i in the year 1733. 


— would fol wits,, 
And millions miſs for one that hits. 
Young's univerſal paſſion, pride, . 
Was never known to ſpread ſo wide. . 
| K 3 ag Ri a Say, 
<- *-The lines in this poem, printed in Dalles, are rubliſked nau 
dhe dl anuſcript.. | 
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* On POETRY: 


Say, Britain, could you ever boaſt 
Three poets in an age at moſt ?- 


Our chilling climate hardly bears 
A fprig of bays in fifty years: 
While ev'ry fool his claim alledges, 


As if it grew in common'hedges. 
What reaſon can there be aſſign'd 
For this perverſeneſs in the mind ? 
Brutes find out where their talents ly: 
A bear will not attempt to fly; 

A founder'd horſe will oft debate 
Before he tries a five-barr'd gate; 
A dig, by inſtinCt, turns aſide, 


Who ſees the ditch too deep and wide. 


But man we find the only creature 
Who, led by y, combats Nature; 


Who, when he loudly cries, Forbear,, 


With obſtinacy fixes there; 
And where his genius leaſt inclines, 
Abſurdly bends his whole defigns. 


Not empire to the rifing ſun 
By valour, conduct, fortune won 


Not higheſt 4vi/dom in debates 


For framing laws to govern ſtates; 
Not ſkill in ſciences profound 
So large to graſp the circle round: 


Such heav*nly influence require, 
As how to ſtrike the myſe's lyre. 


Not beggar's brat on bulk begot ; 
Not baſtard. of a pedlar Scot ; 
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25 


394 


A RHAPSODY. 125 


Not boy brought up to cleaning ſhoes, 35 
The ſpawn of Bridewell or the ſtews; 
Not infants dropt, the ſpurious pledges WR 
Of gyp/ees litt'ring under NEUE, rr nn gn 
Are ſo diſqualify'd by fate 
To rife in church, or law, or fate, 40 
As he whom Phcebus, in his ire, 
Hath blaſted with poetic fire. 


What hope of cuſtom in the for, 
While not a ſoul demands your ware?” 
Where you have nothing to e e e 
For private life, or public uſe ? | 
Court, city, country want you not; 

You cannot bribe, betray, or plot. 
For poets law makes no proviſion z 

The wealthy have you in deriſion: 50 
Of ſtate- affairs you cannot ſmatter; $ 1s 
Are awkward, when you try to Hatter : 1 
Your portion, taking Britain round, 
Was juſt one annual hundred pound C3 og 

| Now nor ſo much as in remainder, © oe 
Since Cibber brought in an attainder 

For ever fix'd, by right divine, 

(A monarch's right) on Grubſtreet line. 
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Poor ſtarv'ling bard, how ſmall thy gains | g 


How unproportion'd to thy pains ! 9 65 60 
And here a /fimile comes pat in: 
Though chickens take a month to fatten, . 
The 
+> Paid to the poct-laureat ; which place w was enen e . 


Colley Cihber, a ker 
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Inſtructing thus a young beginner. 


116 | O POETRY: : 


The beetle 5 in leſs than half an hour, 


Will more than half a ſcore devour. 
So, after toiling twenty days 

To earn a ſtock of pence and praiſe, 
Thy labours grown the critic's prey, 
Are ſwallow'd o'er a diſh of tea; 
Gone to be never heard of more, 


Gone where the chictens went before. 


How ſhall a new attempter learn 
Of diffrent ſpirits to diſcern 


And how diſtinguiſh which is which, | 


The poet's vein, or ſcribbling itch ? 
Then hear an old experienc'd ſinner, 


— 


Conſult yourſelf, and if you find 


A pow'rful impulſe urge your mind, 


Impartial judge within your breaſt 
What ſubject you can manage beſt; 


Whether your genius moſt inclines 
Jo fatire, praiſe, or hum'rous lines; 


To elegies, in mournful tone, 
Or prologue ſent from hand unknown. 
Then, riſing with Aurora's light, 


The muſe invok'd, fit down to write; 


Blot out, correct, inſert, refine, 


Enlarge, diminiſh, interline; 


Be mindful, when invention fails, 


To ſcratch your head, and bite your nails. 


Your poem finiſh'd, next your care 


Is needſul to tranſcribe it fait. 
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80 


85 
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In modern wit, all printed traſh is 
Set off with num'rous breaks——and daſbes . 


To ſtateſmen wouldzyon give a wipe, 95 
You print it in Halic type. f | 
When letters are in vulgar ſhapes; | 
Tis ten to one the wit eſcapes; _ 

But when in CAPITALS expreſl,  _ 
The dulleſt reader ſmokes the jeſ: 100 
Or elſe perhaps he may invent 
A better than the poet meant; 

As learned commentators view 
In Homer, more than Homer knew. 


| Your poem in its modiſh dreſs, 105 


Correctly fitted for the preſs, 
Convey by penny-poſt to Lintot, “ 
But let no friend alive look into't. 
If Lintot thinks *twill quit the coſt, 


You need not fear your labour loft : 110 


And how agreeably ſurpris'd. 

Are you to ſee it advertis'd ! 

The hawker ſhews you one in print, 
As freth as farthings from the mint: 


The product of your toil and ſweating; 115 


A baſtard of your own begetting. 


Be ſure at Will's, + the folP wing day, 
Ly ſnug, and hear what critics ſay. 

And if you find the gen'ral vogue & 
Pronounces you a ſtupid rogue, 120 


A bookſeller in London. 
The poets coſſee· houſe. 


A RHAPSODY. 177 
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116 Ox POETRY: 


Damns all your thoughts: as low and little, 


Sit ſtill, and ſwallow down your ſpittle; 
Be filent as a politician, | 

For talking may beget ſuſpicion ; 

Or praiſe the judgment of the town, 
And help yourſelf to run it down. 

Give up your fond paternal pride, 


Nor argue on the weaker fide : 


For poems read without a name 

We juſtly praiſe, or juſtly blame; 
And critics have no partial views, 
Except they know whom they abuſe : 


And fince FOR ne'er provok'd their ſpite, 
Depend upon't, their judgment's right. 


But if you blab, you are undone: 


Conſider what a riſk you run: 


You loſe your credit all at once; 


The town will mark you for a dunce ; 


The vileſt doggrel Grubſtreet ſends 
Will paſs for yours with foes and friends ; 
And you muſt bear the whole diſgrace, 
Till ſome freſh blockhead takes your place. 


Your ſecret kept, your poem ſunk, 
And ſent in quires to line a trunk, 
If {till you be diſpos'd to rhyme, 
Go try your hand a ſecond time. 
Again you fail: yet /afe's the word; 
Take courage, and attempt a third. 
But firſt with care employ your thoughts, 
Where critics niark'd your former faults ; 


125 
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135 


140 


145 
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The trivial turns, the borrow'd wit, 
The miles that nothing fit; 

The cant which ev'ry fool repeats, 
Town-jeſts, and coffeehouſe-conceits; 
Deſcriptions tedious, flat, and dry, 105 
And introduc'd, the Lord knows why: 
Or where we find your fury ſet 
Againſt the harmleſs alphabet; 

On A's and B's your malice vent, 


While readers wonder whom you meant 


A public or a private robber, 
A. flateſman, or a South-Sea jobber ; 
A pr-I-te, who no God believes 
A p mt, or den of thieves; 
A pick-purſe, at the bar or bench, 
A Dutchels, or a ſuburb-wench : 
An houſe of p—rs, a gaming crew, 
A griping c a Few. 
Or oft, when epithets you link 
In gaping lines to fill a chink 
Like ſtepping-ſtones to ſave a ſtride 
In ſtreets, where kennels are too wide; 
Or like a heel-piece, to ſupport 
A cripple with one foot too ſhort :. 
Or like a bridge, that joins a mariſh | 
To moorlands of a diffrent pariſh, 
So have I ſeen ill-coupled hounds 
Drag diffrent ways in miry grounds. 
30 geographers, in Afric maps, 
With lavage pictures fill their. gaps, 
And o'er unhabitable downs 
Place elephants, for want of towns. 


119 


155 


17 


But though you miſs your third eſſay, 


You need not throw your pen away. 
Lay now aſide all thoughts of fame, 
To ſpring more profitable game. 
From party- merit ſeek ſupport; 

The vileſt verſe thrives beſt at court. 
And may you ever have the luck 

To rhyme almoſt as ill as Duck ; 

And, thi) you never learn'd to ſean verſe, 


Come out with ſome lampoon on D' Anvers. © 


A pamphlet in Sir Bob's defence 
Will never fail to bring in pence : 
Nor be concern'd about the fale, 
He pays his workmen on the nail. 
Diſplay the bleſſings of the nation, 
And praiſe the whole Adminiſtration.” 
Extol the bench of D, round, 
Who at them rail, bil confound : 
To b——p-haters anfaer thus: 
{The only logic ud by us) 


M hat though they dont believe ii 


Den ) them proteflants—thou lyeft. 


A prince, the moment he is crown'd, 
Inherits ev'ry virtue round, 
As emblems of the ſov'reign pow'r, 
Like other baubles in the Tow'r: 
Is gen'rous, valiant, juſt, and wiſe, 
And ſo continues till he dies: 
His humble ſenate this profeſſes 
In all their ſpeeches, votes, addreſſes. 
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A RHAPSODY. 121 


But once you fix him in a noms. 
His virtues fade, his vices. bloom; ep 4p d20hs 
And each perfection, wrong imputed 141 
Is fully at his death confuted. 1 
The loads of poems in his at Tag | gl 
Aſcending, make one fun'ral blaze: % 
His panegyricks then are ceas d, wn | F 
He grows a tyrant, dunce, or beaſt + * £72 22s | | 
As ſoon as you can hear his knell, 1 
This god on earth turns d—=] in bell : 1 
And, lo! his minifters of ſtate, 9 
| T to imps, his levee wait ; 7 A 
; | Where, in the fcenes of eridleſs woe, 225 | 4 
„ They ply their former arts belongs z 0 
And, as they ſail in Charon's boat, 1 
Contrive to bribe the judge's vote; . 
: To Cerberus they give a ſop, 1 
0 His triple-barking mouth to ſtop; 230 7 
| Or, in the iv'ry gate of dreams *, $I 3J 
Project Exciſe and South- Sea tebemeß; 5 1 
Or hire their party-pamphleteers | 
To ſer Elyſium by the cars. Fo | A 
h | 5 16 0 4 
9 | Then, poet, if you mean to thrixe, 235 f 
E mploy your muſe on kings alive; | 9 
With prudence gath'ring up a cluſter a 
Of all the virtues you can muſter z I 
Which, form'd into a garland ſweet, 13 A 
10 Lay humbly at your monarch's feet; 2240 i} 
Who, as the odours reach his throne, | 1 
Will ſmile, and think them all his own; ; 1 
Zut n IX. © T: , For 1 
unt geminæ ſomni port æ, Ke. a I 
Altera candenti perfefta nitent elephanto, vin.” 1 


12 On POETRY: 


For la and goſpel both determine 
All virtues lodge in royal ermine. 

(I mean the oracles of both, 
Who ſhall depoſe it upon oath.) 
Your garland in the following reign, 
Change but the names, will do again. 


But, if you think this trade too baſe, 
(Which ſeldom is the dunce's caſe,) 
Put on the critic's brow, and fit 
At WilPs the puny judge of wit. 

A nod, a ſhrug, a ſcornful ſmile, 
With caution us'd, may ſerve a while. 
Proceed no further in your part, 
Before you learn the terms of art; 

For you can never be too far gone 

In all our modern critics jargon : 
Then talk with more authentic face 
Of wunities, in time and place: 

Get ſcraps of Horace from your friends, 
And have them at your fingers ends; 
Learn Ariſtotle's rules by rote, 

And at all hazards boldly. quote. 
Judicious Rymer oft review, 

Wiſe Dennis, and profound Boſſu. 
Read all the prefaces of Dryden, | 
For theſe our critics much confide in, 


(Though merely writ at firſt for filling, 


To raiſe the volume's price a ſhilling.) 


„ forward critic often dupes us | 
With am quotations pers my +. 1 


A famous treatiſe of Lenginn 


245 
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255 


270 


nd . 


A RHAPSODY. 


And if we ha not read Longinus, 
Will magiſterially outſhine us. 

Then, leſt with Gregk he over-run ye, 
Procure the book for love or money, 
Tranſlated from Boileau's tranſlation, Þ 
And quote quotation on quotation. | 


At Will's you hear a. poem read, 


| Where Battus from the table-head, 
Reclining on his-elbow-chair, 


Gives judgment with decifive air; 
To whom the tribe of circling wits 
As to an oracle, ſubmits. _ 

He gives directions to the town: 
To cry it up, or run it down; 


Like courtiers when they ſend-a note, 


Inſtructing members how to vote; 

He ſets the ſtamp.of bad and good, 
Though not a word be underſtood.. 

Your leflon learn'd, yow'll be ſecure 
To get the name of connoifſeur 5. 


And when your merits once are known, 


Procure diſciples of your own. 
For poets (you can never want em) 


Spread through Auguſta Trinobantum, 


Computing by their pecks of coals, 
Amount to juſt nine thouſand ſouls: 


Theſe o'er their proper diſtricts govern, 


Of wit and humour judges ſoy? reign. 

In ev'ry ſtreet a city-bard 

Rs like an alderman, his ward; 83 
n 

+ By Mr. Welſted. ' 

Ihe ancient name of London, 
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In garrets bigh, or under ground: 
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His indiſputed rights extend l 
Through all the Jane, from end to end; 
The neighhours round admire his lernt 305 
For ſongs of loyalty and lezodneſs ; 

Outdone by none in rhyming well, 

Although he never learn'd to ſpell. 


Two bord'ring wits contend for glory; ; 


And one is Whig, and one is Tory: 310 


And this for epics claims the bays, 

And that for elegiac lays: 
Some fam'd for numbers ſoft and {mooth, 
By lovers ſpoke in Punch's booth: 1 
And ſome as juſtly fame extolnss 33215 


For lofty lines in Smithfield drolls. 


Bavius in Wapping Sum renown, 
And Mrvius reigns o'er Rentiſh town: 
Figellins placid in Phoebus? car 


From Ludgate ſhines to Temple-bar: 320 


Harmonious Cibber entertains 

The court with annual birth-day ſtrains; 
Whence Gay was baniſh'd in diſgrace, = =: 
Where Pope will never ſhow his fac; 
Where Young muſt torture his invention 325 


To flatter RT; or loſe his penſion. 


But theſe are not a thouſandth part 
Of jobbers in the poet's art, 
Attending each his proper ſtation, „ 
And all in due ſubor dination, 330 
Through ev'ry alley to be found, 


And, 


a RHAPSODY. 


And, wh they; join their pericranies, 


Out ſkips a book. of miſcellanies. 7 7 


Hobbes clearly proves, that ev'ry creature 


Lives in a ſtate of war by nature. 
The greater for the ſmaller watch, 
But meddle ſeldom with their match. 
A whale of mod'rate ſize will draw 


A ſhoal of herrings down his maw;z _ 


A fox with geeſe his belly crams, 

A wolf deſtroys a thouſand lambs: 
But ſearch among the rhyming race, 
The brave are worry'd by the baſe. 
If on Parnaſſus” top you fit, 

You rarely bite, are always bit. 

Each poet of inferior ſize 


On you ſhall rail and criticiſe; 
And ſtrive to tear you limb from limb, 


While others do as much for him. 


The vermin only teaze and pinch, 
Their foes ſuperior by an inch. 


So, natralifts obſerve, a flea: 
Hath ſmaller fleas that on him prey; 
And theſe have fmaller ſtill to bite em, 


And ſo proceed ad inſinitum. 

Thus ev'ry poet in his kind 

Is bit by him that comes behind: 
Who, though too little to be ſeen, 


Can teaze, and gall, and give the ſpleen; 


Call dunces fools, and ſons of whores, 
Lay Grubſtreet at each other's doors; 
Extol the Greek and Roman maſters, 
And curſe our modern poetaſters: 
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226 O POETRY: 


Complain, as many an ancient bard did, 389 
How genius is no more rewardeds 


How wrong a taſte prevails among us; 
How much our anceſtors out- fung us $ ++ £16 
Can perſonate an awkward ſcorn 


For thoſe who are not poets bores” „„ 


And all their brother-dunces lan, 


Who croud the preſs with hourly traſh 


O Grubſtreet | 9242 da 1 bemoan hoo, 
Whoſe graceleſs children ſcorn to own thee! _. 
Their filial piety forgot, 4 SI ©" 


Deny their country, like a Scot. 
Though, by their idiom and grimace, bh 


They ſoon betray their native place, . 
Yet thou haſt greater cauſe to be 4 Oh 


Aſham'd of them, than they of thee. 380 


Degen'rate from their ancient brood, 
Since firſt the court allow'd them: food. 


Remains a difficulty ſtill, 0 
To purchaſe fame by writing inn. | 
From Fleknoe down to Howard's time, 385 
How few have reach'd the low ſublime? 
For, when our high-born. Howard dy'd, 
Blackmore alone his place ſupply'd: 
And, left a chaſm ſhould intervene, 
When death had finiſh'd Blackmore's reign 390 


The leaden crown devolv'd to thee, / 


Great poet of the hullow tree *. 16 
5 £ But 


- 


* Lord Gnaden, author of a play called Love.i in an bellew 
Fees 


hk 


it 


A RHAPSODY. _ 


But ah! hen ninſabiite! thy throng 1: 5113, En SIN 


A thouſand bards thy right difown n: | 


They plot to turn; in factious zeal, FE... 
Duncenia to a common-weal z e 
And with rebellious arms pretend 1 
An equal priv lege to deſcend, 1 
In bulk there are not more degrees 4” TY ” 
Foo elephants to mites in cbeeſce, 400 
Than what a curious eye may trace 
In creatures of the rhyming race. | 
From bad to worſe and worſe they fall; Þ 7% 
But who can reach to, worſt of all? Th 


For though in nature, depth and height 140 
Are equally held infinite 

In poetry the height we knows. 

Tis only infinite below. WO 
For inſtance; When you raſhly think, EO 


No rhymer can like Welſted + fink, NN 410: | 


Fas merits balanc'd, you ſhall find, 
The laureat þ leaves him far Teas. ; 
Concannen, more aſpiring bard, | 
Soars downwards deeper by a yard. 


Smart Jemmy Moor with vigour drops W TS 


The reſt purſue as thick as hops. 
With heads to points the gulf they. enter, 
Link'd perpendicular to the centre: 85 


| 1 Vide the treatiſe on the. Profound, in vol. 4. p. 222. oc — 
Pope's Dunciad. 


la ſome editions, kosten of the laureat, was maliciouſſy in- 


ſerted Mr. Fielding; for whoſe ingenious writings ee 
author 1 manifeſted a great eſteem. 
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And, as their heels-elated-riſe, 


Their heads attempt the nether ſkies. _ 


O, what indignity and ſhame, 
To proſtitute the muſe's name! 


By flatt'ring k—s, whom heav'n deſign "a | 
The plagues and ſcourges of mankind ; 


Bred ap in ignorance and ſloth, 
And ev'ry vice that nurſes both. 


Perhaps you 55 Auguſtus ſhines, 


Inmortal made in Virgil's lines, 


And Horace brought the tuneful quire, 


To ſing his virtues on the lyre; 


Without reproach for flattery, true, 


Becauſe their praiſes avere his due. 
For in thoſe ages, k—s, we find, 
Were animals of human kind. 


But now, go ſearch all N round 


Among the ſavage monſters 


With vice polluting every th- ne, 
| except our own) ; 
In vain you make the ftrifteft view: 


mean all - 


To find a in all the crea, 
With whom a footman out of place 


Would not conceive an high di race, 


A burning Same, a dart, n, 
To take his morning's cup of gin. 
Thus all are de eftin'd to obey: 
Some beaft of burthen or of prey. 


Ti ſung, Prometheus, forming man, 


* all the brutal Hecier : ran, 


4⁴⁸ 
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A R H A P 8 od x 129 
Each proper quality to find” 2 't | "7; K | 
Adapted to an human mind, Ru 4 50 


A mingled maſs of good and 100, wi oregon 
The bet and worſt that could be had; © 
Then from a clay F mixture baſe 

He ſhap'd a — to rule the race, 


Endow'd id YN eee "on 


That beſt the ** nature ſuit. o& 

Thus think' on -: the name arg 1 ELES 
Hogs, aſſes, wwalves, baboons, and 26 C ans 
To repreſent in figure: a, 8 


Slath, folly, rapine, miſchief, 10%. 5 a 26.1412: ee 


0h! were they all but Neb-cadnezers, _ 
What herds of ——s would turn to RTP mn -) 


Fair Briton, in thy monarch bleſt; Kg HSI 
W hoſe virtues bear the ſtricteſt teſt; 2 
W hom never faction could belpatter, - e 
Nor minifter nor poet flatter. 18 5 atk 
What juſtice in rewarding merit! „ 173 
What magnanimity of. ſpirit! oP TE "ty 0-6 a 
What lineaments divine we trace * 


Through all his figure, mien, and SS 4 470 
Though peace with olive binds his — 4 
Confeſs'd the conqu'ring hero ſtands. 
Hydaſpes, Indus, and the Ganges *, . 
Dread from his hand impending changes. _ <1 8 
From him the Tartar, and Chineſe, 25 4578 
Short by the knees entreat for ' Peace 1. 8 


Super et Garamant as et Indos 
Proferet imperium, Re. 
Jam nunc et Caſpia regna © + edit 
| Reſponſis horrent di vum, Ke. n 
+ ——Genibes minor, &c. | 
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130 On POETR YL: 


The conſort of his throne, and bed, 
A perfect goddeſs born and bred ; 
Appointed ſov'reign judge to fit 

On learning, eloquence, and wit. 
Our eldeſt hope, divine Iulus, 

(Late, very late, O may he rule us 5 
What early manhood has he ſhown, 
Before his downy beard was grown! 
Then think, what wonders will be done 


By going on as he begun; 


An heir for Britain to ſecure. 


As long as Kun and moon endure. 


The remnant of the royal. blood 
Comes pouring on me like a flood. 
Bright goddeſſes, in number five; 


Duke William, ſweeteſt prince alive, 


Now ſing the miniſter of flate * 


| Who ſhines alone without a mate. 


Obſerve with what majeſtic port 
This Atlas ſtands, to prop the court: : 
Intent the public debts to pay, 

Like prudent Fabius r, by delay. 
Thou great vicegerent of the King, 
Thy praiſes ev'ry muſe ſhall ſing ! 


In all affairs thou ſole director, 


Of wit and learning chief protector; 


Though ſmall the time thou haſt to ſpare, 
'The church i is thy peculiar care. 


- » $&ir Robert Walpole, afterwards Earl of Orford. 


+ Un $9m9 nobis eunctando reſtituit rem. 
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500 
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| From Virgil, Martial, Ovid, Lucan. 


A RHAPSODY. ut 


Of; pious prelates what a ſtock” 8 | 505 | 


You chooſe to rule the ſable flock? 


Jou raiſe the honour of the peerage, 
Proud to attend you at the ſteerage. 


You dignify the noble race, Te. 
Content yourſelf with humbler place. 10 
Now learning, valour, virtue, e e 
To titles give the ſole pretence. Fo 

St. George beheld thee with deli ght Py 
Vouchſafe to be an azure knight, 

When on thy breaſt and ſides Herculean, 515 
He fix'd the Aar and Aring cerulean. | 


Say, Poet, in what other nation 

Shone ever ſuch a conſtellation |! 
Attend, ye Popes, and Youngs, and Gays, 
And tune your harps, and ſtrow your bays: 320 | 
Your panegyrics here provide x 7 
You cannot err on flatt'ry's fide. 
Above the ſtars exalt your ſtyle, 
You ſtill are low ten thouſand mile. 4 
On Lewis all his bards beſtow'd 525 


Of incenſe many a thouſand load; 


But Europe mortify'd his pride, 
And ſwore the fawning raſcals ly'd. 


Yet what the world refus'd to Lewis, | 
Apply'd to George exactly true is. 530 
Exactly true! invidious poet! 
"Tis fifty thouſand times below it. 


Tranſlate me now ſome lines, if you can, 


They 
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Nor, though his prieſts be duly paid, 
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132 ADE SCRIPTION, or 


They could all pow'r in heav'n divide, 533 

And do no wrong to either ſide; N 

They teach you how to ſplit a hair, 

Give G——e and Jove an equal ſhare *. 

Yet why ſhould we be lac'd fo ſtrait? 
Tu give my m nch butter weight. 540 
And reaſon good; for many a year, , _ 

Jove never intermeddled here; op 


Did ever we deſire his aid: 1 
Wie now can better do without bim, 545 


Since Woolſton gave us arms to rout him. 
* Cetera deſiderantur: 4 


A ChARAcTER, PANEGYRIC, and Drsckir- 
TION of the LEGION-CLUB +. 1736. 


A® I ſtroll the city, oft I | © NG 
See a building large and lofty, 6; 

Not a bow-ſhot from the college, | 

Half the globe from ſenſe and REEL 

By the prudent architect 5 

Plac'd againſt the church direct; 

BD x 

Diviſum e cum +. Jove Ceſar babet. \ 
+ I have written a very maſterly poem on the Legion er 


It is 240 lines. See Suit s letter, dated April 24. 1736. 


'The dean complains in a letter, May 15. 1736, that other 
characters were added; and in another, June 5. 1736, that there 


- were fifty different copies: but this conſiſts of juſt 240 lines, and 


has every other. mark of a genuine copy. Hawkeſ——— _ 
N. B. Mr. Hawkeſworth has numbered. the lines of this poem 
too little by four. It conſiſts of 244 lines, | 


4# 4 


* 


Near the church 1 


rms LEGION-CLUB 


Making good my ogra jeſt, 


Tell us, what this pile contains £ 


Many a head that holds no brains, 3 


Theſe demoniacs let me dub 
With the name of Legion-club. 
Such aſſemblies, you might ſwear, 


Meet when butchers bait a bear; 
Such a noiſe, and ſuch haranguing, | 


When a brother-thief is hanging; 
Such a rout and ſuch a rabble 
Run to hear Jack · pudden gabble; 
Such a croud their ordure throws 
On a far leſs villain's noſe. Fx 


Could I from the building? 8 toy 


Hear the rattling thunder drop, PE 


While the devil upon the roof 
(If the devil be thunder- proof) 
Should, with poker fiery-red, 


Crack the ſtones, and melt the lead; 5 


Drive them down on ev'ry ſcull, 


While the den of thieves is full; 


Quite deſtroy that harpies neſt, 
How might then our iſle be bleſt ! 1 20 
For divines allow, that God 


Sometimes makes the devil his rod; 


And the goſpel will inform us, 
He can puniſh fins enormous. 


Yet ſhould Swift hb. e the ſchools. 
For his [unatics and fools, © 
Vor 1h. M 


you know the reſt. 
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} The nearer the church, the farther from God. Hawhkef. 
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134 1 DESCRIPTION | or 


With a rood or two of land, 

I allow the pile may ſtand. 

You perhaps will aſk me, Why ſo ? 
But it 18 with this proviſo, 

Since the houſe is like to laſt, 

Let a royal grant be paſs'd, 

That the club have right to dwell 


Fach within his proper cell, 
With a paſſage left to creep in, 
And a hole above for peeping. 


Let them, when they once get in, 
Sell the nation for a pin; 
While they ſit a-picking ſtraws, 


Let them rave of making laws; 


While they never hold their tongue, 
Let them dabble in their dung; 
Let them form a grand committee, 


How to plague and ſtarve the city; 


Let them ſtare, and ſtorm, and frown, 


When they ſee a clergy-gown ; 
Let them, ere they crack a louſe, 


a 


Call for th* orders of the houſe ; 
Let them, with their goſling quills, 
Scribble ſenſeleſs heads of bills. 


We may, while they ſtrain their throats, 


Wipe our a—s with their votes. 


Let Sir Tom, that rampant aſs, 
Stuff his guts with flax and graſs; 


But, before the prieſt he fleeces, 


Tear the Bible all to Piech ; 


40. 


55 


60 


At 


ur LEGION-CLUB. 338 


At the parſons, Tom, halloo, boy, 
Worthy offspring of a ſhoe- boy; 
Footman, traitor, vile ſeducer, © ED 
Perjur'd rebel, brib'd accuſeer 7 
Lay thy privilege aſide, +1 4) £112 464 hetd 
_ Sprung from Papiſt regicide; 5 

Fall a working like a mole, 

Raiſe the dirt. about your hole. E 


Come, aſſiſt me, muſe obedient; 75 
Let us try ſome new expedient : | 
Shift the ſcene for half an hour; 3 
Time and place are in thy pow'r. _ 

Thither, gentle muſe, conduct me z; © 
I ſhall aſk, and you inſtruct me. 80 


See, the muſe unbars the gate 56 LOT 
Hark, the monkeys, how they prate !. TS 


All ye gods, who rule the ſoul *, 
Styx, through hell whoſe waters roll! 
Let me be allow'd to tell 7. 85 
What I heard in Yor cell. 


| Near the door an entrance gapes- ts. 
5 Crouded round with antic ſhapes, 
4 Poverty, and Grief, and Care, 1 Tag's, 
Cauſeleſs Foy, and true Deſpair ; T 
Diſcord, periwig'd with ſnakes, LN 
| * the dreadful ſtrides ſhe takes. | | 
| N * 
Di, quibus imperium eſt animarum, be. 


Sit mihi fas audita loqui. Virg. lib. 6 
1 Veſtibulum ante ipſum, Cc. wid. 
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136 A DESCRIPTION | 


By this odious crew befet, 
I began to rage and fret; 
And reſoly'd to break their pates , 
Ere we enter'd at the gates; 
Had not Clio in the nick 
Whiſper'd me, Lay down your flick. 
What, ſaid 1, is this the mad- Ho, 
Theſe, ſhe anſwer'd, are but hadows, 
Phantoms, bodileſs and vain, 
Empty viſions of the brain. 


In the porch Briareus ſtands, 
Shews a bribe in all his hands 9: 


Briareus, the ſecretary ; 


But we mortals call bim Cary. 
When the rogues their country fleece, 
They may hope for pence a met 


Clio, who bad been ſo wiſe 
To put on a fool's diſguiſe, 
To beſpeak ſome approbation, 5 
And be thought a near relation, 
When ſhe ſaw three hundred brutes 
All involv'd in wild diſputes, 


Rcaring, till their lungs were ſpent, 
PRIVILEGE OF PARLIAMENT), 


Now a new misfortune feels, 


| Dreading to be laid by th' heels. 


Never a a muſe before 
Enter that infernal door; 


+ Et ni dota comes, & c. | Virg. lib. 6. 
$ Et centumgeminus Briareus, &c. mal. 
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In a fright ſhe crept away; _ e een 
Bravely I reſolꝰ d to ſtay... 5 


THE LEGION-CLUB. IT 


i ; Clio, Rifled with the ſmell, 


Into ſpleen and vapours fell, 


By the Stygian ſteams that flew 


From the dire infectious crew. „„ 
Not the ſtench of lake Avernus as > 
Could have more offended her noſe; WE, 2 


Had ſhe flown but o'er the — 


She had felt her pinions drop; 
And by exhalations dire, 
Though a goddeſs, muſt expire“. 10 


When I ſaw the keeper frown, . 
Tipping him with half a crown, | 
Now, ſaid I, we are alone, © 138 


Name your heroes one by one. 


Who is that hell-featur'd brawler? ; os 
In what figure can a bard dreſs _ | 1 


Jack the grandſon of Sir Hardreſs? 35 140 | 


Honeſt keeper, drive him further; 


In his looks are hell and murther: 


See the ſcowling viſage drop, 


Juſt as when he murther'd 'T—p.. 


Keeper, ſhew me where to fixk © 125; 
On the puppy pair of Dicks; 3 eee 
By there lantern jaws and leathern, 

You might ſwear they both are brethren: - 

Dick Fitz-Baker, Dick the player, 

Old acquaintance, are you there? 15 

| * | M:3 | Dae: 


138 A DESCRIPTION os / 


Dear companions, hug and kiſs, 
Toaſt old glorious in your piſs. 

Tie 'em, keeper, in a tether, 

Let 'em ſtarve and ſtink together 
Both are apt to be unruly, 

- Laſh 'em daily, laſh *em Tay + 

| Though tis bopeleſs to reclaim them, 
Scorpion-rods perhaps may tame them. 


- Keeper, yon old dotard ſmoke, 
Sweetly ſnoring in his:cloak. _ 
Who is he? *Tis humdrum W ne, 
Half encompaſs'd by his ſkin; © 
There obſerve the tribe of B—h—m, 
Fer he never fails to bring 'em: 
While he fleeps the whole debate, 
They ſubmiſſive round him wait; 
Vet would gladly ſee the hunks 

In his grave, and ſearch his trunks; 
vec, they gently twitch his coat, 
Juſt to yawn, and give his vote; 
Always firm in his vocation, _ | 
For the court, againſt the nation. 


Thoſe are A—s Jack and Bob, 
Firſt in ev'ry wicked job, 
Son and brother to a queer 
Brain-fick brute, they call a peer. 
We muſt give them better quarter, 
For their anceſtor trod mortar ; 
And at H——th, to boaſt his fame, 
On a chimney cut his name. | 
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There fit C—nts, D=ks, and Hz—n 
How they ſwagger from theit garriſon! 
Such a triplet could you tell! 
Where to find on this fide hell? GE. 

-n, and D-<ks; and ne,, i132 
Keeper, ſee they. have their payments. AS 


Ev'ry miſchief's in their hearts; 4 | 
1 they fail, 'tis want of parts. | 


Bleſs us, Morgan! art thou there, man? 8 
Bleſs mine eyes! art thou the chairman? 190 


Chairman to yon damn'd committee ?. 


Yet I look on thee with pity. | 
Dreadful fight! what! learned Morgan 
Metamorphos'd. to a Gorgon ! a 
For thy horrid looks, Lown, > 195 
Half convert me to a ſtone: 


Haſt thou been ſo long at ſchool, 


Now to turn a factious tool? 
Alma mater was thy mother, | 5 
Ev'ry young divine thy brother. | 200 


Thou, a diſobedient varlet, 


Treat thy mother like an harlot! 


Thou, ungrateful to thy teachers, 


Who are all grown rev'rend preachers ö 
Morgan, would it not ſurpriſe one? 205 
Turn thy nouriſhment to poiſon ! | 


When you walk among your books, 
They reproach you with their looks: 


Bind them faſt ; or from their ſhelves | 
They'll come down to right themſelves; 210 
Homer, Plutarch, Virgil, Flaccus, 
All in arms prepare to back us: 


| Soon 


14% A DESCRIPTION, Ge. 


Soon e or put to laughter 


Ev'ry Greek and Roman author. VV 
Will you, in your faction's phraſe, 215: 
Send the clergy all to graze 3 | | 2 


And, to make your project paſs, 


Leave them not a blade of graſs? 7 
How I want thee, hum'rous: Hogart * 1 


Thou, I hear, a pleaſant rogue art; 220 


Were but you and I acquainted, 
Ev'ry monſter ſhould be painted: 
You ſhould try your graving tools. 
On this odious group of fools ;. | i 
Draw the beaſts. as I deſcribe them 4 200-- 


From their features, while I gibe them z 


Draw them like, for I aſſure ye, 
You will need no car catura: 
Draw them ſo, that we may trace. 


All the foul in ev'ry face. 230 


Keeper, I muſt now retire; 


| You have done what I defire : 


But I feel my ſpirits ſpent 1 

With the noiſe, the fight, the ſcent. 
Pray be patient; you ſball fine 235 
Half the beſt are flill behind: | 

You have hardly ſeen a ſcore ;. 

I can ſbeau tao hundred more, 

Keeper, I have ſeen enough. _ | 
Taking then a pinch of ſnuff, 240 
I concluded, looking round 'em, | | 
May their god, the dl, confound em. 
Take them, Satan, as your due, 


All except the Fifty 'Two. _ 


AN 


r 
AN APOLOGY, S. 


Lady, wiſe as Foy” as "Hg | 7 
Whoſe conſcience always was her care, T7 

Thoughtful upon a point of moment, 

Would have the text as well as comment : = 
$0 hearing of a grave divine. 5 
She ſent to bid him come and dine. 

But you muſt know he was not quite 
So grave as to be unpolite; 8 
Thought human learning would not legen 1 
The dignity of his profeſſion: 10 

And if you'd heard the man diſcourſe,, . 

Or preach, you'd like him ſcarce the worſe. 

He long had bid the court farewel, | 
Retreating filent to his cell; „ 
Suſpected for the love he bore „ 
To one who ſway'd ſome time before! * 
Which made it more ſurprizing how- 

He ſhould be ſent for thither now. 


"M.>; 
* 


4 


The meſſage told, he gapes, and ſtares, 
And ſcarce believes his eyes, or cars: 20 
Could not conceive what it ſhould mean, 
And fain would hear it told again. 
But then the 'ſquire, ſo trim and nice, 
 *Twere rude to make him tell it twice; 

So bow'd, was thankful for the honourz 25 
And would not fail to wait upon her. | 
His beaver bruſh'd, his ſhoes, and W 
Away he trudges into town; 


142 ax APOLOGY. 


Paſſes the lower caſtle yard, 


And now advancing to the ned: 
He trembles at the thoughts of ſtate; . 


” For, conſcious of his ſheepiſh gait, 
His ſpirits of a ſudden fail'd him; 
He ſtopt, and could not tell what ail'd him. 


What was the meſſage I receiv d? 2 
Why certainly the Captain rav d. 
To dine with her! and come at three! 
Impoſſible ! it can't be me. 

Or may be I miſtook the word ; 
My Lady——it muſt be my Lord. 


My Lord's abroad: my Lady too. 
What muſt th' unhappy Doctor do? 
1s Cap. Crach rode here , pray —No. 
Nay, then tis time for me to go. 

Am I awake, or do I dream? 


Pm ſure he call'd me by my name; 


Nam'd me as plain as he could ſpeak, 
And yet there muſt be ſome miſtake. 
Why what a jeſt ſhould I have been, 


Had now my Lady been within! 


What could I've ſaid ? Pm mighty glad 


She went abroad ſhe'd. thought me mad. 
The hour of dining now is paſt: 


Well then, I'll e' en go home and faſt; 


And ſince I *ſcap'd being made a ſeolty 
I think Pm very fairly off. 
My Lady now returning home, 


Calls, Crach'rode, is the Doctor come? 


3; The gentleman who brought the meſſage, 


30 


3 
40 


: 43: 


He 


4 
] 


ww 


He had not heals of —— ſee, l 
Tig now a quarter after three. © © blo of6 
The Captain walks about, and i FR 
Through all the rooms, and courts, and: arches; | 
Examines all the ſervants round? 1 
In vain—no doctor's to be found. 

My Lady could not chuſe but wonder: 65 

Captain, I fear you've made ſome blunder. e 


But pray, to- moroꝛu go at len; 
PII try his manners once again. ; 
1f rudeneſs be th ekt of knowledge, | 
Hy fon ſball never ſee a college. . 70 


The Captain was a man of reading, 
And much good ſenſe, as well as breeding; 
Who, loath to blame, or to 2 95858 
Said little in his own defence: | 75 
Next day another meſſage brought: 75 
The Doctor, frighten'd at his fault, 1 
Is dreſs'd, and ſtealing through the croud, 

Now pale as death, then bluſh'd, and bow'd; 
Panting—and fault 'ring—humm'd and haw'd, 
Her Ladyſhip was gone abroad; _ 80 
The Captain tos — he did not know | 
Whether he ought to flay or go. 

Begg'd ſhe'd forgive him. In concluſion, 

My lady, pitying his confuſion, . 
Call'd her good nature to relieve him; 85 
Told him, ſhe thought ſhe might * him: 
And would not only grant his ſuit, 8 
But viſit him, and eat ſome fruit; 


8 Provided, 


„% Aux AT OLG 


Provided, at a proper time, 

He told the real truth in ryhme. 
?Twas to no purpoſe to oppoſe ;; 

She'd hear of no excuſe in proſe. 
g | The Doctor ſtood not to debate, 
id Glad to compound at any rate 
4 So, bowing, ſeemingly comply'd ; 
Though, if he durſt, he had deny'd. 
But firſt, reſolv'd to ſhew his taſte, 
Was too refin'd to give a feaſt : 
He'd treat with nothing that was rare, 
But winding walks and purer air: 
Would entertain without expence, 
Or pride, or vain magnificence. 
For well he knew, to ſuch a gueſt 
The plaineſt meals muſt be the beſt, 
To ſtomachs clogg'd with ey fare 
Simplicity alone is rare; 
Whilſt high, and nice, and curious meats, 
Are really but vulgar treats : 
Inſtead of ſpoils of Perfian looms, 
The coſtly boaſts of regal rooms, 
Thought it more courtly and diſcreet 
'To ſcatter roſes at her feet ; | 
Roſes. of richeſt dye, that ſhone 
With native luſtre, like her own ; 
Beauty, that needs no aid of art, | 
Through ev'ry ſenſe to reach the heart. 
The gracious dame, though well ſhe knew 
All this was much beneath her due, 
LiF'd ev'ry thing — at leaſt thought fit 
To praiſe it par inaniere d acguit. 
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Yet ſhe, though ſeeming pleas'd, can't bear 
The ſcorching ſun, or chilling air; 
Diſturb'd alike at both extremes, 
Whether he ſhews or hides his beams: 2 
Though ſeeming pleas'd at all ſhe ſees, 125 
Starts at the ruffling of the trees; los $00 
And ſcarce can ſpeak for want of breath, 5 
In half a walk fatigu'd to death. * $7 H 
The Doctor takes his hint from . : | 
I' apologize his late offence : 1145+ SS 
«© Madam, the mighty pow. 'r of uſe | 
15 « Now ſtrangely pleads in my excuſe. 
| & If you, unus'd, have ſcarcely ſtrength 
To gain this walk's untoward length 3 _ 
ce If, frighten'd at a ſcene ſo rude, 190 - 
Through long diſguiſe of ſolitude 
4 If, long confin'd to fires and ſcreens, 
Lou dreed the waving of theſe greens; 
6e If you, who long have breath'd the fumes 
« Of city-fogs and crouded rooms, 149 
Do now ſolicitouſſy ſhun | 
o The cooler air, and dazzling ſun; 
<« If his majeſtic Eye you flee, 
Learn hence t' excuſe and pity me. 
“ Conſider what it is to bear | 1 
© The powder'd courtier's witty ſneer; 
To ſee th' important man of dreſs. 
* Scoffing my college au k wardneſs 5 
To be the ſtrutting cornet's ſport; ; 7: 
“ To run the gauntlet of the court; 150 
“Winning my way, by flow approaches, | 
© Through crouds of coxcombs and of coaches; 
Vor. IX. JJ From | 


From the firſt fierce cockaded centry, 5 
5 Quite through the tribe of waiting gentry ; 
1 “ To paſs ſo many crouded ſtages, 155 
| «And ftand the ſtaring of your pages 
« And, after all, to crown my ſpleen, 


% Be told-——ou are not to be feen: 
Or, if you are, be forc'd to a & S276 4 
« The awe of your majeſtic aix. 160 
« And can I then be faulty 3 5 
cc In dreading this vexatious round? ; 

« Can it be ſtrange, if I efchew xy 2. 
& A ſcene ſo glorious and fo new? R 
&« Or, is he criminal that flies „ 10% 


The living luſtre of your eyes?“ 


A New SIMILE ron Tis LADIES; 
With uſeful ANNOTATIONS. 


By Dr. Su A1 DAN. 


ö 3 | 2 8 | MS: | ; s 
To make a writer miſs his end, 
You've nothing elſe to do but mend. 
| Written in the year 17371. 
Often try'd in vain to find 
A ſmile * for woman- kind; 
A / mile 


* Moſt ladies, i in aa; call this ied a x ſmile; hae they are 
to note, it conſiſts of three ſyllables, ſi-mi-le. In Engliſh, a like- 


as 


le 


ATHE | LADIES; „ 1 


An I mean to fit baths.” hs th lot ate 
In ev'ry circumſtance to hit + 'em.. 1775 


Through ev'ry beaſt and bird I 5 . 
'F ranſack d ev ry element, 


And, after peeping through all nature 


Jo find ſo whimſical a creature, 


A cloud preſented + to my view, Haar 7 
And ſtraight this parallel I drew. 3 


Chudi turn with ev'ry wind about; 


They keep us in ſuſpenſe and doubt; 
| Yet, oft perverſe, like woman-kind, 


Are ſeen to ſcud againſt the wind: 
And are not women juſt the ſame ? 15 


For who can tell at what they aim |? 


_ Clouds keep the ſtouteſt mortals under, 


| When belPwing 5 they diſcharge their thunder 
80 when. th' alarum-bell is rung, 
Of Xanti' g * everlaſting tongue, 1 


N. ; The 


Not to hurt them. 
Not like a gun or piſtol. wet) 

_ |} This is not meant as to ſhooting, but WIE, : 
$ The word bellowing is not here to be underſtood of a bull; 


but. a cloud, which makes a noiſe like a bull when it thunders. 


* Ranti, a nickname for Xantippe, that ſcold of glorious me- 


mory, who never let poor Socrates have one moment's peace 


of mind; yet with unexampled patience he bore her peſtilential | 


tongue. I ſhall beg the ladies pardon, if I inſert a few paſſages 


concerning her; and at the ſame time I aſſure them, it is not to 
leſſen thoſe of the preſent age, who are poſſeſſed of the like laud- 
able talents : for I will confeſs, that I know three in the city of 


Dublin no way inferior to Rantippe, but that _ have not as 
web men to work upon, | 
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148 A xeEw SIMILE ron 


The huſband dreads its loudneſs more 
Than e 8 flach, or thunder's' roar. | 


Clouds weep as ; rhey do, ee pain ; 
And what ate tears but Womens rain 7 


The clouds about the 1 > roam F; 25 
And ladies never ſtay at home. 3 
The clouds build. e in the air, 
A thing peculiar to the fair; 1 
For all the ſchemes of their forecaſting | N 
Are not more ſolid, nor more laſting. 30 
| e A cloud 


| When a friend IE Socrates, how he could bear the ſcolding 
of his wife Xantippe ? he retorted, and aſked him, how he could 
bear the gaggling of his geeſe? Ay, but my geeſe lays eggs for 
me, replied his friend. So doth my wife bear children, faid So- 
crates. Diog Laert. , 
Being alked another time by a friend, how he could bear "6 
tongue? he ſaid, ſhe was of this uſe to him, that ſhe taught him 
to bear the impertinencies of others with more eaſe when he went 
abroad. Plut, de capiend. ex hoſte utilit. 

Socrates invited his friend Eutbydemts to ſupper; Nantippe 
in great rage went into them, and overſet the table. Euthyde- 
mus riſing in a paſſion to go off, My dear friend, ſtay, ſaid So- 


etates : did not a hen do the ſame thing at your houſe the other 


day, and did 1 ſhew any reſentment? Plut. de ira cohibenda. 
I could give many more inſtances of her termagancy, and his 


philoſophy, if ſuch a proceeding might not lock as if I were glad 


of an opportunity to expoſe the fair ſex: but to ſhew I have no 


ſuch deſign, I declare ſolemnly, that I had much worſe ſtories to 
tell of her behaviour to her huſband ; which I rather paſſed over, 
on account of the great eſteem which 1 bear the ladies, eſpecially 


thoſe in the hononrable ſtation of matrimony. 
+ Ramble. 


1 Not vomiting. 


A cloud is light 150 turns, and dark; 
Such is a lady with her ſpark: | 
Now with a ſudden pouting || gloom 
She ſeems to darken all the room; © 


Again ſhe's pleas'd, his fears beguil'd („ 33 
And all is clear when ſhe has ſmiPd. 


In this they're wondrouſly alike, 
(I hope the „mile will ſtrike *); 
Though i in the darkeſt dumps + you view 'em, 

Stay but a moment, you'll ſee through em. 40 


+. 


The clouds are apt to make reflection 1 


And frequently produce infection; 


So Cælia, with ſmall provocation, 


Blaſts cry nee eee 


The clouds delight i in gaudy e | 7 


For they, like ladies, have their beauz - 


The graveſt matron || will confeſs, 


That ſhe herſelf is fond of dreſs. 


| Obſerve the clouds in pomp array d, Th 
What various colours are diſplay d; 50 
The pink, the roſe, the vi'let's dre * ws 
In that great drawing- room, the ſky ; 
"20 17 5 1 ͤ 0 a 


i] Thruſting out the lip. 

$ This is to be underſtood, not in the ſenſe of. wort, whery 
brewers put. yeaſt or barm in it; but its true PRIN is, * 
ed, or cheat ed. . 

* Hit your fancy. 

+ Sullen fits, We have a merry jigg called. Danptey 3 | 
invented to rouſe ladies from the A | 

4 Reflection of the ſun. 

1 Motherly women. 1 
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How do take differ from our grace YR 
In garden-filks, brocades, and laces? 
Are they not ſuch another fight, _ 
When met upon a birth-day night ? 


The chuds delight to change their faſhion : - 


Dear ladies, be not in a paſſion; 
Nor let this whim to you ſeem ſtrange, 


Who ev'ry hour delight in change. 


In them and you alike are feen - 
The ſullen ſymptoms of the ſpleen ;; 
The moment that your vapours riſe, 
We ſee them dropping from your eyes. 


In ey ning fair you may behold 
The o/ouds are fring'd with borrow'd gol 41 


And this is many a lady's caſe, 


Who flaunts about in borrow'd lace *. 


Grave matrons are like clouds of ſnow, 


Their words fall thick, and ſoft, and flow ; 
While briſk coquets +, like rattling hail, 


Our ears on ev'ry fide aſſail. 


Clouds, when they intercept our r fi 880. 
Deprive us of celeſtial light : . 


_ 


60 


70 


80 


& Not grace before and after meat, nor tliels graces the | 


dutcheſſes; but the graces which attended on Venus. 


* Not Flanders lace, but gold and filver lace.” By Borrowed, 
Is meant ſuch as run. in honeſt tradeſmens debts, for what they 


againſt the laſt birth-day. Vid. the ſuopłee pers books. 


+ Girls who love to hear themſelves prate, and pat on a num 
ber of monkey airs to catch men. | 


were not able to pay, as many of them did for French ſilver lace — 


Tur ANSWER: 151 


80 * my Chloe I purſue, 75 
No heav'n beſides 1 have in view. ä 


Thus, on 9 + you fee, | 


In ev 'ry inſtance they agree; 


So like, ſo very much the ſame, 
That one may go by t'other's name. 980 


Let me proclaim || it then aloud, 


That ev'ry woman is a d/aud. 


7 * 


An AN SW ER to a ſcandalous Po EX, where- 


in the Author moſt audacioufly preſumes to 
caſt an indignity upon their Higbneſſes the 
 CLov my by Corpo them to a Woman: 


Written by Dan moT O-NRYREI 8 Chief Cape 
| of Howth 8 | . 


Written i in the ou 173 * 
en bard ! * nh vou Shaw 


A woman with a cloud compare ? 
„ pride and infolence you ſhow, 


Inferior mortals there below. 


And is our thunder in your ears 8 


So frequent or ſo loud as their? 


Alas r 


| + T hope nene will be; S uncomplaitne to the ladies, as to 


think theſe compariſons odious. 


|| Tell it to the whole world, not to proclaim them as robbers. 


rapparees. 


$ The _ point of Hong? is called the Cape of Homth.. 


12 Tax ANSWER 


Sr o_ Alas! our thunder ſoot goes out, | 

al And only makes you more devout." v5.9) GH 
| _ Then is not female clatter worſe, _ 915 
That drives you not to pray, but curſe? 10 


We handly thunder es „„ 
The bolt diſcharg'd, the ſky grows clear : 8 
But ev'ry ſublunary dowdy, _ | 
The more ſhe ſcolds, the more ſhe's cloudy. 


Some critic may object, perhaps, | l 15 
That clouds are blam'd for giving claps : 
But what, alas ! are c/aps æthereal, 
Compar'd, for miſchief, to venereal ? 
Can clouds give bubos, ulcers, blotches, _ 
Or from your noſes dig out notches? 20 

Me leave the body ſweet and ſound; | 
We kill, tis true, but never wound. 
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You know a cloudy ſky beſpeaks 
Fair weather when the morning breaks; Fe 
But women in a cloudy plight 45 
Foretel a ſtorm to laſt till ps 2 
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A cloud in proper ſeaſons 1 pours 
His bleſſings down in fruitful ſhow'rs ; 
But woman was by fate defign'd 
To pour down curſes on mankind. „„ 
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Whey Syrius * o'er the welkin rages, 1 5 
Our kindly help his fire aſſwages a f 
But woman is a curs'd inflamer, 4 
No pariſh ducking-ſtool can tame her: 
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To kindle ſtrife dame Nature taught _ 35 
Like fire-works ſhe can burn in water. 


For fickleneſs how 3 you 1 us, : 
Who for our conftancy are famous? 
| You'll ſee a cloud, in gentle weather, 5 | 
Keep the ſame face an hour together; 40 
While women, if it could be reckon'd, _— 
Change ev IF: feature ev * ſecond. 


Obſerve our figure i in a morning; 
Of foul or fair we give you Warming; „ 
But can you gueſs from woman's air, EY 
One minute, whether foul or fair? 1 


Go read in ancient books en 
What honours we Poſſeſs d of old. 


To diſappoint Ixion's rape, «as £18 5 OY 
Jo vx dreſs'd a cloud in Juno's ſhapsy +7 ay Bly 
Which, when he had enjoy'd, he ſwore 
No goddeſs could have pleas'd him more: 
No diff'rence could he find between 
His cloud and JovE's imperial queen. 8 
His cloud produc'd a race of Centauri, 55 
Fam'd for a thouſand bold adventures; 
From us deſcended ab origine, 
By learned authors call'd nubigena. | 
But fay, what earthly nymph do you know, 
by. beautiful to pals for Juno? 0 60 


Before Æneas durſt aſpire 
To court her Majeſty of Tis: 
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His mathe begg'd of us to dreſs him, 


That Dido might the more careſs him : 


A coat we gave him dy'd in grain; 1 
A Haren wig, and clouded cane; 3 
(The wig was powder'd round with ſleet, 
Which fell in clouds beneath his feet); 


With which he made a tearing. ſhow ; 
And Dido quickly mob d the Beau. 


Among your females make enquiries, 


What nymph on earth ſo fair as Iris? 


With heav'nly beauty ſo endow'd * 
And yet her father is a cloud. 
We dreſs'd her in a gold brocade, 


Befitting Juno's fav'rite maid. 


*Tis known, that Socrates, the vile, #4 


Ador'd us clouds as deities; 


To us he made his daily pray'rs, 
As Ariſtophanes declares; 
From Jupiter took all dominion, 


And dy'd defending his opinion. 
By his authority, 'tis plain, 


You worſhip other gods in vain ; 
And, from your own experience, know, 


We govern all things there below. 


Jou follow where we pleaſe to guide; 


Over all your paſſions we preſide; 


Can raiſe them up, or ſink them down, | 


As we think fit to ſmile or frown: _ 
And, juſt as we diſpoſe your brain, 


Are witty, dull, rejoice, complain. 


70 


75 


or 
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Compare 


rc 


Or to Parnaſſus, looking down, 
| Can p—1s upon his laurel crown. 


— 
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Compare us then to female race! 


We, to whom all the gods give placez ;;, 
Who better challenge your allegiance, l 4 


Becauſe we dwell in higher regions. 


Lou find the gods, in Homer, dwell; | TT 


In ſeas and ſtreams, or low as hell; 8 Himes. 1-1 7 
Ev'n Jove, and Mercury his idler £258 pot 028008 
No higher climb than mount Olymp; |. 100 


(Who males you think the douds he pierces? 
He pierce the clouds he kiſs their OG Jr if 


While we, o'er Teneriffa plac'd, 


Are loftier by a mile atleaſt; 


And when Apollo ſtruts on Findus, 15 105 


We ſee him from our kitchen-windows ; | - 


Fate never form'd the gods to fy 5 


In vehicles they mount the ſky: 110 
When Jove would ſome fair nymph inveigle, 
He comes full gallop on his eagle. 


Tho? Venus be as light as air, 

She muſt have doves to draw her chair; "ba = 
Apollo ſtirs not out of door, 15 
Without his lacker'd coach and four; 


And jealous Juno, ever ſnarling, 
Is drawn by peacocks in her berlin: 


But we can fly where-e'er we * be 5 
O'er cities, rivers, hills, and ſeas; 120 
From eaſt to weſt the world we roam, . A $1: 7 
And in all climates are at home; 


256 Tux ANSWER, . 


With care provide you, as we go, 1 

With ſunſhine, rain, and hail, or ſnow. 5 

You, when it rains, like fools believe 125 

Jovs p-ſſ-s on you through a ſieve: 552 
An idle tale; tis no ſuch matter; 

We only dip a ſpunge in water, | 

Then ſqueeze it cloſe between our thumbs, 

And ſhake it well, and down it comes: 130 

As you ſhall, to your ſorrow, know; . 

We'll watch your ſteps where-e'er you go; 
And, fince we find you walk a-foot, 

We'll ſoundly ſouſe your frize ſurtout. 


Tis but by our peculiar grace, 1 df 
That Phoebus ever ſhews his face: 
For, when we pleaſe, we open wide 
Our curtains blue from ſide to ſide; 
And then how ſaucily he ſhows 
His brazen face, and fiery noſe; 140 
And gives himſelf a haughty air, * 
As if he made the weather fair! 


Tis ſung, where- ever Cælia treads, 
The vi'lets ope their purple heads; 
The roſes blow, the cowſlip ſprings: 145 
- *Tis ſung 3 but we know better things. | 
Tis true, a woman, on her mettle, 
Will often p-ſs upon a nettle ; ; 
But tho' we own ſhe makes it wetter, — 
The nettle never thrives the better ; 150 
While we, by ſoft prolific ſhow'rs, 5 
Can « ev Ty ſpring produce you flow'rs. 
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Compare her radiant eyes to PPP; ad} 41a 


MY meaning will be beft unravelPd, 


Read over here and there a fable: 


The beau in all his airs expreſs'd. 


TIM axo Du PABLES: typ 
Your ports, Chloe's beauty height'ning, vi 


And yet I hope 'twill beallow'd, © gs - 
That lightning comes but from a cloud, 3 


But gods, like us have too uch ſenſe 
At poets flights to take offence: 
Nor can hyperboles demean us 3 


Each drab has been. compar'd to Na 15 : 160 | 


We own your verſes are melodious ; 
But ſuch compariſons are odious. 


TIM ax» THE FABLES. 


From the Tenth Intelligencer. 


When I premiſe that Tim has traveli d. 
In Lucas's, by chance, there lay 
The fables writ by Mr. Gay. 
Tim ſet the volume on a table, 


And found, as he the pages twirbd, 
The monkey who had ſeen the world: 
(For Tonſon had, to help the ſale, 
Prefix'd a cut to ev'ry tale). 

The monkey was completely dreſs'd, 


Tim, with ſurpriſe and pleaſure ſtaring, - 

Ran to the glaſs; and then comparing 

His own ſweet figure with the print, 

Diſtinguiſh'd ey'ry feature int; 
Vol. IX. | O 
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rs IM ad THE FABLES. 


--.; mts Ty on, | 
Juſt as they look'd in the original. 
„ fays Tim, (and let a f 
This graver underſtood his art. 
Tis a true copy, I'll fay that for't ; 

I well remember when I fat for't. 

My very face, as firſt I knew it; 

Juſt in this dreſs the painter dew it. 

Tim, with his likeneſs deeply ſmitten, 
Would read what underneath was written, 
The merry tale with moral grave. 


) 


He now began to ſtorm and rave 


« The curſed villain ! now I ſee. 

« This was a libel meant at me; 

cc 'Thoſe ſcribblers grow ſo bold of late 
60 Againſt us miniſters of ſtate 1 

© Such Jacobites as he deſerve 
15 Damme, I ſay, they ought to ſtarve.” 


Dear Tim, no more ſuch angry ſpeeches, 


Unbutton, and let down your breeches ; 


Tear out the tale, and wipe your a- 
I know you love to act a farce *. 


POSTHUMOUS 


The twiſt, the ſqueeze, the rump, the fidge, and 


20 


25 


30 


"#3. 


of the roth [Intellig.] I writ only the verſes ; and of thoſe, 
not the four laſt flovenly lines, See Letter to Mr. Pope, 


dated June 12. 1732. in vol. xvi, 


tas 
POSTHUMOUS PIECES IN VERSE K. 
ODE to the Hon. Sir W IMAM an f > 


8 


Written at Moorpark, June 1689. 
VA the greateſt of all monarchies, 
| Till its firſt emperor, rebellious man, 
Depos'd from off his feat . 
It fell, and broke with its own weight 
Into ſmall ſtates and principalities 53 
By e petty lord poſſeſs d, 
But ne'er ſince ſeated in one ſingle breaſt. 
"Tis you who muſt this land ſubdue, 
The mighty conqueſt's left for you z 
The conquelt and diſcov'ry too. 10 


On! Search 
This is the title given to the poems that e by Mr. 
Hawkeſworth; though it is certain, that ſeveral. of them were 
publiſhed in the author's life-time. 

+ When the author's poſthumous pieces were reprinted in le- 
land, this and the ſubſequent ode were omitted. Hawke/. 
Theſe two odes, and a third, an ode to K. William, when his 
Majeſty was in Ireland, are the only ſpecimens of Dr. Swift , 
that I know of, in the Pindaric meaſure. It is reported, that, in 
the early part of his life, he writ ſeveral poems in that irregular 
kind of metre; whereby it is certain, that he acquired no ſort of 
reputation. I have been told, that his couſin the famous John 
Dryden expreſſed a good deal of contempt for a pretty large col- 
lection of theſe poems, which had been ſhown to him in manu- 
ſcript by his bookſeller : for which treat ment I verily believe it 
was, that, in return to his compliment, the Doctor hath on all 
occaſions been ſo unmercifully ſevere upon that famous writer. 
But this kind of uſage among the ſticklers for reputation, is 
ſanctified by immemorial preſcription. To the beſt. of my re- 
membrance, Dryden himſelf Hath declared, 

Poets ſhould ne er be drones, mean harmleſs things 
3 like MY their labours by _ ſlings. nit. 


16⁰ ODE TO Sin WILLIAM TEMPLE. 


Search out this Utopian ground, 
Virtue's terra incognita, 
Where none ever led the way, 

Nor ever ſince but in deſcriptions found: 


Like the philoſopher's ſtone, ts 
With rules to ſearch it, yet obtain'd by none. 
II. 


We have too long been led . } 
Too long have our miſguided ſouls been taught 
Wiith rules from muſty morals þ brought; 
Tis you muſt put us in the way. _ 20 
Let us (for ſhame) no more be fed 
With antique relics of the dead, 
The gleanings of Philoſophy 
Philoſophy, the lumber of the ſchools, 
Ihe roguery of alchymy ; A 
And we, the bubbled fools, 
Spend all our preſent life in hopes of golden cates, 
| HI. 
But what does our proud ign'rance having call! 
We oddly Plato's paradox make good; 
Our Weosledge is but mere remembrance all: 30 
Remembrance is our treaſure and our food. 
Nature's fair table-book, our tender ſouls, 
We ſcrawl all oer with old and empty yy 
Stale memorandums of the ſchools 3 "Tx 
For learning's mighty treaſures loox 1 
Into that deep grave, a book; 
Think ſhe there does all her treaſures hide, 
And that her troubled ghoſt {till haunts there 


Luce me dd 1 8 
A at  Confine 


ODE ro Sin WIILIIAM TEMPLE. 161 


Confine her walks to colleges and ſchools ; 
Her prieſts, her train, and followers, ſnew 40 
As if they all were ſpectres too 
They purchaſe knowledge at th' erpence 
Of common breeding, common ſenſe; $ 116 

And at once grow ſcholars and fools; | 
Affect ill-manner'd pedantry, - © 45 
_ Rudenels, il|-nature, incivilitj j 
And fick with-dregs of knowledge grown, 
Which greedily they ſwallow down, 
Still wh it ap. and nauſeate e. f 
Curs'd be the wretch, nay doubly curs va, 50 
(If it may lawful be Te 
To curſe our great enemy}; h 
Who learn'd himſelf that hereſy ſirſt, 
(Which, ſince has ſeiz'd on, all. the reſt), 
a That knowledge forfeits all humanity; 55: 
Taught us, like Spaniards, to be proud and poor,, 
And fling our ſcraps before our door. 
I brice happy you have 'ſcap'd this genral-peſt. 
Thoſe mighty epithets, learn'd, good, and great, 
Which wene'er join'd before, but in romances meet, 
We find in you at laſt united grown. G1 
You cannot be compar'd to one 
I muſt, like him that painted Venus' face, 
Borrow from every one a grace 


Virgil and Epicurus will not do, it 65 


Their courting a retreat like you, 

Unleſs I put in Cæſar's learning too: 
Your happy. frame at once controle 
This great triumvirate of ſouls. 55 
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162 ODE To SIR WILLIAM TEMPLE. 


ee a eee eat ian 1 
Let not old Rome boaſt Fabius“ fat; 70 
He fav'd his country by — 5 
But vou by peace; 
You bought it at a cheaper rate; 
Nor has it left the uſual bloody ſcar, 
Io ſhew it coſt its price in war. 7 
War! that mad game, the world ſo loves to play, 
And for it does fo dearly pay; | 
For tho' with loſs or victory a while 
Fortune the gameſters does beguile, | 
Yet, at Ge laſt, the on n all g 80 
Only the os got by mw” 
No thunder &er can blaſt ; 
Tb' artillery of the Ates 
Shoots to the earth and dies; 
Nor ever green and flouriſhing will laſt; 8 £4 
Dor dipt in blood, nor widows e : 
nor orphans' cries. _ | 
About the head crown'd with theſe bays, 
Like lambent fire the lightning plays; 
Nor, its triumphal cavalcade to grace, 


Make up its ſolemn train with death; go 
It melts the ſword of war, yet keeps 1 it in the ſheath. 
VII. | 


The wily ſhiſts of ſtate, thoſe juggler's tricks, 
Which we call deep deſign and politics, 
(As in a theatre the ignorant fry, 
Becauſe the cords eſcape their eye, g 
Wonder to fee the motions fly) ; | 
nen when you nN the ſcene, 
Down 


opz· To S WILLIAM TEMPLE: 163 


Down the ill-organ'd engines fall; 
Off fly the vizards, and diſcover alle | 
How plain I ſee through the deceit! o 
How ſhallow! and how groſs the cheer! | 
Look where the pully's ty'd above 
Great God | (ſaid I), what have I ſcen! 
| On what poor engines move 
The thoughts of monarchs, and'defigns of ſtates!” 
What petty motives rule their fates! 106 
How the mouſe makes the mighty mountainſhake!. 
The mighty mountain labours with its birth; 
Away the frighted peaſants fly, | 
Scar'd at th' unheard-of prodigy, 11e 
Expect ſome eat iet ſon of _ 
Lo it appears! 
See how they tremble ! how hoy ck) „ 
Out ſtarts the little beaſt, and mocks their idle fears 
| VILE: -* BH 
| Then tell (dear fav rite muſe/ 115 
What ſerpent's that which ſtill reſorts, 1 
Still lurks in palaces and courts? 
Take thy unwonted flight, 
And on the terrace light. + 
See where ſhe lies | ” 20 
See how the rears her head, 
And rolls about her dreadful eyes, 
To drive all virtue out, or look it dead! 
* Pwas ſure this bafiliſk ſent Temple thence, 
And tho? as ſome (*tis ſaid) for their defence, 12 5 
Have worn a caſement o'er their ſkin, 
So he wore his within, | 
Made up of virtue and tranſparent innocence. - 
| 2 And 
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164 ODE ro $12 WILEIAM TEMPLE. 


And tho' he oft renew'd the fight, 
And almoſt got priority of ſight, 130 
He ne'er could overcome her quite, 
(In pieces cut, the viper ſtill did re- zunite); 
Till at laſt, tir'd with loſs of time and eaſe, 
Reſolw'd to give himſelf, as well as ee, peace. 
K 4 


Sing (beloved muſe) the pleaſures of retreat, 13 5 5 


And, in ſome untouch'd virgin ſtrain, 
She the delights thy ſiſter nature yields: 


Sing of thy vales, ſing of thy woods, ling of 


thy fields: 
So publiſh o'er the plain 
| How mighty. a proſelyte you gain | 140; 
Ho noble a repriſal on the great! | 
How is the muſe luxuriant grown! 
Whene'er ſhe takes this flight, 
She ſoars clear out of ſight. 
Theſe are the paradiſes of her own. 145 
(The Pegaſus, like an unruly horſe, . 
Tho' ne'er ſo gently led 
To the lov'd paſture where he us'd to feed, 
Runs violently o'er his uſual courſe). _ 
Wake from thy wanton dreams, 150 
Come from thy dear-lov'd ſtreams, 
The crooked paths of wandering Thames. 
Fain the fair nymph would ſtay, N 
Oft ſhe looks back in vain, 165 
Oft *gainſt her fountain does complain; 1 155 
And ſoftly ſteals in many windings down, 
As loath to ſee the hated court and town; 
And murmurs as ſhe glides away. 


\ 
\ 


Fd bd 


Pe 


N: 


el .. TY 1 3 b ere 
12 this n new hogan) ads Aan en bath 
Are nobler ſubjects for your: jearned pen. 166 
Here we expect from you 2450 ö 
More than your 3 — e kad. 
Whatever moves our wonder, or our ſport, 


Whatever ſerves for innocentemblemsof the court; 


| How that which we a kernel ſee, 165 
(Whoſe well compacted forms eſcape the 9 2 
Onpierc'd by the blunt rays of ſight), 

Shall, ere long, grow into a tree; 


Whence takes it its increaſe, and whence its birth, 


Or from the ſun, or from the air, or from theearth, 
Where all the fruitful atoms lie'z hid 
How ſome go downward to the root; 

Some more ambitiouſly upwards ay, 


"Y 


And form the leaves, the branches, and the fruit. | 
Jou ſtrove to cultivate a barren court in vain, 175 
Your garden's better worth your noble pain : "Y 


Here mankind r and dn muſt riſe 6h. 1 . 
| XI. : 
Shall I believe 3 ſpirit fo Avine' 
Was caſt in the fame mould with mine? 


Why then does Nature ſo unjuſtly ſhare ” 180 


Among her elder fons the whole eftate, 
And all her jewels, and her plate? 
Poor we, cadets of heav'n, not worth her care, 
Take up at beſt with lumber, and the leav- 
ings of 8 fas: EIS 8 IG 
Some ſhe binds 'prentice to the ſpade, 185 
Some to the drudgery of a trade: 


OE OR IE” 
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Some ſhe. does to Egyptian bondage draw; 
Bids us make bricks, yet ſends 1 us to look out for 
ſtraw + 4 
Some ſhe condemns, for life, to try | 
'To mow leaden mines of deep philoſophy. 190 
Me ſhe has to the muſe's galleys ty'd : 
In vain I ſtrive to croſs this ſpacious main, 
In vain I tug and pull the oar; 
And when I almoſt reach the 8 


Straight the muſe turns the helm, and E launch 


out again : 195 
And yet, to feed my pride, : 
Whene' er I mourn, ſtops my complaining breath 
With promiſe of a mad reverſion after death. | 
2555 XII. | 
Then (Sir) accept this worthleſs verſe, 
The tribute of an humble muſe ; 200 


Tis all the portion of my niggard ſtars; 


Nature the hidden ſpark did at my birth- infuſe, 


And kindled firſt with indolence and eaſe; 


And ſince too oft debauch'd by praiſe, 


Tis now grown. an, incurable diſeaſ. 205 


In vain to quench this fooliſh fire I ny” 
In wiſdom and philoſophy ; 
In vain all wholeſome herbs I ſow, _ 
Where nought but weeds will grow. 
Whate'er I plant (like corn on barren earth). 210 
By an. equivocal birth, | 
Seeds, and runs up to poetry. 


I'S 


10 


where ] have been ever ſince, and have ſeen all the 


2 F k , 8 «+ n go 
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To THE, ATHENIAN: SOCIETY.» "a 


. | Moor-park, Feb. 14: hr. 
GENTLEMEN, 


G1 NC E every bedy r to A Jun wich 
their follies, I thought 1 might claim the privie 


lege of an Engliſhman, and put in my ſhare among 
the reſt. Being laſt year in Ireland, (from whence | 


I returned about half a year ago), I heard only a 
looſe talk of your ſociety, and believed the 41 
to be only ſome new folly juſt ſuitable to the age, 


which, God knows, I little expefed ever to produce 


any thing extraordinary. Since my being in Eng- 
land, having fill continued in the country, and 
much out of company, I had but little advantage 


of knowing any more till, about two months ago, ; 


paſſing through Oxford, a very learned gentleman 
there firfl ſhewed me two or thr#e of your volumes, 


and gave me his account and opinion of . you. A 


while after, I came to this place upon a viſit to ——, 


four volumes, with their ſupplements; which an- 


ſwering my expeftation, the peruſal has produced 


what you find incloſed. 
As I have been ſomewhat 3 to this folly, 
fo I have ſeldom wanted ſomebody to flatter me in 


it. And for the ode inclaſed, I have ſent it to a 
| perſon very great learning and honour, and ſince 
to ſome others, the beſt of my acquaintance, (io 


which I thought very proper to enure it for a greater 
lieht ) ; and they have all been pleaſed to tell me, 
that 
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that they are — hy it will not be * and 


that I ſhould beg the honour of you to let it be printed 
before your next volume, ( which, I think, is ſoon to 
be publiſhed) ; it being fo uſual before moſt books of” 
any great value among poets : and before its ſeeing 
the world, I Mm it nn. to the correction your 

) e 

: | w -T intreat, therefore, one of you wil deſcend % 
E Pk as to aurite tuo or three lines to me of your plea= 
| ſure upon it. N hich as I cannot but expert from 
| gentlemen, who have ſo well ſhown, upon ſo many 
occaſions, that (greateſt character of ſcholars, in 
being favourable to the ignorant fo 1 am ſure no- 


; | thing at preſent can more highly e 8 or make 
: ee ee ä 
q 3 


GENTLENMEN, 
Your ever moft humble, 
and meſt admiring ſervant, 


. JOoNATHIAN SWI r. 


ODE 


k, 09 36 77 O98 
ODE To THE ATHENIAN SOCIETY. 


ler- Port, a. 14, he 
8 a the deluge. firſt began to fall, 
That mighty ebb. never to flow again, 
"(When this huge body's moiſture was ſo great: 
It quite o'ercame the vital heat,, 


That mountain which was higheſt, firſt of all 5 


| Appear'd above the univerſal main, 
To bleſs. che primitive failor's weary ſight; z 
And 'twas Perhang Parnaffus, if in height 
It be as great as tis in fame, „„ | 
And nigh to heav? n as is its name: 10 
So after th' ĩnundation of a war, 6 
When learning's little houſhold! did ck 
With her world's fruitful nn in her ſacred 
ark! 
At the firſt ebb 96 noiſe. 2 wary FT = A 
 Philsſophy's exalted head appears: 15 
And the deve-muſe will now no os muy, | 
But plumes her ſilver wings, and H : 
And now a laurel wreath ſhe vrungs begs far, 
To crown the happy conqutror, 1 e 


To ſhew the flood begins to N 20 
* a e le en W 7 been. and peice 


The eager muſe took wing upon 1 waves F 
When war her cloudy aſpect juſt withdrew, 
When the bright ſun of peace. began to thing, ..,, 
And for a while in keav' nly 5 ſat 2 2 A : 


On the high top of ar abet bob aft 6 
Vor. IX. | P And 
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And pluck'd a laurel branch (for laurel was 
the firſt that grew, 
The firſt of plants after the thunder, ſtorm, and 
„ 

And thence with joyful, nimble wing, 
Flew dutifully back again, 2 
And made an humble chaplet * for the King. 
And the dove-muſe is fled once more, 

(Glad of the victory, yet frighted at the war), 
And now diſcovers from afar gk 
A A peaceful and a et reer, ſhore : Y 35 
No ſooner did ſhe land | 
On the delightful ſtrand, | 
Than ſtraight ſhe ſees the country all around, 
Where fatal Neptune ruPd erewhile, 
Scatter'd with flow'ry vales, with ne gardens 
n crown'dd, 40 
And many a pleaſant wood; 5 ET 
As if the univerſal Nile 
Had rather water'd it, than drown'd: 
It ſeems ſome floating piece of paradiſe, | 
1 Preſerv'd by wonder from the flood, 45 
Long wand'ring thro” the deep, as we Are told 
Fam'd Delos did of old, 8 
And the tranſported ale imagin'd i it 
Jo be a fitter birth-place for the god of wit, 


Or the much talk'd of oracular grove; Þ 50 
When, with amazing joy, ſhe hears TH 
An unknown muſic all around, 
Charming her greedy ears 
With many a heav'nly ſong 5 
N | 9 SM 1 Of 


* Theode I writ to the King in n 
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Of nature and of art, of ae philoſophy and 
= lovez _ . 
Whill angels tune the voice, and God 1 
the tongue. | 
In vain ſhe catches at the eingity found ; 
In vain purſues the muſic with her longing eye, 
And courts the wanton echoes as they fly. 


| Ei 
Pardon, ye g great unknown, and far-exalted men, 
The wild excurſions of a youthful pen; 61 


Forgive a young, and (almoſt) virgin muſe 
Whom blind and eager curioſity 
(Yet curioſity, they ſay, | 
Is in her ſex a crime needs no excuſe). 65 
Has forc'd to grope her uncouth way 
After a mighty light that leads her wand'ring eye: : 
No wonder then ſhe quits the narrow path of , 
For a dear ramble through impertinence; ; 
Impertinence, the ſcurvy of mankind. 70 
And all we fools, who are the greater part of it, 
Ihbough we be of two diff'rent factions ſtill, 
Both the good-natur'd and the ill; ' 
| Yet whereſoc'er you look, you'll always find 
We join like flies, and waſps, in buzzing about 
wit. 
In me, who am of the Geſt ſe of theſe, 
All merit, that tranſcends the humble rules 
Of my own dazzled ſcanty ſenſe, 
Begets a kinder folly and nnn, 
Of admiration and of praiſe. 80 
And our good brethren of che ſurly beet | 
„„ e Muſt 


Muſt &en all herd with us their kindred-fools: 
For though, poſſeſs'd of preſent vogue, they've ve 
n ae ä | 
: Railing a rule of wit, and 3 a 0 84 
Yet the ſame want of brains produces each eſfect. 
And you, whom Pluto's helm does wiſely ſhroud 
From us the blind and thoughtleſs ground, -: 
Like the the fam'd hero in his mother's cloud, 
Who both our follies and impertinencies ſee, 
Do laugh perhaps at theirs, and pity mine and 


But cenſure's to be underſtood 
Th? authentic mark of the elect, 
The public ſtamp heav'n fets on all that's great 
and good, 
Our ſhallow ſearch and judgment to direct. 
The war, methinks, has made | 95 
Our wit and learning narrow as our trade: 
Inſtead of boldly failing far to buy 
A ſtock of wiſdom and philoſophy, 
We fondly ftay at home in fear 


Of every cenſuring privateer; 100 
| Forcing a wretched trade, by beating down 
| the ſale, 


And felling bafely by retail. 
The wits, I mean the Atheiſts of the age, 
Who fain would rule the pulpit, as they do 
the ſtagez „ 
Wondrous refiners of philoſophy, 105 
Of morals, and divinity, 


By 
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Dy the new modiſh ſyſtem of reducimgy all to ſenſe, 
Againſt all logic and concluding laws, 
Do own th' effects of providence; JEL Ib 
And you _ the eg ARE 110 
This hope ful dect, now it + begin to e. 
Hao little, very little, do prevail 15 
Their firſt and chiefeſt force 
To cenſure, to cry down, and rail, 
Not knowing what, or where; or who you be, II 5 
Will quickly take another courſe: 
And by their never-failing ways  _ 
Of ſolving all appearances they pleaſe, 
We ſoon ſhall fee them to their ancient me- 


hg 
— * 


_ thods fall, 
And ſtraight EY you to "be men, or any 
| thing at all. e 


I laugh at the grave anſwer they will make, 
Which they have always ready, general, and cheap: 
Tis but to ſay, that what we daily meet, = 

+ "Au by a fond miſtake (Se 
Perhaps imagine to be wondrous wit, 125 
And think, alas! to be by mortals writ, 

Is but a croud of atoms juſtling in an heap, 
Which, from eternal feeds begun, 
Juſtling ſome thouſand years, till ripen'd by 

the ſun 
They're now, juſt now as naturally born, 130 
As from the womb of earth a Held of corn. 


VI. 


But as for. poor. ene me, 2 
Who muſt my weakneſs and my ignorance conſeſs, 


4 ” 
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That I believe in much; I ne'er can . to fork 

Methinks I'm fatisfy'd to gueſs, 135 

That this new, noble, and delightful ſeene 
Is wonderfully mov'd by ſome exalted men, 
Who have well ſtudied in the world's diſeaſe, 

(bat epidemic error and depravity, 5 

Or in our judgment or our eye,) 140 
That what ſurpriſes us can only pleale.. 5 

We often ſearch contentedly the whole 8 
round | 

To make ſome. great Shore 

And ſcorn it when 'tis found. 5 
Juſt ſothe mighty ile has ſuffer'd in its fume, 145 

Becauſe,” tis ſaid (and perhaps only ſaid) 

We've found a little ineonſiderable head, 
That feeds the huge unequal ſtream. 

Conſider human folly, and you'll quickly own, 
| That all the praiſes it can give, 150 
By which ſome fondly boaſt they ſhall for ever live, 
Won't pay th' i impertinence of being known : 

_ Elfe why ſhould the fam'd Lydian king, 
Whom all the charms of an uſurped wife and EY 
With all that power unfelt, courts mankind to be 

great, 1 155 
Did with new unexperienc'd glories wait, | 
Still wear, {till doat on his inviſible ring? 
| „ 
Were I to form a regular thought of fame, 
Which is, perhaps, as hard t'imagine right 
As to paint Echo to the ſight; „ 


1 would 1 not draw, the” idea from an empty name: 
2 2 
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Becauſe, alas! when we all die, 


Careleſs and ignorant of Mm 


Although they praiſe the S—_— ee the F 
Ihe name and man by whom the eee writs. 


And though the title ſeems to f 


Yet how ſhall they be brought to know, 


Whether that very name was he, or you, or 


1 2 ; 
"& 
: aw” 5 


| Leſs ſhould I daub it o' er with tranſitory! praiſe, 


And water- colours of theſe days: 


Is at a loſs for figures to expreſs 
Mens folly, whimſies, and inconſtancy, 


170 
Theſe days! where e'en the extravagance of poetry 


And by a faint deſcription makes them leſs. 


Then tell us, what is ſame, where {hall we 
1 85 175 
Look where exalted Virtue and 1 Religion ir 


ſearch for it? 


Enthron'd with heav'nly wit: 
Look where you ſee 


. 


The greateſt fcorn of wand vanity - 


(And then how much a nothing is man- 


kind“ 


Who, by that, vainly talks of baffling death; 


And hopes to lengthen life by a xrapeinhon, of . 


breath, 
Whichyet whoe? er examines e find - 
To be an art as vain as bottling up of wind:) 


And when you find out theſe, ice n 


is there, 


Far above all reward, yet to which all i is 4 3 


185 


* 


And this, ye great unknown, 1 is only known: 


in you. 


The 


Whoſe. reaſon. is weights! down by: A, air, 
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VIII. 


The Bene ſea- god, when by de trepann'd 
By ſome inſtructed queriſt ſleeping on the ſand, 190 
Impatient of all anſwers, ſtraight became 
A ſtealing brook, and ſtrove to creep away 
Into his native Tea, 
Vex'd at their follies, murmur'd in his Sirens; 5 
But, diſappointed of his fond deſire, 195 
Would vaniſh in a pyramid of fire. 
This ſurly, flipp*ry god, when he deſign'd 
To furniſh his eſcapes, 
Ne'er borrow'd more variety of ſhapes 
Than you, to pleaſe and ſatisfy mankind ; 200 
And ſeem (almoſt) transform'd to TORT. 
flame, and air; 
80 well you anſwer all phænomena's there : : 
Though madmen and the wits, philoſophers and 
fools, 
With all that faQtious or enthuliaſtic dotards 
dream, 
And all the incoherent jargon of the ſchools 3 200 
Though all the fumes of fear, hope, love, and 
ſhame, 
Contrive to ſhock Pow minds with many a ſenſe- 
leſs doubt ; 
Doubts, ee the Delphic * god would 
grope in ignorance and night, 
The god of learning and of light | 
Would want a a himſelf to help him out. 210 
en 


Rs Qtoc and nx. 


e n een 177 


5 Philoſophy, a as it . us 1 
Seems to have borrow'd Tome ungrateſul ol” 
Of pan impertinence, and niceties, | 
From ev'ry age through which it paſs'd, 
But always with a ſtronger reliſh of the laſt. 215 
This beauteous queen, by heav'n e 
To be the great original E 
For man to dreſs and poliſh his W mind, 


In what mock habits have they put her lince 


the fall | 


More oft in fools and madmens es than 


ee ain „ 20 
She ſeems a medley of all ages 2 3975 
With. a huge fardingal to ſwell her foltian full, 


A new commode, a top-knot, and a ruff * 
Her face patch'd o'er with modern pedantry, f 
With a long ſweeping train 225 


Of comments and diſputes, ridiculous and win. 
All of old cut with a new dye. | 
How ſoon have you reſtor'd her charms, wif 21 
And rid her of her lumber and her books, 
Dreſs'd her again genteel and neat, 230 
And rather tight than great! | 
How fond we are to court her to our arms! 
How much of heav'n is in her naked looks! 


Thus the deluding muſe oft blinds me to her ways, 
And ev'n my very thoughts transfers, 235 


And changes all to beauty and the praiſe 
Of that proud tyrant ſex of hers. 


The 
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The rebel-muſe, alas] takes part 
But with my own rebellious heart; 
And you, with fatal and immortal ee conſpire 240 
To fan th* unhappy fire. F 
Cruel unknown ! what is it you intend ? 
Ah, could you, could you 1. a poet for your 
friend! - | ] 
| Rather forgive whas my firſt San e faid : | 1 
NMay all the blood, which ſhall by woman's | 
ſcorn be ſhed, fs 245 
Ly upon you, and on your childrens os 3 
For you, (ah, did I think I &er ſhould live to ſee 
The fatal time when that could be!) 
Have een increas'd their pride and cruelty. 
Woman ſeems now above all vanity grown, 250 
Still boaſting of her great unknown 
Platonic champions, gain'd without one female 
LE wile, | | | 
Or the vaſt charges of a ſmile 
Which 'tis a ſhame to ſee how much, of late, 
You've taught the cov'tous wretches to 0'er= 
rats, 7 N 
And which they've now the conlciences to 
weigh | 
In the ſame balance with our tears, / mn 
And with ſuch ſcanty wages pay 5 ol 
The bondage and the ſlavery of. years. 
Let the yain ſex dream on, their empire comes 
| E 260 
And had — common generolity 
They would not uſe us thus. | | 
Well—tho' you ve rals'd her to this high degree, 
Ourſelves, 


nd 


ATHENIAN SOCIETY. 179 


805 Ourſelves are rais'd as well as ſhe; 


And, ſpite of all that they or you can do, 265 
Tis pride and happineſs enough to me 
Still to be of the ſame exalted ſex with you. 


= + | 

Alas, 88 fleeting, and how wm 
Is even the nobler man, our learning and our wit! 
I ſigh wheneer I think of it; 270 
As at the cloſing an unhappy ſcene _ | 
Of ſome great king and conqu'cor's Feaths 

When the ſad melancholy muſe 

Stays but to catch his utmoſt breath... 
1 grieve, this nobler work, moſt happily * 
Sun, 275 

80 quickly and ſo wonderfully carry'd on, 

May fall at laſt to intereſt, folly, and abuſe. 

There is a noon-tide in our lives, | 
Which ſtill the ſooner it arrives, 


Altho' we boaſt our winter-ſunlooks bright, 280 


And fooliſhly are glad to ſee it at its height, 


"Let ſo much ſooner comes the long and gloomy 


night. 
No conqueſt ever yet begun, 


And by one mighty hero carried to its height, 
Eer flouriſh'd under a ſucceſſor or ſon; 285 


It loſt ſome*mighty pieces, thro? all hands it paſt, 


And vanifh'd to an empty title in the laſt. 
For when the animating mind is fled, 
(Which nature never can retain, 


Nor e'er call back again,) e 


The — tho gigantic, lies all cold and dead. 


And 


5 
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er Wk. 
And' thus „ will fare 
With what unhappy men, who dare 
To be ſueceſſors to theſe great unknown, 
On Learning s high-eſtabliſhed throne. 295 
Cenſure, and Pedantry, and Pride, ES 
Numberleſs nations, ſtretching far and wide, 
Shall (J foreſee it) ſoon with Gothic ſwarms 
5 come'forth 300 
| From Ignorance” s univerſal north; 
And with blind rage break all this peaceful go- 
vernment: 
Yet ſhall theſe traces of your wit remain, 
Take a juſt map, to tell the vaſt extent _ 
Of conqueſt in your ſhort and happy reign.; 5 
And to all future mankind ſhew 
How ſtrange a paradox is true, 305 
That men, who liv'd and dy'd without a name, 
Are the chief heroes 1 in the ſacred liſt of fame. 
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TOL AN B's lie to DISMAL, to dine 
with the Car vks-HEA⁰ CLos“. 


Imitated from 5 Epic. 5. Lab. f, 


F, dds Diſmal, you for once can dine 
Upon a ſingle diſh, and tavern- wine, 
'F-l-nd to you this invitation ſends, 
To eat the calves-head with your truſty friends. 
Suſpend a while your vain ambitious hopes, 5 
Leave hunting after bribes, forget your tropes. 


Si potes Archiacis conviva recumbere leis, | 
Nec modica cœnare times olus omne patella ; 755 
Sa premo te ſole domi, Torquate, manebo. | | 
* * * % % * « *% * *% 


Mitte le ves pes, et certamina een 


. The members of the Calves-head dub were about ſixteen of | 


the greateſt men in England. They dined onee a-week at each 
others houſes, or at taverns, if more convenient, by rotation. 


+ Swift wrote this invitation in December 1711, occaſioned by his | E 
friend the Lord Treaſurer Oxford's hinting to him, one evening, 55 
that he wiſhed a ballad were made on the Earl of The bal- 
lad, which, according to Swift's obſervation, is two degrees above 
Grubſtreet, was written and ſent to the preſs the next morning; £ 
and when it was brought by the printer to that famous and grand 


ſociety, whereof Swift was a member, and read by one of the 
company, it made them all laugh a dozen times; as we are told 
in a letter from Swift to Stella. It has abundance of wit and 
humour, ſtrangely adapted to the proceedings and outrage of the 
Whigs at that particular junfture; and will gratify the men of 


taſte and ſpirit, who are all of them admirers of the Doctor. 
Swift, 


Tos | 


— — —yᷣ—V—— —ñ— A — 
5 6 2 4 
i * Ley Yb SES 1 
* 1 « = y 


5 * 
— — — — er Pa won 
OR e e 
ee wet + e * S 
hon T 5 ＋ 3 — - * * — 
1 | ne 


3 


8 4- 
bs hw 7 
+ 1 5 FE 2 
* — 


1 


182 TOLAND's INVITATION. 


To-morrow we our myſtic feaſt prepare, 

Where thou, our lateſt proſelyze, ſhalt ſhare ; 
When we, by proper ſigns and ſymbols, tell, 
How, by brave hands, the royal traitor fell: 10 
The meat ſhall repreſent the gyrant's head, | 
The wine, his blood of predeceſſors ſhed ; 

Whilſt an a//uding hymn ſome artiſt ſings, 

We toaſt confuſion to the race of kings: 


At monarchy we nobly ſhew our ſpite, 15 
And talk what fools call treaſon all the night. 


Who, by diſgraces or ill fortune ſunk, 
Becls not his ſoul enliven'd when he's drunk? 


Wine can clear up G-d-Iph-n's cloudy face, 
And fill J-ck Sm-th with hopes to keep his 


place : 20 
By force of wine, ev'n Sc-rb=r—gh i is brave, 
Hal grows more pert, and 5-mm-=rs not ſo grave: 


Wine can give P-rt——d wit, and Cl-v—nd ſenſe, 


M—t-g-e learning, B-lt-n eloquence : 

Ch—ly, when drunk, can never loſe his wand, 25 

And L-nc—n then imagines he has land. 
| : | My 


Et Moſchi cauſam : cras nato Ceſare feſtus 
Dat vemam ſomnumque dies; impune licebit 


Aſtivam ſermone benigno tendere noctem. 
ES SE ES HM WR TOW 


Suid non ebrietas deſignat ? operta recludit ; 
Spes jubet eſſe ratas ; in prœlia trudit inertem ; 
Solicitis ani mis onus eximit ; addocet artes. 
| Fecundi calices quem non fecere diſertum ? 
Contracta quem non in paupertate folutum ? 
Hec ego procurare et idoneus imperor, et non 
Iuvitus ; ne turpe toral, ne ſordida mappa 
Corruget nares ; ne non et cantharus, et lanx, 
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My province is, to ſee that all be right, 


Glafſes and linen clean, and pewter bright; 

From our myſterious club to keep out ſpies, 

And Tories (dreſs'd like waiters) in diſguiſe, . 30 
You ſhall be coupled as you beſt approve, 

Seated at table next the men you love. | 
S-nd—nd, Or—rd, B—le, and R-ch—d's Grace 

Will come; and e ſhall have ee | 

9 

W-—rt—n, unleſs prevented by a whore, 1 

Will hardly fail, and there is room for more: 

But J love elbow- room whene'er. I drink, 

And honeſt Harry is too apt to ſt—k. 

Let no pretence of bus'neſs make you ſtay 
Yet take one word of counſel by the way: 40 
If Gu—rnſy call, ſend word you're gone abroad; 
He'll teaſe you with King Charles, and | Biſhop 

Laud, 
Or make you faft, and carry you to pray'rs : 
But if he will Deer in, and walk up ſtairs, 
Steal by the back- door out, and leave him there; 45 
Then order CN to call a OY rt 


Oſtendat 115 te ; ne ſidos inter amicos, 

Sit qui difta foras eliminet ; ut cott par | 

Jungaturque pari. Butram tibi, Septiciumque, | 

Et niſi cœna prior potiorque puella Sabinum _ 

Detinet, aſſumam : locus eft et pluribus umbris x 

Sed nimis arcta premunt olidæ convivia capre. 

Tu quotus eſſe velis, reſcribe ; et rebus omiſſis 
Aria ſervantem paſtico falle clientem. 


Q2 A DrALocun 


A DiatloGus between a LA w XE Aa 
DR. Sw r. + 


\. Imitated from Horace, fat. 1. book 2. 


Written in the year F729. 


Qs there are perſons who complain 
There's too much ſatire in my vein, 

That I am often found exceeding 

The rules of raillery and breeding, 

With too much freedom treat my betters, 4 

Not ſparing even men of letters; 

You, who are ſkilPd in lawyers Tore, 

What's your advice? ſhall I give o'er, 

Nor ever fools or knaves expoſe, 

Either in verſe or hum'rous proſe; 10 

And, to avoid all future ill, | 

In my ſcrutoir lock up my quill? 

| Since 


+ This poem was wrote by Robert Lindſay, Eſq; afterwards 
one of the judges of the common pleas in Ireland. He was a 
gentleman remarkable for his learning, taſte, wit, and genius; fo 
that, in all probability, he was one of the fineſt ſpirits Dr. Swift 
was ever acquainted with in his whole life. He, from a truly pa- 
triot ſpirit, ſupplied the Dean with all materials relating to the 
laws of the land, which were neceſſary on occaſion of the contro- 

verſy concerning Wood's halfpence. The Dean acknowledges 
his obligations to him in a lively and delicate compliment in the 
Drapier's letters, [in vol. 3. tet. 3.] The poem is a fpecimen of 
that ſort of praiſe, or, toſpeak in the language of Lord Orrery, 
of that ſort of flattery, with which Dr. Swift was daily fed in Ire- 
land. Swift.——The Dean appointed Mr. oe one of his 
exccutors. es Lie Lat . vol. xi. 


A DIALOGUE. 


Since you are pleas'd to condeſiund 
Jo aſk the judgment of a friend, _ 
Your caſe conſider'd, I muſt think 
You ſhould withdraw from pen and ink, 
Forbear your poetry and jokes, 
And live like other Chriſtian folks: 
Or, if the Muſes muſt infpire 

Your fancy with their pleaſing fire, 
Take ſubjects ſafer for your wit 

Than thoſe on which you lately writ z 


l 185 


20 


Commend the times, your thoughts crate; ao 


And follow the prevailing ſect 3 

Aſſert that Hyde, in writing aöry 
Shews all the malice of a Tory, 

While Burnet in his deathleſs page, 
Diſcovers freedom without rage; 

To Woolſton recommend our youth 
For learning, probity, and truth ; 

That noble genius, who unbinds 

The chains which fetter free-born minds, 
Redeems us from the ſlaviſh fears. 
Which laſted near two thouſand years; 
He can alone the prieſthood humble, 
Make gilded fpires and altars tumble. 


Muſt I commend, againſt my conſcience, 
Such ſtupid blaſphemy and nonſenſe ?_ 
To ſuch a ſubject tune my lyre, 
And ſing like one of Milton's choir, - 
Where devils to a vale retreat, 
And call the laws of wiſdom fate; 
Lament, upon their haplefs fall, 
That force free virtue thould enthral ? 


3 


0 - 
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Or ſhall the ne of wealth and power 48 - 
Make me pollute. the Muſes bow'r ?. HEE 


Ass from the tripod of Apollo, : 
Hear from my deſk the words that follow: 
Some by philoſophers milled, 5 

Muſt honour you alive and dead; _ " 
And ſuch as know what Greece bas writ, 

Muſt taſte your irony and wit; 

While moſt that are, or 1 be great, 

Muſt dread your pen, your perſon hate; 5 
And you on Drapier's hill * muſt lie, 55 
Aud there without a mitre die. 1 


The BEASTS CONFESSION to the PRIEST, 


On obi ſerving how moſt men miſtake their own 


w ritten in the year 1732. 


a: e ACE: 


725 Have been long of opinion, that there is not a more 
= general and greater nuſtake, or of worſe conſe- 
: guences, through the commerce of mankind, than the 
. evrong judgments they are apt to entertain of their 
exon talents. I knew a fluttering alderman in Lon- 
don, a great frequenter of coffee-houſes, who, when a 
freſh news-paper was brought in, conflantly ſeized it 
firt, and read it aloud to his brother-citizens ; but in 
a manner, as little intelligible to the flanders by as to 


himſelf, How many pretenders to learning expoſe 


themſelves 
See the poem fo called, above, p. 22. | 


ro Tur PRIEST. tp 


themſelves by cbesſing to diſcourſe on thoſe very 2 

of ſcience wherewith they are leaſt acquainted! It is 
the ſame caſe in every other qualification. By 5 
multitude of thoſe who deal in rhymes, from Half a 
ſheet to taventy, which come out every minute, there 
muſt be at leaft fue hundred-poets in the city and fub-- 
urbs of London; half as many coffeehouſe-orators,.. 
excluſive of the clergy ;. forty thouſand politicians ;. 


and four thouſand five hundred profound ſcholars : 


not to mention the wits, the railers, the ſmart fellows 
and critics ;- all as illiterate and impudent as a ſuburb- 
where. What are we to think of the fine dreſſad 
ſparks, proud of their own perſonal deformities, which 
appear the mare hideous by the contraſt of wearing 
ſcarlet and gold, uvith what they call toupees * on 
their heads, and all the frippery of a modern beau, to 
make a figure before women; ſome of them "with 
hump-backs, others hardly five feet high, and. every 
feature of their faces diſtorted! I have ſeen many of 
theſe inſipid pretenders entering into converſation with- 
perſons of learning, conſtantly making the  grofſeſt 
blunders in every ſentence, without conveying one 
ſingle idea fit for a rational creature to fpend-a thought 
01 ;. perpetually confounding all chronology and geo- 


 graphy even of preſent times. I compute, that Lon= 


don hath eleven native foals of the beau and puppy= 
kind, for one among us in Dublin; beſides tavo-thirds 
of ours tranſplanted thither, who are now naturalized; 
whereby that overgrown capital exceeds ours in the 
article of dunces by forty to 12 5 and what is more, 
_t 


* Wigs aith long lack tails, worn for ſome years gdh. 
November 1738. 


r 
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to our further e there is not one di in- 


gut iſhed fool of Iriſh birth or education, who makes any 


noiſe in that famous metropolis, unleſs the London 
prints be very partial or deſective; whereas London 


is feldom avithout a dozen of their own educating, 


who engroſs the vogue for half a winter together, and 
are never heard of more, but give place to a new ſet. 
This hath been the conſtant progreſs for at leaſt thirty 
years pat, only allowing for the change of breed and 


faſhion. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The following Poem is grounded upon the univerſal folly of 
mankind in miſtaking their talents ; by which the author doth 


a great honour to his own ſpecies, almoſt equalling them with 


certain brutes; wherein, indeed, he is too partial, as he freely 
confeſſeth: and yet he hath gone as low as he well could, by ſpe- 
cifying four animals; the wolf, the aſs, the ſwine, and the ape; 


all equally miſchievous, except the laſt, who outdoes them in the | 
article of cunning : ſo great is the pride of man. 


\ V HEN beaſts could ſpeak, (the learned ſay, 
They ſtill can do fo every day), 
It ſcems, 4 had religion then, 


As much as now we find in men. 


It happen'd, when a plague broke out, 4 
(Which therefore made them more devout), 

The king of brutes (to make it Pain, 

Of quadrupeds I only mean) 


By proclamation gave command, | 
That ev'ry ſubject in the land 1 10 


Should to the prieſt confeſs their ſins ; 
And thus the pious wolf begins. 


ro Tue PRIEST. 


189 


Good father, I muſt own with name, 


That often I have been to blame: 


I muſt confeſs, on Friday laſt, | 
Wretch that I was, I broke my faſt. 
But I defy the baſeſt tongue 


7 30 


To prove I did my neighbour wrong; i 


Or ever went to ſeek my food 
By rapine, theft, or thirſt of blood. 


| The aſs 3 next, confels'd, 
That in his heart he lov'd a jeſt ; | 

A wag he was, he needs muſt own, + 

And could not let a dunce alone: 


Sometimes his friend he would not fpare, 


And might perhaps be too fevere : 
But yet, the worſt that could be ſaid, 
He was a wir both born and bredz 
And, if it be a fin or ſhame, 
Nature alone muſt bear the blame: 
One fault he hath, is ſorry for't, 

His ears are half a foot too ſhort 


20 


Which could he to the ſtandard bring 26% 


He'd ſhew his face before the King : 
Then for his voice, there's none diſputes 
That he's the Wer of brutes. 


The ſwine with contrite heart allow'd 
His ſhape and beauty made him proud 5 
In diet was perhaps too nice, 

But gluttony was ne'er his vice : 
In ev'ry turn of life content, ET. 
And ROY took what fortune ſent: 


»e 


49. 
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Enquire through all the pariſh round, 
A better neighbour ne'er was found : 


His vigilance might ſome diſpleaſe; 1 4s 
"Tis true, he hated ſloth like peaſe. 


The mimic ape began his chatter, 
How evil tongues his life beſpatter: 
Much of the cens'ring world complain'd, 


Who ſaid his gravity was feign'd: 880 


Indeed the ſtrictneſs of his morals 

Engag'd him in an hundred quarrels: 

He ſaw, and he was griev'd to ſee't, 

His zeal was ſometimes indiſcreet : © 
He found his virtues too ſevere 655 


For our corrupted times to bear: 


Yet, ſuch a lewd licentious age 


Might well excuſe a Stoic's rage. 


The goat advanc'd with decent pace; 


And firſt excus'd his youthful faces. 60 
Forgiveneſs begg'd, that he appear'd 


(Twas Nature's fault) without a beard. 

"Tis true, he was not much inclin'd 

To fondneſs for the female kind; 

Not, as his enemies object, | 65 

From chance or natural defect; 

Not by his frigid conſtitution, 

But through a pious reſolution; 

For he had made a holy vow . 

Of chaſtity, as monks do now; 70 

Which he reſolv'd to keep for ever hence, | 

As ſtrictly too, as doth his Reverence“. 5 
3 Apply 

. * The prieſt his confeſſor. | 


ro THE PRI E ST; 


Apply the tale, and you ſhall find, 
How jult it ſuits with human kind. 
Some faults we own: but, can you gueſs ? 
hp, virtue's carried to exceſs, 
Wherewith our vanity endows us, 
Though neither foe nor friend allows us. 


The lawyer Sen, you may rely on 't, 
He never ſqueez'd a needy client; 
And this he makes his conſtant rule; 
For which bis brethern call him fool: 
His conſcience always was ſo nice, 

He freely gave the poor advice; 
By which he loſt, he may affirm, 
A hundred ſees laſt Eaſter. term. 


While others of the learned robe 
Would break the patience of a Job; 


No pleader at the bar could match 
His diligence and quick diſpatch ; 
Ne'er kept a cauſe, he well may boaſt, 
Above a term or two at moſt. 


The cringing knave, who ſeeks a place 
Without ſucceſs, thus tells his caſe: 
Why ſhould he longer mince the matter: ? 
He fail'd, becauſe he could not flatter ; 
He had not learn'd to turn his coat, 

Nor for a party give his vote: 

His crime he quickly underſtood ; 
Too zealous for the nation's ET 
He found the miniſters reſent it, 
Yet could not for his heart repent it. 
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The chaplain vows he cannot fawn, 
Though it would raiſe him to the lawn: 
He paſs'd his hours among his books; 105 
You find it in his meagre looks : bl 
He might, if he were worldly wiſe, 

Preferment get, and fpare his eyes: 

But own'd, he had a ſtubborn ſpirit, 

That made him truſt alone in merit: Ie 
Would riſe by merit to promotion; 
Alas! a mere chimeric notion. 


T he Doctor, if you will billieve him, 
Confeſs'd a fin; and God forgive him | 
Call'd up at midnight, ran to ſave 115 
A blind old beggar from the grave: | 
But, ſee how Satan ſpreads his ſnares ; 

He quite forgot to fay his pray'rs. 
He cannot help 4t for his heart, 
Sometimes to act the parſon's part: 120 
Quotes from the Bible many a ſentence, 
That moves his patients to repentance: 
And, when his med'cines do no good, 
Supports their minds with heav'nly food; 
At which, however well intended, 125 
He hears, the clergy are offended 
And grown fo bold, behind his back, 

To call him hypocrite and quack. 
In his own church he keeps a ſeat; 
Says grace before and after meatz; 130 
And calls, without affecting airs, 
His houſhold twice e to pray'rs. | 
| He 


# 


re rar PRIEST: . 463 


* 1 


He ſhuns apothecaries mops, 
And hates to cram the ſick with flops : 
He ſcorns to make his art a trade; 135 
Nor bribes my lady's fav'rite maid. 1 
Old nurſe-keepers would never hire 
To recommend him to the 'ſquire, 

Which others, whom he will not name, | 
Have often practis'd, to their ſhame. . 140 


The ſtateſman tells you, with a ſneer, 
His fault is to be too frncere; - Sik 
And, having no ſiniſter ends, 
Is apt to diſoblige his friends. | J 
The nation's good, his maſter's glory, 145 
: | Without regard to Whig or Tory, 8 T5, 
„ Were all the ſchemes he had in vier; 
Vet he was ſeconded by few: c Ao et} 
Though ſome had. ſpread. a thouſand lies, | 
| Twas he defeated. the EXCISE. | 149 
D "Twas known, though be had wi aſperſion, 
= That ftanding troops were his averſion : 
His practice was, in ev'ry ſtation, 
To ſerve the King, and phone the nation. 
Though hard to find, in ev'ry caſe, 3155 
5 The fitteſt man to fill a place; : £22 
His promiſes he neer forgot, 
But took memorials on the ſpot : 0 02% AOL - 
His enemies, for want of charity, . 
Said, he affected popularity: 11:45 55 Tos 
oO "Tis true, the people underſtood, 5 
. bat all he did was for their good; en 3 
| Their kind affections he has try'd; | — 
le No love is loſt on either ſide. | RY, 
| Vol. IX. | I: V 
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He came to court with fortune clear, 


Which now he runs out ev'ry year; 
Muſt, at the rate that he goes on, 
Inevitably be undone. 


Oh! if his Majeſty would pleaſe 


Jo give him but a writ of eaſe, 


Would grant him licence to retire, 
As it hath long been his deſire, 

By fair accounts, it would be found, 
He's poorer by ten thoufand pound. 
He owns, and hopes it is no fin, 


He ne'er was partial to his kin; 
He thought it baſe for men in ſtations 


To croud the court with their relations: 


His country was his deareſt mother, 


And ev'ry virtuous man his brother; 
Through modeſty, or awkward ſhame, 


(For which he owns himſelf to blame), 


He found the wiſeſt men he could, 


Without reſpect to friends or blood; 


Nor ever acts on private views, 


When he hath liberty to chooſe. 
The ſharper ſwore he hated play, 


Except to paſs an hour away : 
And well he might; for, to his os 


By want of ſkill he always loſt ; 
| He heard there was a club of Sh. | 


Who had contriv'd a thouſand feats; 
Could change the ſtock, or cog a die, 
And thus deceive the ſharpeſt eye: 


| 165 
170 
175 
180 


189 
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90 
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No wonder how his fortune ſunk, 
His brothers fleece him when he's drunk. 


I own the moral not e 
Beſides, the tale is falſe in fact; 
And ſo abfurd, that could I N up, 
From fields Elyſian, fabling AÆEſop, 
I would accuſe him to his face, 

For libelling the four-foot race. 
Creatures of ev'ry kind but ours, 


Well comprehend their nat'ral pow'rs; 


While we, whom reaſon ought to ſway, 
Miſtake our talents ev'ry day. 

The aſs was never known ſo ſtupid, 

To act the part of 'Tray or Cupid: 

Nor leap upon his maſter's lap, 


There to be ſtroak'd and fed with pap, 
As Z#fop would the world perſuade ; 


He better underſtands his trade: 
Nor comes, whene'er his lady whiſtles 
But carries loads, and feeds on thiſtles. 
Our author's meaning, I preſume, is 

A creature bipes et implumis *, 


Wherein the moraliſt deban's 


A compliment on human-kind : | 
For here, he owns, that, now and then, 
Beaſts may degerrate into men Þ. 


R 2 


A definition of a man diſapproved by all logicians 10 


Homo eſt animal bipes, implume, erecio vultu. 


+ See CR in his account of the Houyhahows, i in vol: 5. 


BE: 
195 - 


200 


205 


210 


215 


220 


We 


i 
Th 1 
bs 
7 7 
94 
"lf * 
> 
U 3 
1 
1 of 
9 
"I 
— vo 
W . 
9 bt 
»% — 5 
* 
1 
1 
a 
5 
BY... 
4 5 . 
"7 
* 
FE 
Fr: 
3 
. 
* 
1 
Fr. 
9 * 
"=, 
oy 
wi 
* 5 
BY 
—y od 
_- 
£500 
1 
5 2 0 
—_—_— 
3 
n 
2 
-1 7 we 
7 
18. 
"V3.1 
1 
"4 
<4 
bes 
7 
-2+* 
7 
8 
oe 
9 
22408 
: A 
"Hf 
i 
E 
IA 
FA 
=» 


2 bs. 
— 1 * 


2 


2 2 C. 
* 
1. 
— 3 7 1 * 


8 
8 


- 
f 4 
; _= "a 0 — 
** n 13 — 5 * 2 * yy F * + * 55 2 * * 2 a. r 
3 4 * 1 a We. 
* Wy ? We ' n : = * . 
4 7 4” 
1 8 1 


4 


* 
ff 
* 

Ai 
* P 2 
| 0 
\ _ , 
2 
* * 


, ry. | 
3 

4 C 
1 by bi 
a 


7 | | 
LS - 
_, 
__— | 
oh 
" , ö 
1 
7 
a 1 
5 
1 
7 4 
* 


n * 3 = . E 
Ar. 8 2 8 — 4 F * — $4.5, ; 
the. . br Is 5 9 = 5 ee — FS. PR - . 
* : EEE * = X 3 «4d . — bu 
" *. E * wy 81 * =>. oo * 7 © — 1 
4 — — a We. 2 83 IJ ES £7 * ; 2 Þ 
. — 1 * 4 ” A 5 . > En OL 
2 — — 4  ... — n 
nag — 3 : 
-” * _ — — — wk 


„„ 


Ox DAN TJACKSON's PICTURE, 


cut in PAPER- 


| O fair Lady Betty Dan fat for his picture, 


And defy'd her to draw him fo oft as he 


p1gu'd her: EK 
He knew {ſhe'd no peneil or colouring by her, 


And therefore he thought he might ſafely defy her. 


Come fit, ſays my Lady, then Nn up her 


ſciſſar, 5 


And cuts out his corcomb in ſilk, in a trice, Sir. 


Dan ſat with attention, and ſaw with ſurprize, 


How ſhe lengthen'd his chin, how ſhe hollow'd 


his eyes; 
But flatter'd himſelf with a ſecret conceit, 


That his thin leathern ets all her art would de- 


feat. 


Lady Betty obſerv'd it, then pulls out a pin, 1. 


And varies the grain of the ſtuff to his grin; 
And to make roaſted ſilk to reſemble his raw-bone, 
She rais'd up a thread to the jet of his jaw-bone; 


Till, at length, in exacteſt proportion he roſe, 15 


From the crown of his head to the arch of his noſe. 

And, if Lady Betty had drawn him with wig and all, 

*Tis certain the copy had outdone the original. 
Well, that's but my outſide, oy Dan, with a 


2 9 
Say you ſo? ſays my Lady; I've lin'd it with 
paper. 5 1 
omen Don, night: 


AN O- 


For which grey worſted ſtocking paint ſupplies. 


Chise, obſerving this diſgrace, 


Cut out at dice, cut out at card! 


[L 97 1 


„„ ANOTHE R. 


LARISS A draws her ſciſſars from the caſe, 
4 To draw the lines of poor Dan Jackſon's face. 
One ſloping cut made forehead, noſe, and chin, 
A nick produc'd a mouth, and made him grin, 
Such as in taylor's meaſure you have ſeen. 5 
But ſtill were wanting his grimalkin eyes, 


Th unravell'd thread, through needle's eye con- 
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vey'd, 

Transferr'd itſelf into his debe head. | 

How came the ſciſſars to be thus outdone? 10 = 
The needle had an eye, and they had none. 7 
O wondrous force of art! now look at Dan 1 
You'd ſwear the paſteboard was the better man. 1 
The dev'l, ſays he, the head is not fo full 

Indeed it 13 behold the paper ſkull. 5+ 

Tuo. S—o—N, ſ[culp. 


A N O PT H E R. 
A Nes evil genius, in a trice, 


Had ſtripp'd him of his coin at dice; 1 


On Pam cut out his rueful face. „ 
By G—, fays Dan, *tis very hard! * 


8 . ere 
Ky i Ho "On: 


L 198 J 
On the foregoing PICTURE. 


V HILST you three merry poets caffc, 
To give us a deſcription graphic, 
Of Dan's large noſe in modern Sapphic; ; 


I ſpend my. time in making ſermons, 5 | 
Or writing libels on the Germans, + 
Or murmuring at Whigs preferments. 


But, when I would find rhyme for Rocbfort, 
And look in Engliſh, French, and Scotch for't, 
At laſt I'm fairly forc'd to botch for't. 


Bid Lady Betty recolle&t her, „„ 
And tell, who was it could direct her 
To draw the face of ſuch a ſpectre. 


1 muſt confeſs, that as to me, Sirs, 
Though I ne'er ſaw her hold the ſciſſars, 
I now could ſafely ſwear it is hers. 15 


*Tis true, no noſe could come in better; 
Tis a vaſt ſubject ſtuff'd with matter, 
Which all may handle, none can Hatter. 


Take courage, Dan; this plainly hows, ant 
That not the wiſeſt Jportid knows | 20 
What fortune may befal bis noſe. 


Shew me the brighteſt Iriſh toaſt, 
Who from her lover &er could boaſt. 
Above a ſong 0 or two at moſt, 


For 


of - 


DAN JACKSON's ANSWER. 199 


For thee, three poets now are drudging all, 25 
To praiſe the cheeks, chin, noſe, the — and all, 


Both of the picture and original: 


'Thy nole's length and ſame extend 


So far, dear Dan, that ev'ry friend 


Fries who ſhall Have it by the end. | 30 


And future poets, as they riſe, Fr oP 
| Shall read, with envy and furprite, 6 20 


Thy noſe outſhining Cælia's eyes. 
„ eee SWIFT. 


DAN JACKSON's ANSWER. 


oo y vt ſittle better youll find than my face i 10 * 
A word to the wife, ut pictura poeſis. * 


HRE E merry lads, with envy gung, 
Becauſe Dan's face is better hung, 
Combin'd in verſe to rhyme it down, 
And in its place ſet up their own; 


As if they'd run it down much better, 5 7 


By number of their feet in metre, 

Or that its red did' cauſe their ſpite, 

Which made them draw in black and white. 
Be that as *twill, this is moſt true, 


They were inſpir'd by what they drew. 16 
Let then ſuch critics know, my face | 


Gives them their comelineſs and grace: 
Whilſt ev'ry line of face does bring 
A line of grace to what they ſings 
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20 DAN JACKSON's ANSWER. 


But yet, methinks, though with diſgrace 15 
Both to the picture and the face, 
I ſhould name the men who do rehearſe 
The ſtory of the picture- farce | 
'The *ſquire in French as hard as ſtone, nh 
Or ſtrong as rock, that's all as one, 20 
On face on cards is very briſk, Sirs, 
Becaùſe on them you play at whilt, Sirs. 
But much I wonder, why my crany 
Should envy'd be by De-el-any; , | 
And yet much more that half name-ſake 25 
Should join a party in the freak. 
For ſure I am it was not ſafe, | 
Thus to abuſe his better half. 
As I ſhall prove you Dan to be, | 
Diviſim and conjunQtively. | + i © 
For, if Dan love not Sherry, can 
Sherry be any thing to Dan? 
This is the caſe, whene'er you ſee 
Dan makes nothing of Sherry; 
Or ſhould Dan be by Sherry o'erta'en, 38 
Then Dan would be poor Sheridane; 
*Tis hard then he ſhould be decry'd 
By Dan, with Sherry by his fide. 
But, if the caſe muſt be ſo hard, ' 11 
That faces ſuffer by a card, 40 
Let critics cenſure, what care I;? ? 
Backbiters only we dety, 
Faces are free from injury. 
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ANSWER. to DAN JACKSON, iy 
Mr. GEORGE ROCHFOR TT. 


ye OU fay your face is bees hung 
Than ours by what ? by noſe or tongue | 2 
In not . you were wrong 

to us, Sir: 


Becauſe we thus muſt ſtate the caſe, # »a5.f 
That you have got a hanging face, | 
Th' untimely end's a damn'd diſgrace 


of nooſe, Sir. 


But yet, be not caſt down; I ſee 


A weaver will your hangman be; £169 388 


You'll only hang in tapeſtry | 
7 e with many. 
And then the ladies, I ſuppoſe, 
Will praiſe your longitude of noſe, 


For latent charms within your cloaths, 1 5 


dear Danny. 


Thus will the fair of ew ry age 

From all parts make their pilgrimage, 

Worſhip thy noſe with pious rage 

| of love, Sir. 20 

All their religion will be ſpent 

About thy woven monument, 

And not one. oriſon be ſent 5 

| to Jove, Sir. 

You 
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202 ANSWER ro DAN JACKSON. 


You the fam'd idol will become, g 25 
As gardens grac'd in ancient Rome, 
By matrons worſhipp'd in the gloom 
| f of night. 
O happy Dan! thrice happy ſure! | | 
Thy fame for ever ſhall endure, 1 30 
Who after death can love ſecure , 2 
VVV at fight. 
80 far J thought it was my duty 
To dwell upon thy boaſted beauty; ; 
Now PF procced a word or two t ye, OB. 
in anſwer 
To that part where you carry on 
This paradox, that rock and ſtone, 
In your opinion, are all one. „„ 
+ How can, Sir, 40 
A man of reas'ning ſo profound, 
So ſtupidly be run a-ground, 
As things ſo different to con found 
Your ſenſes? 


ede you judg'd 'em by the knock 45 
Of near an equal hardy block: 


Such an experimental ſtroke - 


convinces. 
Then might you be, by dint al reaſon, 
A proper judge on this occaſion ; 1 50 
Gainſt feeling there's no diſputation, 


18 granted. 


Therefore | 


Therefore to thy ſuperior wi, + 4.7 

Who made the trial, we ſubmitz, _ 

Thy head, to prove the trath of , 44 6 of 
we wanted. 


In one aſſertion you're to blame, 
Where Dan and Sherry's made the ſame, 
Endeav'ring to have your name 


refin'd, Sir. : 


You'll ſce moſt __ you mie . 
If you conſult your ſpelling- book, 
(The better half you ſay you took), 
you' find, sir, 


8, H, E, he —and R, I, ri, „„ 

Both put together make Sherry; _- SE Le 

D, A, N, F up the three. + 
|  Hllables. 


vai ig but one, and Sherry „ 


Then, Sir, your choice will never do: 76 


Therefore Te turn'd, my friend, on you 
| the tables. 


ANSWER »r Dx. DELANY, 


'$SIST me, my monde, whilſt I labour to limn 
him, 
-C redite, Piſones, ft tabule perſi milem. 
Lou look and you write with ſo diff reit a grace, 
That 1 envy your verſe, tho” I didn't your face. 
And 
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204 ANSWER ur Du. DELANY. 


And to him that thinks rightly, there's reaſon 
enough, | © 
"Cauſe one is as ſmooth as the other} is rough. 


Bbt much I'm amaz'd, you ſhould think my). 
deſign _ 

Was to rhyme down your noſe, or your Harle- t 
quin grin, $ 
Which you yourſelf wonder the de'il ſhould | 
malign. by 


And if *tis ſo ſtrange, that your sene 


cranny 10 


Should be envy'd by him, . leſs by Delany. 


Tho' I own to you, when I conſider it ſtricter, 


J envy the painter, although not the picture. 


And juitly ſhe's envy'd, ſince a fiend of hell 
Was never drawn right but by her and Raph': el. 15 


Next, as to the charge, which you tell us is true, 
That we were inſpir'd by the ſubject we drew; 
Inſpir'd we were, and well, Sir, you knew it, 
Yet not by your noſe, but the fair one that drew it; 


Had your noſe been the — we had ne'er been 


inſpir'd, | US - 
Tho' perhaps it might juſtly” ve been ſaid we were 
| fir d. 
As to the diviſion of words in your ſtaves, 
Like my countryman's horn-comb, into three 
halves, 23. 


I meddle not with't, but vrelame to make merry: 


You called Dan one wo and t'other balf Sherry: 
Now, 


5 


ANSWER or Ds. SHERIDAN. 25g 


Now, if Dan's a half, as you call't o'er and wet, 
Then it can't be deny d that Sherry's two more. 
For pray give me leave to ſay, Sir, for all you, 
That Sherry's at leaſt of double the value. 29 
But perhaps, Sir, you did it to fill up the verſe, 
So crouds in a concert (like actors in farce). 1 
Play two parts in one, when ſcrapers are ſcarce. J 


But be that as *twill, you'll know more anon, Sir, 
When Sheridan ſends to merry Dan anſwer. 
ANSW ER Ar Da. SHE RITIDAN. 
. ] \HREE merry lads you own we are: 
*Tis very true; and free from care: 
But, envious, we cannot bear, 3+ 2654 
© believe, Sir. 
For were all forms of beauty thine, 1 
Were you like Nereus, ſoft and fine, | 
| We. ſhould not in the leaſt repine, | 
| Es | or grieve, Sir. 
FE Then know from us, moſt beauteous Dan, 
That roughneſs beſt becomes a man; 10 
Tis women mould be pale, and Walls | Ty 
3 And all your trifling beaux and fops, 4 
1 | Who comb their brows and fleek their chops, 7 
Are but the offspring of. toy-ſhops, 5 Y 
| | | mere vapour. i 2 
* : 9 — : * | | % 7 . | 


206 DAN JACKSON's REPLY, 


We know your morning-hours you paſs 

To cull and gather out a face; 

Is this the way 10 take your glaſs? 1 
1 | Forbear i it. 20 


Thoſe Rt of paint upon your toilet, 

Will never mend your face, but ſpoil it, 

It looks as if ye did par. boil it. 

Drink TEC 


Li 


| Your cheeks, by ſleeking, are ſo lean, 5 
'That they're like Cynthia 1 in the wane, 
Or breaſt of por when *tis pick'd clean, 


or pabet. 


See what by drinking you have done, 
You've made your phiz a ſkeleton, 30 
From the long diſtance of your crown, 

| t'your sullet! 


DAN JACKSON's REPLY. 


Written by the DEAN, in the name * Dax 
IJAckseN. 


WO n with ſaying grace and pray'r, 
I baſten'd down to country-air, 
To reed your anſwer, and prepare 

. reply to't. 


But your 2 lines ſo groſly flatter, "+204 
Pray do they praiſe me or beſpatter ? 
141 much ſuſpect you mean the latter. 


Ah! ar ooc! | 


* 


It 


DAN JACKS ON's REPLY: 207 


It muſt be ſo; what elſe, alas, 


Can mean my culling of a face, i 10 
And al that (tuff of toilet, glaſs, 
and box- comb? 


But be't as 'twill, this you muſt grant, 

That you're a dawb, whilſt I but paint; | 

Then r of us two is the quaint- 135 
et coxcomb? _ 


I value not your jokes of nooſe, 
Your gibes and all your foul abuſe, 
More than the dirt beneath my ſhoes, 
nor fear it. 20 


— 


Yet one thing vexes me, I own, 

Thou ſorry ſcare- crow of ſkin and bone, 5 

To be call'd lean by a ſkeleton, 4 FIN 
| 5 . who'd bear it? 


Tis true 4 to curry friends, „ 
Lou ſeem to praiſe to make amends, 
And yet before your ſtanza ends, 


you flout me 


Bout latent charms beneath my clothes; 


For every one that knows me, knows 30 


That I have nothing like my noſe . 
| about me. 
I paſs now where you fleer and laugh, 
*Cauſe I call Dan my better half! 
Oh, there : you think you have me fafel 35 
| * hold, , Sir! - 
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208 DAN. JACKSON's $£coxD REPLY. 


Is not a penny often found 
To be much greater than a pound? 
By your good leaves: my moſt profound _ 
and bold Sir, 40 


| Dar” s noble metal, Sherry's clas; z 
So Dan's the better, though the leſs; 
An ounce of gold's worth ten bi braſs, | 
dull pedant. 


As to your ſpelling, let me ſee, = 45 
If SHE makes ber, and RI makes ry, | 
Gocd ſpelling-maſter, your cranny 

has lead in't. 


Another REPLY by the Dean, in Dan 
Jacxson's Name. 


TIE days for anſwer I have waited, 
I thought an ace you'd ne'er have bated, 


And art thou ford. to yield, ill- fated 
poetaſter ? 


Hecicefolth acknowledge, that a noſe = 
'Of my dimenſion's fit for proſe; LEY 


But ev'ry one that knows Dan, knows 
thy maſter. 


Bluſh for ill ſpelling, for ill lines, 
And fly with hurry to Ramines : 10 


Thy Same, ay, genius, now declines, 
Proud boaſter. 


I hear 


Io 


at 


SHERIDAN's $UBMTSSION. 209 


I hear with ſome concern you roar z 
And flying, think to quit the ws 


By clapping billets on your door 1 15 


and poſts, Sir. 1 


Thy ruin, Pon I never meant; 
I'm griev'd to hear your baniſhment, 
But PRs to find you do relent, 


I maul'd you, . you look'd io bluff; 
But now PII fecret keep your ſtuff; 
For know, proſtration is enough 


to th' lion. 
SHERIDAN's SUBMISSION. 
Written by the DEAN. 


Cedo jam, miſeræ cognoſcens premia rixe, 
Si rixa eſt, ubi tu pulſas, ego vapulo tantum. 
Poor Sherry, inglorious, 
To Dan the victorious, 
Preſents, as tis fitting, 
Petition and greeting. 


WO you, victorious and brave, 
Your now ſubdu'd and ſuppliant 1 
Moſt humbly ſues for pardon; 
Who, when I fought, {till cut me down, 


And when I vanquiſh'd, fled the town, 5 


Purſu'd and laid me hard on. 
8 3 


and cry on. 20 
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210 SHERID AN's SUBMISSION, 


Now lowly crouch'd, I cry Peccavi, 

And proſtrate, fupplicate pour ma vie. 

Your mercy I rely on. 5 

For you, my conqu'ror and my king, 10 

In pard'ning, as in puniſhing, | 
Will ſhew yourſelf a hon. 


Alas, Sir, I had no deſign, 
But was unwarily drawn in 3 
For ſpite I n&er had any. „„ 
*T'was the damn'd *{quire with the hard name; 
The de'il too that ow'd me a ſhame; 
The devil and Delany. 


They tempted me t attack your Highneſs, 
And then, with wonted wile and flyneſs, 20: 
They left me in the lurch. 
Unhappy wretch ! ſor now, I ween, 
P've nothing left to vent my ſpleen 
But ferula and birch: 


And they, alas, yield ſmall relief, * 
Deem rather to renew my grief; . 
j My wounds bleed all anew : 
For ev'ry ſtroke goes to my heart, 
And at each laſh I feel the ſmart 
Of laſh laid on by you. „5 


TOM 


e 
TOM MULLINIX AD DICK. 


OM and Dick had equal fame. 1 

And both had equal knowledge; 1 
Tom could write and ſpetl his name, | 

But Dick had ſeen the college. 


Dick a coxcomb, Tom was mad, 4 :-. 1 
And both alike diverting 3 5 ; 
Tom was held the merrier lad, — 


But Dick the beſt at farting. 


Dick would cock his noſe in ſcorn, e 
But Tom was kind and loving; 10 
Tom a footboy bred and born, "74 
But Dick was from an oven. ES 


Dick could neatly dance a jig, 
But Tom was beſt at borees; | 
Tom would pray for ev'ry Whig, 15 
And Dick curfe all the Tories. 3 


Dick would make a woful noiſe, 
And ſcold at an election; 
Tom huzza'd the blackguard boys, = 
And held them in ſubjection. 5 20 


Tom could move with lordly grace, 
Dick nimbly ſkip the gutter; 

| Tom could talk with folemn face, 

1 But Dick could better ſputter. - 
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Dick was come to high renown, 1 25 
Since he commenc'd phyſicianz 
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Tom 
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212 DICK; a MAG G OT. 


Tom was held by all the town, 
The deeper politician. | 


Tom had the genteeler ſwing, 
His hat could nicely put on; 30 

Dick knew better how to ſwing 
His cane upon a button. 


Dick for repartee was fit, 
And Tom for deep diſcerning; _ 

Dick was thought the brighter wit, 38 
But Tom had better learning. 


Dick with zealous no's and ay's 

Could roar as loud as Stentor; 

In the houſe *tis all he ſays: 

But Tom is eloquenter. g 40 


DICK; MA GG Or. 


A* when from making in a bin, 

All powder'd o'er from tail to chin, 
A lively maggot fallies out, 

You know him by his hazel ſnout : „ 
So when the grandſon of his grandſire NS 
Forth ifſues wriggling, Dick Drawcanfir, 
With powder'd rump, and back, and fide, 
You cannot blanch his tawny hide 

For 'tis beyond the power of meal 

The gipſey viſage to conceal: + 10 
For as he ſhakes his wainſcot chops, 
Down ev'ry mealy atom drops; 


And 


CLAD ati ix BROWN. 


And leaves the Tartar phiz, in ſhow 


Like a freſh t d juſt dropt on ſnow. 


21'P 


CLAD 4ALL1K BROWN. 


Imitated from Cow LE. 


Forer brute that Ainks 3 

Why in this brown doſt thou appear? 

For, wouldſt thou make a fouler ſhow, 
Thou muſt go naked all the year. 

Freſh from the mud a wallowing ſow 

Would then be not ſo brown as thou. 


*Tis not the coat that looks ſo dun; 
His hide emits a foulneſs out; 
Not one jot better looks the fun 
Seen from behind a dirty clout. 
So, t——ds within a glaſs ineloſe, 
The glaſs will ſeem as brown as thoſe. 


Thou now one heap of foulneſs art,. 


All outward and within is. foul 
Condenſed filth. in ev'ry part, 
Thy body's clothed like thy ſoul 


Thy foul, whithy eliough thy Mawes buff, 
Scarce glimmers like a dying ſnuff. | 


Old carted bawds ſuch garments wear, 1 
When F all with dirt they ſbine; _ 


214 DIC E's VARIE I V. 


Such their exalteid bodies are: 
As ſhrivel'd and as black as thine. 
If thou wert in a cart, I fear 


Thou wouldſt be pelted worſe than they re. 


Vet when we ſee thee thus array d, 
The neighbours think it is but juſt, 


That thou ſhouldſt take an honeſt trade, 


And weekly carry out the duſt. 
Of cleanly houſes who will doubt, 
When Dick cries, Duft to carry out ? 


DICK": VARIETY. 


Dir uniterhitp in fools 


I hate, who gape and ſneer by rules. 5 


'You, Mullinix, and flobb'ring C 


Who every day and hour the ſame art 3 ; 


That vulgar talent I deſpiſe _ 

Of piſſing in the rabble's eyes. 

And when I liſten to the noiſe ' 

Of idiots roaring to the boys; 

To better judgments till ſubmitting, 

I own I ſee but little wit in : 

Such paſtimes, when our taſte is nice, 
Can pleaſe at moſt but once or twice. 


But then, conſider Dick, you'll find 


His genius of ſuperior kind; 

He never muddles in the dirt, 

Nor ſcours the ſtreets without a ſhirt; 3 
Though Dick, I dare preſume to ſay, 
Could do ſuch feats as well as they. 


25 


„ 


10 


1 


Dick 


15 


ck 


HORACE, Ove g. Boo 4 215 : 


Dick I could venture ev'ry wherez/ 
Let the boys pelt him if they dare: 20 


He'd have em try'd at the aſſizes 


For prieſts and Jeſuits in diſguiſes; 


Swear they were with the Swedes at Bender, 
And liſting troops for the Pretender. 4 


But Dick can fart, and dance, and friſk, | Ic 
No other monkey half fo briſk ; 


Now has the Speaker by the ears; | 
Next moment in the houſe of peers: 
Now ſcolding at my Lady Euſtace, 85 


Or thraſhing Babby in her new ſtays. 30 


Preſto, be gone; with t'other hop 
He's powd'ring in a barber's ſhop; 
Now at the antichamber, thruſting 


His noſe, to get the circle juſt in; 25 

And damns his blood, that in the rear 35 
He ſees one ſingle Tory there: | 

Then, woe be to my Lord Lieutenant, 

Again he'll tell him, and again ont. 


| Part of the IXth ODE of the FovxrTn _—_— 
of HOR ACE, addreſſed to Dr. WILLIAM 


KixG, late Lord Archbiſhop of Dublin. 
Paulum ee Sec. 


Irtue conceal'd within our breaſt, 
Is inactivity at beſt: 
But never ſhall the muſe endure 18 8 
To let your virtues ly obſcure; © ; 
Or 
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216 VERSES, Ge. 


Or ſuffer envy to conceal ET 
Your labours for the public weal. : 

Within your breaſt all wiſdom lies, | : 

Either to govern or adviſe : = 

Your ſteady foul preſerves/ her frame, 

In good and evil times the fame. 10 
Pale Avarice, and lurking Fraud, | 

Stand in your ſacred preſence aw'd ; 

Your hand alone from gold abſtains, 

Which drags the flaviſh world in chains. 


Him for a happy man I own, 15 
Whoſe fortune is not overgrown | | 
And happy he, who wiſely knows 

To uſe the gift that heav'n beſtows : 

Or, if it pleaſe the pow'rs divine, 
Can ſuffer want, and not repine. RE. 
'The man, who, infamy to ſhun, 
Into the arms of death would run, 
That man is ready to defend 

With life his country, or his friend. 


VERSES made for WoMEN who cry Apples, 
Oe. | 
APPLES. 
| Sr buy my fine wares, 
4 Plumbs, apples, and pears, 
A hundred a penny, 


In conſcience too many : 
Come, will you have any? 


83 


VERS ES, &. 


My children are ſeven, 

I wiſh them in heaven 

My huſband's a ſot, 

With his pipe and his por 3 
Not a farthing will gain em, 


And 1 muſt maintain 'em. 


— ASPARAGUS 


Ipe *ſparagraſs, 
Fit for lad or laſs, 


To make their water paſs: 


O, *tis pretty picking 
With a tender chicken. 


ONIONS. 


Ome, follow me by the ſmell, 
Here's delicate onions to ſell ; 
I promiſe to uſe you well. 
They make the blood warmer 
You'll feed like a farmer ; 
For this is ev'ry cook's WE THE 
No ſav'ry diſh without an onion: 


But, leſt your kiſſing ſhould be ſpoil'd, N 
Your onions mult be th'roughly boil'd; 


Or elſe you may ſpare 
Your miſtreſs a ſhare, 


| The ſecret will never be known; 


She cannot diſcover __ 
The breath of her lover, 
But think it as beet as her own. 
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OYSTERS. 
MO oeming oyſters I cry; 


My maſters, come buy: 
Do plump and ſo freſh, 
So ſweet is their fleſh, | bt 
No Colcheſter oyſter 2 
Is ſweeter and moiſter - ä 
Your ſtomach they ſettle, 
And rouſe up your mettle : 
They'll make you a on. 
Of a laſs or a lad; „ 10 
And Madam, your wife, 
They'll pleaſe to the life: 
Be ſhe barren, be ſhe old, _ 
Be ſhe ſlut, or be ſhe ſcold, 
Eat my oyſters, and ly near her, 15 
She'll be fruitful, never fear her. 


HERRINGS. 


B E not ſparing, 
Leave off ſwearing. 

Buy my herring 

Freſh from Malahide *, 

Better ne'er was try'd. 
Come eat em with pure freſh butter and muſtard, 
Their bellies are ſoft, and as white as a cuſtard. | 
Come, ſixpence a dozen to get me ſome bread, - 
Or, like my own herrings, I ſoon ſhall be dead. 


OR A N- 


1 Malabide about five railes rom Dublin, pon for her 
rings. | 


er- 


L 219 1 


ORANGES. 


Coo, buy my fine oranges ſauce fon your 


veal, 


And charming when genre in a po of brown 


ale. | 
Well roaſted, with ſugar and wine in a cup, 


They'll make a ſweet biſhop when gentlefolks ſup. 


"Tv OE. 


15 N all I wich, how happy mould I ba f 


Thou grand deluder, were it not for thee 7 
So weak thou art, that fools thy pow'r deſpiſe,” 
And yet ſo ſtrong, thou triumph'ſt o'er the wiſe. 
Thy traps are laid with ſuch peculiar art, 5 
They catch the cautious; let the raſh depart. 


Moſt nets are fill'd by want of thought and care, 


But too much thinking brings us to thy ſnare. 
Where, held by thee, in ſlavery we ſtay, 


And throw the pleaſing part of life away. 10 


But what does moſt my indignation move, 


Diſcretion, thou wert ne'er a friend to Love! 


Thy chief delight is to defeat thoſe arts, 
By which he kindles mutual flames in hearts : 


While the blind loit'ring god is at his play, 15 
Thou ſteal'ſt his golden pointed darts way; 


Thoſe darts which never fail; and, in their ſtead, 
Convey'ſt malignant arrows tipt with lead 3.7 


The heedleſs god, ſuſpecting no deceits, 


e on, and thinks he has done wondrous 


feats: „ 20 
EL | But 
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But the poor nymph, who feels her vitals burn, 
And from her ſhepherd can find no return, 
Laments and rages at the power divine, 

When, curs'd di ;/cretion ! all the fault was thine- 
Cupid and Hymen thou haſt ſet at odds, 25 


And bred ſuch feuds betwixt thoſe kindred gods, 


That Venus cannot reconcile her ſons; 
When one appears, away the other runs. 
The former ſcales, wherein he us'd to poiſe 
Love againſt love, and equal joys with joys, | 30 
Are now filPd up with avarice and pride, 
Where titles, power, and riches, {till ſubſide. 
Then, gentle Venus, to thy father run, 

And tell him how thy children are undone; - 
Prepare his bolts to give one fatal blow, 35 
And ſtrike Diſcretion to the ſhades below. | 


* The 8 SS. were wrote upon a very 
old Glaſs of Sir ARTHUR ACHESON' 8. 


Fla glaſs, thou mortal art, as well as , x 
Tho' none can tell which of us firſt ſhall die. 
| Anſwered extempore by Dr. Sw1F r. 
E both are mortal; but thou, frailer 


creature, 
Map'ſt ary like me, by chance, but not by nature. 


. 
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* VERSES cut by 1 two of the Dr an? 3 Friends 15 
upon a Pane of Glaſs in one of his Fin 


A Bard, on whom Phoebus his wire beſtow'd;. 

Refolving t acknowledge the bounty he ow'd,, 

Found out a new method at once of confelling, | | 

And making the-moſt of ſo mighty a bleſſing. 

To the god he'd be nn, but mortals ben 
chouſe, 

By making his patron preſide in his houſe; 

And wiſely foreſaw this advantage from thence, 

That the god would, in honour, ou moſt of th“ 
expence: 

So the bard he finds drink, and hg gs 
to treat - 


With the thoughts he inſpires regardleſs of 


R 10 
Hence they that come kither, expecting to dine, 


Are always fobb'd off with ſheer wit and ſheer: 


wine. 


On another WIN DO. 


FI the gueſts of this houſe ſtill doom to? 
be cheated ? 

Sure the fates have decreed, they by halves ſhould! | 
be treated. 


+: Theſe were written - by Dr. Delany, in conjunction with 
Stella, and produced the verſes, entitled, Apollo to the. Deane. 
See Vol. 8th, p. 307. 
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In the days of mod John 5 bx you came here 

VET ink, | 

You had choice of good meat, 1 no choice of good: 

Wine. 

In Jonathan's reign, if you come here to eat, & 

You have choice of good wine, no choice of 
good meat. 

Oh Jove | then how fully might all ſides be bleſt, 

 Would'ſt thou but agree to this humble requeſt : 

Put both deans in one; or, if that's too o much 

trouble, 


en of the nme make the dean ty couble, ee 


+ Dr. John Stearne, late Lord Bifnop of Clogher, who had 
been the predeceſſor of Dr. Swift in the deanery of St. Patrick, 
and was always diſtinguiſhed for his great hoſpitality. 
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An EPIT API, by Dr. n to the Me. 
mory of FxEDERICE Duke of SCHOMBERG,. 


who was unhappily killed in crofling the River 
Boyne, on the 1ſt of July 1690, and was buried 
in St. Patrick's Cathedral, where the Dean and 
Chapter erected a ſmall Monument to his Ho- 
nour, at their own W 


Hic infra ftum eft corpus 
FREDERICI DUCIS DE SCHOMBERG,, 
ad BupInDaM occifi, A. D. 1690. | 
 Decanvus et CAPFLTULUM maximopere 
etiam atque etiam petierunt, 
Ut HERE DES Dvcrs monumentum 
In memoriam PARENTI1S erigendum curarent > 
Sed poſtquam per epiſtolas, per amicos, 
diu ac ſzpe orando nil profecere 
Hunc demum lapidem ipfi ſtatuerunt, 
* Saltem ut ſcias, hoſpes, .. 
Ubinam terrarum SCONBERGENSES eineres 
deliteſcunt.. ga 
| Phe potuit fama virtutis apud Ma 


Ram Janguinis proximitas apud ſuos. 
| A. D. 1 173 I 


A Batter 


* The words that Dr. Swift firſt coricluded the epitaph with; 


were, Saltem ut ſciat viator indignabundus, quali in cellula fanti 


ductoris cineres deliteſcunt. For the author was always heard to. 
ſpeak with great rgvererice of the memory of that brave Duke, 
as well as his glorious maſter King William; and, indeed, of all 


others who have ſtruggled for the |'--rties of theſe ng * 
gainſt the repeated attempts of W power. 
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A BALLAD on the Game of TRAFEICT;. 


Om at- the Caſtle of Doble i in the Tin of 
the Earl of BERKELEY'S Government. 


1 ² A WR; 
3 ——— e P — 2 oY 


Lord t, to find out who muſt deal, 
- Delivers cards abour, | 
But the firſt-knave does ſeldom fall 
To find the Doctor out. 


— 


; But- 
* By caſting. our eyes over this ballad, we may obſerve, in 
what manner the Earl and Counteſs of Berkeley, and their little 
group at the Caſtle. of Dublin, ſpent their evenings in private, 
when they were totally diſengaged from the noiſe, the . buſtle, 
and the plague of buſineſs and ceremony. The ſeveral*charac-- 
ters, which make up this little group, are the Earl and Counteſs - 
of Berkeley, Mrs. Biddy Floyd, Mrs. Herries, Mrs. Weſton, and - 
Dr. Swift. This ballad appears to have. been deſigned as a piece 
of raillery upon the whole ſet, and written purely for their do- 
meſtic entertainment. This poem, ſo far as it. runs, is full of 
mirth and humeur : The ſecond ſtanza, in particular, is wonders - 
fully ſtriking. 6 
But then his Honour cry 'd, Ke. | 
The ſurpriſe of my Lord Berkeley, and the bringing Jack How 
to remembrance, upon the fight of a knave, for no other reaſon - 
than becauſe he was a famous anti courtier in thoſe times, per- 
petually oppoſing and thwarting the meaſures of King William 
in the houſe of commons, is a whimſical piece of drollery in the 
poetic ſtrain, eſpecially when addreſſed to a court-lord in one of 
the higheſt employments. We are at a loſs to know, whether 
any more characters were deſigned to have been introduced into 
this ballad ; but we may reaſonably ſuppoſe there were, becauſe, 
in reality, it ſeemeth to have been broken off in the very midſt 
of its career. However, indeed, the - politeneſs of Dr. Swift 
vould not ſuffer him to enlarge or correct it, after my Lady Bet- 
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8 ty Berkeley had, in a manner, given it the finiſhing ſtroke; on 4 
i occaſion of which, he writ the Ballad to the tune of the Cutpurſe,: 

| Vol. 8. p. 87.] which hath abundance of life, humour, pleas 5 
| fantry, and politeneſs. Swift. - 


+ The Earl of Berkeley. 
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And, if ſhe can but win a crown, | 


ON THE GAME OF TRAFFIC, 3 


But then his Honour cry'd, Godzooks ! -2} 
And ſeem'd to knit his brow Taq: 
For on a knave he never looks 


But h thinks upon Jack How. 


My Lady, though the is no player, 
Some bungling partner takes, 18 


And, wedg'd in corner of a chair, 


Takes ſnuff, and holds the ſtakes. 


Dame Floyd * looks out in grave ne 43 nth 
For pair-royals and ſequents z - 


| But wiſely cautious of her pence, 35 15 


The Caſtle ſeldom frequents. 


Quoth Herries, fairly putting caſes, 
Fd won it on my word, 

If I had but a pair of aces, = >} 
And could pick up a third. „ 


But Weſton has a new-caſt gown 


On Sundays to be fine in, 


Till juſt new-dye the linivgs 4 


© With theſe is Parſon Swift, 3 
Not knowing how to ſpend his time, FR 
© Does make a wretched ſhift, 
“To deafen. them with puns and rhyme.” F 
VERS L 8 


* Biddy Floyd. See letter to Colonel Hunter, dated March 
22d, 1708-9, and alſo vol. 8. p. 130. 

F Lady Betty Berkeley, finding this ballad in the author's 
room, unfiniſhed, underwrit the laſt ſtanza, and left the paper 
where ſhe had found it, Sce Vol. 8. P. 87. 
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VERSE S ſaid to be written on the Ux TON. 
HE Queen“ has lately loſt a part 

Of her entirely-Engliſb heart; 

For want of which, by way of botch, 
She piec'd it up again with Scotch. a 
Bleſs'd revolution, which creates RS 
Divided hearts, united ſtates ! * | 
See how the double nation lies; 
Like a rich coat with ſkirts of frize: 
As if a man, in making poſies, 12 | 
Should bundle thiſtles up with roſes. 10 
Who ever yet a union ſaw 
Of kingdoms without faith or law ? 
Henceforward let no ſtateſman dare 
A kingdom to a ſhip compare; 
Leſt he ſhould call our comthonecal. 15 
A veſſel with a double keel; ; 
Which, juſt like ours, new-rigg'd and mann 'd, 
And got about a league from land, 
By change of wind to leeward fide, 
The pilot knew not how to guide. 20. 
So toſſing faction will o*erwhelm „ 
Our crazy eee realm. 


. Anne. 


WILL. 


15 


L. 
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WILL. WOOD' PRT IT IN to che People 


of IRELAND, being an excellent new Sox. 


Suppoſed to be made and ſung in the Streets of 


DUBLIN, by WILLIAM Woop, Ironmonger | 


and Halfpenny- -monger. 1725. 


X dear Iriſh folks, 
Come leave off your jokes, 
And buy up my halfpence fo fine; 
So fair and fo bright, | = 
They'll give you delightz ___ 5 


Obſerve how they gliſter and ſhine. 


They'll fell; to my grief, 
As cheap as neck-beef, 


For counters at cards to your wife; 


And every day | 10 
Your children may play | 3 
Span-farthing, or toſs on the knife. 


Come hither and try; 
I'll teach you to buy _ > 
A pot of good ale for a farthing „ * n 
Come, threepence a ſcore, 
I aſk you no more, 


And a fig for the Drapier and Harding. 8 


When tradeſmen have gold, 13 
The thief will be bold, to 


+ The Drapier's printer. 
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226 WILL. WOOD's PETITION. 


| By day and by night, for to rob him: 
| My copper is ſuch, 
No robber will touch, 
And fo you may daintily, bob him. 


The little blackguard, . 2 
Who gets very hard 
His halſpence for cleaning your ſhoes; . 
MWhen his pockets are cramm' 'd 
With mine, and be d— . 
He may ſwear he has nothing to loſe. 30 


Here's hal fpence in plenty, 
For one you'll have twenty, 
Though thouſands are not worth a pudden; ; 
'Your neighbours will think, 
When your pocket cries chink, 35 
You are grown plaguy rich on a ſudden. 


You will be my thankers, | 
I'll make you my bankers, 
As good as Ben Burton or Fade:“ 
For nothing ſhall paſs GN as 
But my pretty braſs, 8 
And then you'll be all of a trade. 


Pm a ſon of a whore, 
If I have a word more a — 
Jo ſay in this wretched condition: "48 
If my coin will not paſs, | | . 
I muſt die like an aſs; | 
And ſo I conclude my petition. 


Two famous bankers. 


33 


45 
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An EPIGRAM on the D of C— 


„„ 


An EPIGRAM on Wood's BRASS Monzr. 


NYARrT*RET was welcom'd to the peri 
Firſt with the brazen cannons roar; 

To meet him next the ſoldier comes, 
With brazen trumps and brazen drums; 
Approaching mear; the town, he hears 5 
The brazen bell ſalute his ears: | 
But when Wood's braſs began to ſound, | + 
Guns, trumpets, raps and bells, were drown d. 
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J s B——s was the Dean's familiar friend: 
James grows a Duke; their friendſhip here 


muſt end. 


Surely the Dean deſerves a ſore. rebuke, 7 


From "RIO Ry to Hein he knows a | Duke. 


An EPIGRAM | on | Seor.pme. + 


Reat folks are F; a finer mold; 
Lord! how politely they can ſcold!” 
While a coarſe 'Engliſh tongue will itch 


For whore and rogue, and dog and bitch. 


vol. Xx. U_ QATULLUS 


* 


1 
5 
BN: 


CATULLUS, py LESBIA. , 


of EL mi dicit ſemper male; nec tacet unquam 

| De me. Leſbia me, diſpeream, niſi amats 

Quo figno ? Quia funt totidem mea: deprecon Roh . 
a" due ; n a: peream,. —_ amo. 


IN ENGLISH, 


ESBIA for ever on me rails; 
To talk of me ſhe never fails. 
Now hang me, but for all her art, 
I find that I have gain'd her heart. 
: My proof 1 is thus: I plainly fee, 5 
The caſe is juſt the ſame with me: 
I curſe her ev'ry hour fincerely,, „ 
Vat, hang me, but I love her early: ; S 


| Ma. J A SON HAS: SAR D, a Woollen- 
Drapier in Dublin, put up the Sign of the 
Golden 8 and g a n! in Verſe. 


TASON, he vallant pat of Ge 
From Colchos brought the golden fleece: 
We comb the wool, refine the ſtuff; 
For modern Jaſons that's enough. 5 
Oh ! could we tame yon watchful dragon *, 
Old Jaſon would have leſs to OE on. | 


. England. 
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The A U T n 0 N Vanner of Aer, 


N rainy days ne 1 dine | 
Upon a chick and pint of wine. 
On rainy days I dine alone, 44 454 
And pick my chicken to the bone: 
But this my ſervants much enrages; 
No ſcraps remain to ſave board-wages 


# * 


In weather fine T nothing ſpend, 


But often ſpunge upon a friend: 


Yet where he's not co rich as I, EPS ORs 
I pay my club, and fo good 59 7 3 200 


To a LApx, who deſired the Author to write 
ſome Verſes upon her in the Heroic Style. 


Written at London in the year: 1446. OY NY 


2 A FTER vinged all my ſpite, 


Tell me, what haye Ito write? Kn 


_ Ev'ry error I could find 


Through the waren ef 50, e 7.295 li 1608 
Have my buſy, muſe employ d.. f 


Till the company was cloy d. 


Are you poſitive and fretful, 

Heedleſs, ignorant, forgetful? 

Theſe, and twenty follies more, oy = 
1 have often told before, „„ | 10 


Het her my Lady ay; 3 ee 
Hare 1 nothing then to praiſ ee? 
2 | Il 


232 VERSES on 4 LADY. 


Ih it fits you to be witty, 


Where a fault ſhould move your pity. 


If you think me too conceited, 
Or to paſſion quickly heated; G 
If my wand'ring head be les | 
Set on reading than on dreſs : 
If I always ſeem ſo dull t'ye ; 

I can ſolve the diſi—culty.” 


# ; 


Ton would teach me 10% by wiſe; 
Truth and honour how to prize; 
How to ſhine in converſation, 
And with credit fill my ſtation 
How to reliſh notions high; 

How to live, and how to die. 


But it was decreed by fate, 


Mr. Dean, you come too late; 


Well I know, you can diſcern, 
Jam now too old to learn: 

Follies from my youth.inſtilld 
Have my foul entirely fill'd: 

In my head and heart they centre ; 3 
Nor will let your lee enter. 


Bred a fondling and an heireſs; * 


Dreſod like any lady-may'reſs; 
Cocker'd by the ſervants Wund 
Was too good to touch the ground; 
Thought the life of ev'ry lady 


Should be one continued play-day; ; 
Balls, and maſquerades, and ſhows 


Vilits, plays, and powder'd beaux. 


3 


20 


25 


30 


55 


VERSES. ON 4 LADY. 


Thus you have my caſe at les z 
And may now perform your * 
Thoſe materials I have furniſb'd, 
When by you refin'd and burniſh'd, 


Muſt, that all the world may know 125 


Be reduc'd into a poem. 
But, I beg, ſuſpend a while 
That ſame paltiy burleſque ſtyle; 


Prop, for once, your conſtant rule, bs, 


Turning all to ridicule : V, 
Teaching others how to ape ye; 
Court nor parliament can ſcape ye; 


Treat the public and your friends 
Both alike, while neither mends. 


Sing my praiſe in ſtrain ſublime; 


Treat not me with doggrel rhyme. 
Tis but juſt, you ſhould produce 


With each fault, each fault 8 excuſe: 3 
Not to publifh ev*ry trifle, | 

And my few perfections ſtifle. 

With ſome gifts at leaft endow me, 


Which my very foes allow me, 


Am I ſpiteful, proud, unjuſt 2 
Did I ever break my truſt ? 


Which of all your modern dames 
Cenſures leſs, or leſs defames ? * 


In good manners am I faulty? _ 
Can you call me rude or bbs 


Did I &er my mite withhold 
From the impotent and old? 


: 
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Who, with leſs deſigning. ends, ME fe | 
Eindlier entertains their friends? 80 
With good words, and count nance © ſprightly, 25 
Strive to treat them all politely. 


And with books my mind embelliſh, 
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234 V ER S1 E 8 * 4 W ADY. 


When did ever 1 4 omit. | 
Due regard for men of wit? 


When have Ieſteem . OH 
For a coxcomb gaily dreſs'd? _ 5 3 


Do I, like the female tribe, 


Think 1t wit to fleer and by 


3 


1 


Think not cards my chief Grerlon 


Tis a wrong unjuſt nden! bs 


Never knew I any good in um, 2X45. 5g 
But to doze my head like lJaudanum : Z | 
We, by play, as men by drinking, 

Paſs our nights to drive out chinking, 


From my ailments give me leiſure, 


I ſhall read and think with Pieplure, 1 5 90 
Converſation learn to reliſh, 


Now, methinks, E hear you cry, 


Mr. Dean, you wüde : 


Madam, I allow ? tis ens ne: ” 
All theſe praiſes are your due. 
You, like ſome acute philoſopher, 
Ev'ry fault have drawn a gloſs over; 


' Placing in the ſtrongeſt light | | | 
All your virtues to my fight. „„ 


ho you lead a blameleſs life, 
Live an humble, prudent wife 1 2 
| Anſwer. 


5 ; 


Akfwer all domeſſic ends; 3 46 15 e 


| Scivants love you, and obey ; 


This is not the thing we wih “6 


Cal'nel 


And that you may have your due, 


vraszs oN 4 LADY, 235 


* 


What is this to us your friends TY 5 n 


8 Tho' u children, by a nod,. 44 115 | 2 wy 88 | 


Stand in awe without the rods * 
Tho', by your obliging fway, 


Tho? you treat us with a. ſmile, 


Clear your looks, and ſmooth: your ſtyle; ” 11 


Load our plates from ev'ry diſh ;; 


may be your debtor; 
We expect employment better. 


You. muſt learn, if you would gain us, 11 — - 
With good ſenſe to entertain us. . 


Scholars, when good ſenſe describing, 


Call it taſting and ene * 


Metaphoric meat and drink e ee 
Is, to underſtand and think "120 
We may carve for others wy” : n 
And let others carve for us,: 

To diſcourſe, and to attend, 


Is, to Help yourſelf and friend. £5,004, 221128 FG © 
Converſation is but carving 5 NG? CHEN 3-4 1 125 
Carve for all, el is farving i e DALTON 
Give no mare to-ev'ry guefll. 
Than he's able to digeſt : WE 
Give him always of the prime, 
And but little at a time. 5 30 


Carve for all but juſt enough; 


Let them neither ſtarve nor ſtuff: 


125 your neighbours carve for you. 
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Which all vices over heli, 


236 VERSES on a LADY. 


This compariſon will heide 


Could it well in: rhyme be told, 1852 
How converſing, liſt'ning, thinking, , — 
Juſtly may reſemble ARES. oo nf 


For a friend a glaſs you fill, > | | 
What is this but to inſhil : pr „ 


To conclude this long edu - 


Pardon if I diſobey; 


Nor, againſt my nat'ral vein, 
Treat you in heroie:Rmim. | 14 22 Gi #3 247 4 
I, as all the pariſh knows, —- 1: mage 
Hardly can be grave in proſe: © (49.9 OY 
Still to laſh, and laſhing ſmile, 

Hl befits a lofty ſtyle. 

From the planet of my birth 0 „ 

I encounter vice with mirtn. 130 


Wicked miniſters of ſtate | 


I can eaſter ſcorn, than hate: 

And I find it anſwers right ; 

Scorn torments them more than ſpite. 

Do but ſerve to make me ſport.; 3 
Were I in ſome foreign tealm. n 


All the vices of a court eie 


EE „ : 
1 8 „ 0 * 
* * * SS * 

* 6 . 5 
„ „„ 
When my muſe officious ventures 1 

On the nation” 8 repreſenters, 3 N A 
Teaching 
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Teaching by what golden rules 
Into knaves they turn their fools 3 
How the helm is ruYd by Walpole, 


At whoſe oars, like ſlaves, they all pull; S 


Let the veſſel ſplit on ſhelves ; 


| 


With the freight enrich themſelves: . . | 


Safe within my little wherry, _ 
All their madneſs makes me merry: 
Like the watermen on Thames, 

I row by, and call them names. 
Like the ever-laughing ſage, 

In a jeſt I ſpend my rage. 

(Tho), it muſt be underſtood, 

I would hang them if I cou d). 

If I can but fill my nitch, 

I attempt no higher W N 88 
Leave to D' Anvers, and his mate, 
Maxims wiſe to rule the ſtate. 


Pult'ney deep, accompliſh'd St. 8 


Scourge the villains with a vengeance: 
Let me, tho' the ſmell be noiſome, 


Strip their bums ; let Caleb * hoiſe em, 


Then apply Alecto's whip, ?: 
Till they wriggle, howl, and lip. : 


Duce is in you, Mr. Dean as 42 3 
What can all this paſkon, mean? 
Mention courts, you'll ne'er. be quiet; 
On corruptions running riot. 77 


—_ 


« 
* 1 


End, 
Caleb D'Anvers, the "PLAT wetter of the paper ©: Hed the 
Craftſman. Theſe papers are ſuppoſed to be written by the' 
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Lord Bolingbroke, and Mr. Pulteney, created Earl of Batt, | 
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End, as it befits your ſtation : 
Come to uſe and application: 
Nor with ſenates keep a fuſs 
I ſubmit, and anſwer thus: 


If the machinations brewing, | 
To complete the public rum, 
Never once could have the pow'r 
To affect me half an hour; 
(Sooner would I write in buſkins, | 
Mournful elegies on * Bluſkins); ; 
If I laugh at Whig and Tory; 

I conclude, 2 3 

All your eloquence will ſcarce 
Drive me from my favrite farce. 
This I muſt inſiſt on. For, as 


It is well obſerv'd by + Here e on zen 


Ridicule has greater pow'r 

To reform the world, than ſour. 
Horſes thus, let jockies judge elſe, 
Switches better guide than cudgels. ' 
Baſtings heavy, dry, obtufe, " 8 
Only dulneſs can produce; 

While a little gentle etl 

Sets the ſpirits all a-working. 


Thus, I find it by experiment, 


Scolding moves you lefs than meriiment. 


I may ſtorm and l rage in vain 5 ET 
5 be ſtupifies your brain. THAT 
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1 * FR famous thief * was el ſome years ſince. Sce 


vol. viii. p. 171. 
-+ Ridiculum acri 
Fortius et melius, &c. 
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But with raillery to nette, 6 n ot 187 eee 


Sets your thoughts upon their werde: 1 205 2A 
Gives imagination ſcopẽ %% T 
Never lets your mind elope: 1 190 
Drives out brangling and —— Cart 
Brings in reaſon and: invention 

For your fake, as well as mine, „ 
I che lofty ſtyle decline. 35 955 5 
50 who love to have a king 217 3: 62699 ce 


Both at ſ\—n—e-houſe and — 1 5 
That they might ſome better way eu 


To avoid the public hatred 3 ; 
Thought no method more commodious, e 
Fhan to ſhow their vices odious; 230 


Which I choſe to make appear, 
Not by anger, but a«\neer: | 
As my method of reforming 

Is by laughing, not by ſtorming; e 
(For my friends have always . 77 2 

Tenderneſs my greateſt fault). 7 I HDALA 
Would you have me change my ane; 8 
On your faults no longer ſmile, 
But, to patch up all your quarrels, 

Quote you texts from Plutarch's morals; 240 
Or, from Solomon produee . 
Maxims teaching wifdom's uſe? P 


vs 4 


If I treat you like 8 _ Ws; '* BEATS Y 
Lou have cheap enough. compounded, 111 dt 
Can you put in higher claims, 245 


Than the owners of St. J———s? | 
You 
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| You are not ſo great a. grievance, : 1 
As the hirelings of St. Stephen's. 83 


You are of a lower claſs, 
Than my friend Sir Robert Braſs. 


None of theſe have mercy found; 
I have laugh'd, and laſh'd n kind, 


Have you ſeen a rocket fly? 
You would ſwear it pierc'd the ſky 'I 
It but reach'd the middle air, 


\ Burſting into pieces there: 
"Thouſand ſparkles, falling down, 


Light on many a coxcomb's crown: 
See what mirth the ſport creates 


Singes hair, but breaks no pates. 


Thus ſhould I attempt to chmb, 


Treat you in a ſtyle ſublime, 


Such a rocket is my muſe : 
Should I lofty numbers chuſe, 


Ere I reach'd Parnaſſus top, 
I ſhould burſt, and burſting drop. 


All my fire would fall in ſcraps; 


Give your head ſome gentle raps ; 
Only make it ſmart a while: 


Then, could I forbear to ſmile, 
When I found the tingling pain, 
Ent'ring warm your frigid brain; 
Make you able, upon fight, 


| To decide of wrong and right; 


Talk with ſenſe whate'er you pleaſe on ; 
Learn to reliſh truth and reaſon. N 


. . 250 
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Thus we both ſhould gain our prize; | 
Ito laugh, and you grow wiſe, 


TRE DISCO VERN .. | 
WHEN wiſe Lord Berkeley firſt came Rebe 


Sͤtaſemen and mob expected wonders; * 
Nor thought to find ſo great a peer 15 
' Ere a week paſt committing blunders. ; 
Till, on a day cut out by fate, thugs 
When folk came thick to make their court, 5 
Out flipt a myſtery of ſtare, 
To give the town and country ſport. 
Now enters Buſh + with new ſtate-airs, 
His Lordſhip' s premier miniſter z 10 
And who, in all profound affairs 
Is held as needful as his clyſter f. | 
With head reclining on his ſhoulder, 
He deals and hears myſterious chat, | 
While every ignorant beholder e 
Aſks of his neighbour, Who is that! 5 
With this he put up to my Lord, 2 
The courtiers kept their diſtance duc, 
He twitch'd his fleeve, and ftole a word; | . 
Then to a corner both withdrew. ee e 


% 


When the Earl of Berkeley went over to 8 as one of 
te Lords Juſtices, the author, in compliance with his invitation, 
went over with him as bv and private ſecretary. "hk Buſh, 


* 


= > Oe i» % 


place of ee was not proper for: a ; clergyman, found. means, 
ſoon after they arrived at Dublin, to obtain it for himſelf, — 
Swift, fired with indignation at this i injurious treatment, writ this 
| atirical copy of verſes. Swift. | | 


+ My-Lord's wiſe ſecretary. 
Always taken before my Lord went to council, 


Vor. IX. . þ Imagine 


* 


- 


. Tur D IS COVER. 
| Imagine now my Lord and Buſh d 


Whiſp'ring in junto moſt profound, 


Like good King Phyz, and good King Ulh *, 


While all the reſt ſtood gaping round. : 


At length a ſpark, not too well bred, 23 


Of forward face and ear acute, 
Advanc'd on tiptoe, lean'd his head, 
To overhear the grand diſpute ; 


Jo learn what northern kings deſign, 


Or from Whitehall ſome new expreſs; 30 

Papiſts diſarm'd, or fall of coin: N 
For ſure (thought he) it can't be leſs. 

My Lord, ſaid Buſh, a friend and I 

| Diſguis'd 1 in two old threadbare coats, 

Ere morning's dawn ſtole out to ſpy 35 
How markets went for hay and oats. | 


With that he draws two handfuls out, 


The one was oats, the other hayz ; 


Put's this to's Excellency's ſnout, 


And begs he would the other weigh. | 49 


| My Lord ſeems pleas'd, but ſtill directs 


By all means to bring down the rates; 


Then, with a congee circumflex, 


Buſh, ſmiling round on all, retreats. 
Our liner ſtood a while confus'd, . 45 
But gath'ring ſpirits wiſely ran for't; 


Enrag'd to ſee the world abus'd 


By two ſuch whores ; ring kings of Breatford. 
Tur 
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Tur PROBLEM, 


* 


That my Lord 5 — ey ſtinks when he's i in 


love. 


ID ever problem thus perplex, 
Or more employ the female ſek ? 
So ſweet a paſſion, who would think, 
Jove ever form'd to make a ſtink? 


The ladies vow and ſwear they'll try, 1 har 5 


Whether it be a truth or he. 


Love's fre, it ſeems, like wart beat, 
Works in my Lord by ſtool and ſweat; 
Which brings a ſtink from ev'ry pore, 


And from behind, and from before 3 10 


Yet, what is wonderful to tell it, 
None but the fav'rite nymph can ſmell it. 
But now, to ſolve the nat'ral cauſe * 


By ſober philoſophic laws, 


Whether all paſſions, when in ferment, Is 


Work out, as anger does in vermin : 

So when a weazel you torment, 

You find his paſſion by his ſcent. 

We read of kings, who in a fright, Wb 
Though on a throne, would fall to ſh——. 20 
| Beſide all this, deep ſcholars know, 
That the main ſtring of Cupid's bow, 
Once on a time was an a— gut, 
Now to a nobler office put, e 
By favour or deſert preferr'd, e at ind 
From giving paſſage to a t : . 
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244 Tre PROBLEM. 
But ſtill, though fix'd among the ſtars, 


Does ſympathize with human a 
Thus, when you feel an hard- bound Week, 8 
Conclude love's bow-ſtring at full ſtretch!; 30 
Till the kind looſeneſs comes, and then Lo 
Conclude the bow relax'd again. 


And now the ladies all are bent 
To try the pedo pe WO? 
Ambitious of a regent's heart. '35 
Spread all their charms to catch a f——: 
Watching the firſt unſav'ry wind, 
Some ply before, and ſome behind. 
My lord, on fire amidſt the dames, b 
F- ts like a laurel in the flames. 40 
Ide fair approach the ſpeaking part, | 
To try the back- way to his heart. 
For, as when we a gun dilcharge, 
Although the bore be ne'er ſo large, 
Before the flame from muzzle burſt... -- - 48 
Juſt at the breech it flaſhes firſt : 
do from my Lord his paſſion broke; 
He f—ted firſt, and then he ſpoke. 


The ladies vaniſh in the ſmother, 

To confer notes with one another ; 50 
And now they all agree to name - 

Whom each one thought the happy dame. 

Quoth Neal, whate'er the reſt may think, 

I'm ſure *rwas I that ſmelt the ſtink. 8 
You ſmell the ſtink | by G-, you lie, 55 
Quoth Roſs, for ll be ſworn *twas I. | 


A LOVE. POEM? 245 


1 quoth Levens, pray forkibat; | 
Let's not fall out, we all had ſhare; © 
And, by the moſt I can diſcover, 


My Lord's an univerſal lover. CC 


A Lo vx PoE N fromaPHYSICIAN © bis 


MisTRESS- <7 


A 


IR q in 
Written at London i in the year 15 


B * poets we are well aſfur 8 | _ | * 
That love, alas! can ne'er be curd 5 

A complicated heap of ih, | 

Deſpiſing boluſes and pills. 
Ah! Chloe, this I find is true, 116-7 8 
Since firſt I gave my heart to you. 
Now, by your cruelty Hard- bound, 
I ſtrain my guts, my colon wound : 
Now, jealouſy my grumbling tripes he 6 
Aſſaults with grating, grinding gripes © e 
When piety in thoſe eyes I vier 


My bowels Wannen make me /pue. gf 
When I an am'rous kiſs defi gw, | 
TI belch'd a hurricane of wind. 
Once you a gentle ſigh let fall, | 75 


Remember how I fuck i it all; 2115 FOR + | 
What cholic pangs from deee T felt! Ti: 5 
Had you but known, your heart wou'd welt: i 


Like ruffling winds in caverns' pent, n B21 
. 25 113 3 
Till nature pointed out a vent. 2080 
How have you torn my heart to pieces, Ab 


With n vapours, and caprices ! 4 


3 
Dean Swift. was not in London after the year I727. 
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By which I got the hemorrhoids, 

And loathſome worms my anus voids. 
Whenc'er I hear a rival nam'd, 

feel my body all inflam'd; 


Which, breaking out in boils and Blanes, 


With yellow 1th my linen ſtains. 


Or, parch'd with unextinguiſh'd thinſt, 


Small beer I guzzle till I burſt : 


And then I drag a bloated corpus, 


Swell'd with a dropſy like a porpus; 
When, if I cannet purge or fftale, 
I muſt be tap'd to fill a BY 


— ame 


ETTER we all were in our graves. 
Than live in ſlavery to ſlaves; 
Worſe than the anarchy at ſea, _ 
Where fiſhes on each other prey; 


Where ev'ry trout can make as high rants. 


O'er his inferiors as our tyrantsz 4. 
And ſwagger while the coaſt is clear : 
But, ſhould a lordly pike appear, 
Away you ſee the varlet ſcud, 

Or hide his coward ſnout in mud. 
Thus, if a gudgeon meet a roach, 

He dare not venture to approach; 


Jet ftill has impudence to. riſe, 


And, like ann 1 at flies. 


9 


On a PRINTERS theibg ant to Newgate, 


Ly 


Fu 


* 4 ' | 1 | ö | 8 


On the LrTTLE Hov'se Ne the Church-pa of 


CASTLENOCK. 


W. H OEV E R pleaſeth to enquire, 

Why yonder ſteeple wants a ſpire, 

The grey old fellow, poet Joe *®, © 

'The philoſophic caufe will ſhow. 
Once on a time, a weſtern blaſt IEEE 
At leaſt twelve inches overcaſt, 


Reck'ning roof, weather-cock, and all, 
Which came with a prodigious fall; 


And tumbling topſy-turvy round, | 
Light with its bottom on the ground. 10 
For by the laws of gravitation, | 


It fell into its proper ſtations 


This is the little ſtrutting pile, 


| You ſee juſt by the church-yard ſtile: | 4 
The walls in tumbling gave a knock; 1 15 
And thus the ſteeple got a ſhock: | 


From whence the neighb'ring farmer calls, 


The ſteeple, Knock, the vicar, Walls. 


The vicar once a-week creeps in, _ 


Sits with his knees up to his chin; -: 20> 
Here conns his notes, and takes a whet,, . 


Till the ſmall ragged flock is met. 
A traveller, who by did paſs, 


Obſerv'd the roof behind the graſs z/ 5 
On tiptoe ſtood, and rear'd his ſnout, 28 


And faw the parſon creeping out; 6 ORD. 
Mr. Beaumont of Trim. 4 * | 
+ Reverend Archdeacon Walls. 
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Was much ſurpriz'd to ſee a crow 
Venture to build his neſt ſo low. 


A ſchoolboy ran unto't, and thought, 
The crib was down, the blackbird * 30 
A third, who loſt his way by night, 
Was forc'd for ſafety to alight ; 
And, ſtepping o'er the fabric roof, 
His horſe had like to ſpoil his hoot. 


Warburton took it in his noddle, + 35 
This building was deſign'd a model, 
Or of a pigeon-houſe, or oven, 

To bake one loaf, or keep one dove in. 


Then Mrs. Johnſon gave her verdict, _ 
And ev'ry one was pleas'd that heard it: 40 
All that you make this ſtir about, 
1s but a ſtill which wants a ſpout. 
'The Rev'rend Dr. * Raymond gueſs'd' 
More probably than all the reſt: 
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7 He aid, but that it wanted room, 45 
I It might have been a pigmy's tomb. 
* The Doctor's family came by, 
"gd And little Miſs began to cry, . 
” Give me that houſe in my own hand : 
5 Then Madam bade the chariot ſtand, 50 E 
* Call'd to the clerk in manner mild, FE ; 
Pray reach that thing here to the child; 
That thing, I mean, among the kale; ] 
; 


And here's to buy a pot of ale. 


* Miniſter of Trim. 
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The clerk ſaid to her, in a heat, RS 


What! ſell my maſter's country-ſeat, 
Where he comes ev'ry week from town! 
He would not ſell it for a crow. 72 


Poh ! fellow, keep not ſuch a pother; 


In half an hour thow'lt make another. 60 


Says + Nancy, I can make for Miſs 
A finer houſe ten times than this; 
The Dean will give me willow-ſticks, 
And Joe my apron full of bricks. 


Vpon ſtealing a Crown, when the DEAN was 
ves. 


* 


Lac, Dr. SHERIDAN: 


E AR Dean, ſince you in Hleepy wiſe 
Have op'd your mouth, and clos'd your eyes, 
Like ghoſt I glide along your floor, 

And ſoftly ſhut the paclour door; 

For, thould I break your ſweet repoſe, 

Who knows what money you might loſe ? 

Since oftentimes it has been found, 

Auqream has giv'n ten thouſand pound. 
Then ſleep, my friend, dear Dean, fleep o 
And all you get ſhall be your owng 10 
Provided you to this agree, 

That all you loſe belongs to me. 


+ The waiting woman. 
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| 80. O, about twelve at night, the punk 
Steals from the cully when he's drunk; 
Nor is contented with a treat, 
Without her privilege to cheat. 1 | 
Nor can I the leaſt diff*rence find, 5 
But that you left no clap behind. 985 
But, jeſt apart, reſtore, you capon ye, 
My twelve thirteens “ and ſixpence ha'penny, 
To eat my meat, and drink my medlicot, 
And then to give me ſuch a deadly cut—- 10 
But *tis obſerv'd, that men in gowns . 
Are moſt inclin'd to plunder crowns. | 
Could you but change a crown as eaſy 
As you can ſteal one, how *twould pleaſe ye! 
I thought the Lady at St. Cathrines i; 15 
Knew how to ſet you better patterns; | 
For this I will not dine with Agmondiſham +3 3 
And for his victuals, let a ragman diſh em. 
| Saturday night. 


* AN — oN DR. SWIFT's DOG. 
oy all the dogs array'd in fur, 

Here under lies the trueſt cur. | 
„An Engliſh ſhilling paſſes for thirteen panes. i in Ireland. 


+ Lady Montcaſhel. 


+ Agmondiſham Veſey, Eſq; a very worthy gateman for 
whom the author had a great eſteem. 
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He knew no tricks, he never — 3 
Nor thoſe he fawn'd upon beſpatter'd: 
80 far a courtier, he would wait. 8 


2 
1 - 1 i 
Wine. COT, #1 0-4 by , 
nnd S. Zee, 7. 


And condeſcend to lick a plate; 0 
But never ſtrove, O Swift, when fed, 2 
To bite the hand which gave him bread. 2 
Yr 
Oh, that your dogs, who walk on two, 92 55 
Had only been but half as true! ; 40. 5 
Through thick and thin, replete or hollow, 8 4 
Thy ſteps unerring he would follow; # 
” While they, who pride in being ſcholars, wee 
: Deſert thee now with golden collars ; | 1 
\ Or, like Acteon's horrid pack, | 5 7 


Return to fall upon thy back. 


The author and his friends uſed to divert themſelves, for a- 
muſement, in making riddles; ſome of which have been printed, 
and were well received; as we hope the following will be, al- 
N we cannot tell che n of each. [see vol. 8. p. 344 4 


3 RIDDLE 


With borrow'd ſilver ſhines; 
What you | ſee is none of mine. 
Firſt I ſhew you but a quarter, 
Like the bow that guards the Tartar; 
Then the half, and then the whole, „„ 
Ever dancing round the pole. 


| And, what will raiſe your admiration : 
I am not one of God's creation, 1 
5 But 
or : 5 
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+832 RT 
- But ſprung, (and I this truth maintain), | 
Like Pallas, from my father's brain. 10 
And, after all, I chiefly owe 
My beauty to the ſhades below. 
Moſt wondrous forms you ſee me wear; 
A man, a woman, lion, bear; 
A fiſh, a fowl, a cloud, a field, T1 
All figures bear? n or earth can yield; | 


Like Daphne, ſometimes in a tree: 
Let am not one of all you ſee. 


* 
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Been and born, and dying with noiſe, 
The terror of women, and pleaſure of boys; 
Like the fiction of poets concerning the wind, 
I'm chiefly unruly when ſtrongeſt confin'd. 


For filver and gold I don't trouble my head, 5 
But all I delight in is pieces of lead; | 
Except when I trade with a ſhip or a town, 
Why then I make pieces of iron go down. 


One property more I would have you remark, 


No lady was ever more fond of a ſpark; 10 


The moment I get one, my ſouls all a-fire, 
I roar out my joy, and in tranſport expire. 


ANOT H E R. 


T HERE is a gate, we know full well, 


Tbat ſtands 'twixt heav'n, and earth, and 
hell, 


Where 


RIDNQY LES ' 


Where many for a paſſage venture, 


But very few are fond to enter; Fri : 7 
Although 'tis open night and day, 5 


They, for that reaſon, ſhun this way: 
Both dukes and lords abhor its wood, 
They can't come near it for their blood. 
What other way they take to go, 
Another time Pll let you kn. 10 
Vet commoners, with greateſt eaſe, . © 
Can find-an entrance when they pleaſe, . 
The pooreſt hither march in ſtate, "Oy 
(Or they can never paſs the gate), 


Like Roman generals triumphant, ea a Ee ye 


And then they'take a turn and jump e 
If graveſt parſons here advance 
They cannot paſs before they dance; 1 | 
There's not a ſoul that does refort here, 5 

But ſtrips himſelf to pay the A: 20 


ROT” 
ee We, 


ANOTHER: 


i 


ROM: head, I fall, ckoudh: crc wad 


+4 begin, 
No lady alive can ſtew fach a kin. 5 
Pra bright as an angel, and light as a feather, 3 


But heavy and dark, When 8435 ſqueeze me to- 
. 

Though candour and ack in my aſpect I bear, Cy 
Let many poor creatures I help to inſnare. 
Though ſo much of heav'n appears in my and 
The fouleſt impreſſions I eafily. nen 15k oO 
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My tent and I violet one another, 


The mother the Ny nag the daughter the mo- 
cher. e 10 


| 1 ** up, and down, and round about, 


Vet all the world can't find me out; 
Though hundreds have employ'd their leiſure, 
They never yet could find my meaſure. 

I'm ſound almoſt in ev'ry garden, e 
Nay, in the compaſs of a farthing. 


There's neither chariot, coach, Nor, mill, 


Can move an inch except I will. 


ANOTHER. 


1 AM jet- black, as you may ſee, 


The fon of pitch, and gloomy night; 
Yet all that know me will agree, 
I'm dead, except I live in light. 


Sometimes in panegyric high, | | | 5 
Like lofty Pindar, I can ſoar; 


And raiſe a virgin to the ſky, 


Or ſink her to a pocky whore. 


My blood, this day, is very ſweet 
 To-morrow, of a bitter juice: 10 

Like milk, *tis cry'd about the ſtreet, 

And ſo apply'd to difffrent uſe. - 


is X 
R 1D D L. E 8. 1 

Moſt 88 my magie pow 1 = 
For with one colour I can paint: N 
F11 make the devil a faint, this hour; 1g A 
Next, make a devil of a faint. _ 3 
Through diſtant regions Len - - | S is jt 
Provide me but with paper wings; y 
And fairly ſhew a reaſon, why | | 1 
4 wa) 
There ſhould be quarrels among kings: | 75 

And, after all, you'll think it odd, . 


When learned doctors will diſpute, © 
That I ſhould point the word of God, 
And ſhew where they can beſt confute. = 
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Let lawyers bawl and ſtrain their throats,. 8 

Tis I that muſt the lands convey, 81 
And ſtrip the clients to their coats 2 
Nay, give their e away. | 
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E. VER eating, never pg 


All devouring, all ee WR = 
Never finding full repaſt, . 


Till J eat = world at laſt. 


ANOTHER. 


\ V E are little airy creatures, IS COT On 4 
All of difrent voice and fenen + of] 
One of us in glaſs is ſet, 


One of us you'll find in jet; "ag | 
1 2 . 
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Vet, among us all, no brother 


6 Fir Eris 


Pother you may ſee in tin, 


And the fourth a box within ; 5 
If the fifth you ſhould purſue, FR 


It can never fly from you. 


AN OTHER 


A LL of us in one you'l] and, 


Brethren of a wondrous 3 3 
Knows one tittle of the other. 

We in frequent councils are, 

And our marks of things declare; 


Where, to us unknown, a clerk | 
Hits and takes them in the dark. 


He's the regiſter of all 


In our ken, both great 404 ſnails! * 


By us forms his laws and rules; 
He's our maſter, we bis tools: 
Vet we can, with greateſt 7 0 


Turn and wind him where we ae. 8 


One of us alone can fleep, | 
Yet no watch the reſt will keep 


But the moment that he cloſes, 


Ev'ry brother elſe repoſes. 


If wine's bought, or viQuals are, 
One enjoys them for the reſt. 


Pierce us all with wounding ſteel, 


One for all of us will feel. 
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Though 
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| Though ten thouſand cannons roar, 
Add to them ten thouſand more; 1 181 
Vet but one of us is found gd 23 
Who regards the dreadful found. | ; 
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Do what 26 not fit to tell, . 
Es 4 here 8 but one of us can ſmell. 
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ANOTHER. 
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FONTINELLA 10 FLORIND A. 


Wins, on my deten thy bright eyes, 

Florinda, dart their heav? nly dae 

I feel not the leaſt love-ſurpriſe, | 2 
Yet endleſs tears flow down in ſtreams * || 

There's nought ſo beautiful in mee * N 

But you may find the ſame in me. 4 e 
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The lilies of thy ſkin compare; m 
In me you ſee them full as white: 
The roſes of your, cheeks, I are 
Affirm, can't glow to more deligbt: tort 1 610 


: Then, ſince I ſhew as fine a Say god 
Can you refuſe a ſoft. embrace ? 87 
Ah lorely nymph, thou'tt i in Uh; prime 3 6 
And fo am I, whilſt thou art here; RN 
But ſoon will come the fatal time, If Td 1 
When all we ſee ſhall diſappearr. 
"Tis mine to make a juſt reffection, | : 1 1 : 
And ours to follow my ese 
b + "© . Tuhiam 


= — 


— 5 
E 


n= — ——— „ — — A, 


„ „ W . 


Sar 6 


% gr ra 


7 
* 
1 
„ 
* 
bl o 
us 
a 
* 
29 
44 
"at [ 
124 
i : 
wt 
* 
1 
peed 
1 
"= : 
4 
8 
IS 
1 7 * 
9 3 
bg, ö 
18 


— 


"> 2 ITT 3 — X S By = F 5 
* 3 — 


— — — n — 50 


BAA 


* SERA 


ft 50 I ſpeak without a tongue... | 
Nought but one thing can confound me, 
Many voices joining round me; 


ee Bn 
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1 1 u n N 


Then catch admirers while you may 
Treat not your lovers with diſdain'; 1 


7 For time with beauty flies' away, 


And there is no return again. 
To you the fad account I bring, 
Life's autumn has no 1281 ſpring. 


ANOTHER. 


EVER leeping, Ri An | 
Pleaſing moſt when moſt I ſpeak, 
e delight of old and young, 


Then J fret, and rave, and gabbl, 
Like the labourers of Babel. 


Now I am a dog, or cow-w-. 
I can bark, or I can low; 


I can bleat, or I can fing _ 

Like the warblers of the ſpring. 

Let the love-ſick bard complain, 
And I mourn the cruel pain 5 


Let the happy ſwain rejoice, 3 | 
And I join my helping voice; 


Both are welcome, grief or Joy. 

I with either ſport and toy. 

Tho a lady, I am ſtout, _ 
Drums and trumpets bring. me out ; 3 
Then I claſh, and roar, and rattle, _ 
Pini in all the din of battle, 
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Jove, 
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yours with all his loudeſt RY TE 

When I'm vex'd can't keep me under ; | 
Yet ſo tender is ee ond att ug A) 27 
That the loweſt voice I fear? „% ¾ ah bs 
Much I dread the courtier's fate, „ 
When his merit's out of date; nN | 
For I hate a filent breath, 1 1 
And a whiſper is my death. VVV 


AN OT HE R. 4 70 = 8 


rost things by me do riſe and fall, 
And, as I pleaſe, they? re gene and ſmall ; 

Invading foes, without reſiſtance,” © + 

With eaſe I make to keep their VET” £ 


Again, as Pm diſpos'd, the foe 4 T8 p 


Will come, tho* not a foot ey Weſt 1 
Both mountains, woods, and hills, 051 rocks, 
And gaming goats, and fleecy flocks, 
And lowing herds, and Piping ſwains, 
Come dancing to me o'er the plains. 51 109<F eb 
The greateſt whale, that {ſwims the ny 510.1 
Does Inſtantly: my pow? r obey. u 
In vain from me the ſailor flies; 2; 110: e 
The quickeſt ſhip I can RO. A 
And turn it as I have a mind, 5 484 15 
And move it againſt tide and wit; or 
Nay, bring me here the talleſt man, 
Pll ſqueeze him to a little ſpan; ter 
Or bring a tender child and pliant, C37] 
You'll ſee me ſtretch him to a giant; 117007 ea 
Nor ſhall they in the leaſt complain, NN 
Decauſe my magic gives no pain. 
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'The board on which we ſet our a 
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ANOTHER. 


WE are little brethren-twain, 


Arbiters of loſs and gain; 3 
Many to our counters run, 
Some are made, and ſome undone. 
But, men find it to their coſt. 8 
Few are made, but numbers loſt. | 
Tho' we play them tricks for ever, 
Yet they always hope our favour. 


To Ds. SHERID A N. 


EAR Sheridan! a . pair 

Of Gallſtown lads (for ſuch they are): 
Beſides a. brace of grave divines, 
Adore the ſmoothneſs of thy lines; 


Smooth as our baſon's ſilver flood, WY - 
Exe George had robb'd it of its mud; 47 


Smoother than Pegaſus' old ſhoe, 

Ere Vulcan comes to make him new. 

8 

Is not ſo ſmooth as are thy verſes; 1 10 
Compar'd with which, (and that's enough), 

A ſmoothing-ir'n itſelf is rough. 

Nor praiſe I leſs that circumciſion, 


By modern poets call'd elifion, 


With which, in proper ſtation plac'dy 19 


_ 'Fhy poliſh'd lines are firmly brac'd 


But turns, at ev'ry ſeam, an inch in; 


Thus, a wife taylor is not pinching, 


Orc 
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Or elſe, be ſure, your broad- cloth n | 
Will ne'er be ſmooth, nor hold their ſtitches. 
Thy verſe, like bricks, defy the weather, a 25 
When ſmooth'd by rubbing. them together; 5 
Thy words ſo clofily wedg'd, and ſhort are, 
Like walls, more laſting without mortar : „ 
By leaving out the needleſs vowels, e 

You fave the charge of lime and trowels. © 
One letter ſtill another locks, 

Each groov'd, and dove-tail'd, like a box ; 
Thy muſe is tuck'd up and ſuceint; | 
In chains thy ſyllables are link d. TOS... 
Thy words together ty'd in ſmall hanks, 8 
Cloſe as the Macedonian phalanx; ONT 15 TY 
Or like the umbo of the Wann é 
Which fierceſt foes could break by no means. | 
The critic to his grief will find, Yo lh 4 a8. 
How firmly theſe indentures n e 
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So, i in the kindred painter's art, e h 8 
The ſhort” ning is the 'niceſt part. Sag N 
| 7 S1Y. 991] DER AM HOA 
'Philologers of future ABU. un 093; ne 
How will they pore upon thy pages! 1 
Nor will they dare to break the joints, 15 * EY 
But help thee to be read with points 
Or elſe, to ſhew theic learned labour, you 2 3 
May backward be perus'd like Hebrew, 
Wherein they need not loſe A bit 5 45 5 
Or of thy harmony or wit. : — 
To make a work completely fine, „ 


Number, and weight, and mealure join; 3 mY 
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Then all muſt grant your lines are e 


Where thirty weigh as much as eighty: 50 
All muſt allow your numbers more, | 


| Where twenty lines exceed fourſcore; 


Nor can we think your meaſure ſhort, 
Where leſs than forty fill a quart; 


With Alexandrian in the cloſe, _ 23 Io 


Long, long, long, long, like Yan: $ 's long noſe. | 


A REBUS written by a 3 * On ho mad 


DEAN SWIFT. With his ANSWER. 


amb the name of the MAN who 55 Je pr 


miſtreſs deny d. 
And let the iu of it be only =" 


To join with the prophet who Davin. «| | weben 
| 35 


„ chide. 


| Then ſay, what a horſe 3 runs s very fo fa 5 
And that which deſerves to be firſt put the 22 5 


Spell all then, and put them together to ſind 


Tbe NAME and the viIxruEs of him I deſign d. 
Like the l in Egypt, he's 5 vers'd in the 


©: fate;  * 266 1 


Like the prophiri in J he's ber with the pu 
Like a racer, he flies to ſuccour with ſpeed, 10 
When his ou 1757 bis eren or bp 9 in need. 


8 


Tas ANSWER. 


T nymp b who wrote - this 1 in an amorous ft, 


I cannot but envy the pride of her wit, 


a Which 
* Mrs. n : 
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Which thus ſhe will venture profuſely to throw 
On fo mean a deſign, and a ſubjef fo low. | 
For mean's her deſgn, and, her ſulject as mean, 5 | 
The Hie but a-REBUs, the 44% but a DEAN. 

A Dean's but a parſon; and what ista vebus ? 

A thing never known to the muſes or Phœbus; 
The corruption of verſe; for when all is done, 
It is but a paraphraſe. mien on a bh¹jxx. 10 
But a genius like her's no ſubject can ile, 

It ſhews and diſcovers. itſelf through a zrifle. 

By reading this trie, I quickly began 

To find her a great wit, but the Dean a ſmall man. 
Rich ladies will furniſh their garrets with ſtuff 15 


Whichothers for mantuas would think fine enou gh: 
So the wit that is laviſhly thrown away here, 
Might furniſh a ſecond-rate poet a year. 


Tho us much for the ver/e ; we proceed to the next, | 
Where the NY MPH has entirely forſaken her ret: 


Her fine panegyrics are quite out of ſeaſon, _ 21 


And what he deſcribes to be merit, is treaſon : 

The changes which faQion has made in the ſtate, 
Have put the Dean's politics quite out of date: 
Now no one regards what he utters with freedom; 


And ſhould he write R no great man 


would read em; 26 
And ſhould avant or deſert ſtand in —_ of his aid, 
This racer Wale POR buta dull- founder'd jade. 
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Wirten by the W DR. SWIFT e on TY own 


Denen ; 


2 RTIGIN os U S, ire, firs male graue 

àmicis ; | 
Non campana ſonans, tonitru non 5 1 1 
uod mage mirandum, ſultem fi credere fas gt, 


Non clamaſa mea uur, jam OE: aures. 
I N E N G L 1 8 H. 


EAT; 1 helpleſs, left RIG 
To all my friends a burden grown; 
No more I hear my church's bell, 
Than if it rang out for my knell:: 


At thunder now no more I ſtart, 195918 


Than at the rumbling of a cart: 


Nay, what's incredible, alack! 


I n hear a woman's clack. 
A LETTER To Ds. H ELS II AVI. 


MED: Nov. 23. 1731, at night, 

Wurx T left you, 1 found myſelf" « of The 
grape's juice fick: 
I'm ſo full of pity, L never abuſe ſick; 
And the patienteſt patient that ever you knew ſick; 
Both when I am purge-fick, and when I am ſpue- 
ſick. 

1 pitied my cat, whom I knew by her mew-ſick. .& 


She mended at firſt, but now ſhe $ anew ſick. 


Ow 


F. 


i 


LETTER xo Da. HEL SH AM. 26; 


Captain Butler made fates in the church, black 


and blue ſick: | 3 

Dean Croſs, had he bead would have inade 1 us 
all pew-lick. | 

Are not you, in a croud, when you ſweat and 
ſtews ick 7 + 

Lady Santry got out of the church * 5 the 
grew ſick, . 10 


| And, as faſt as ſhe LN, to whe deanery few ſick. 


Miſs Morice was (I can aſſure you *tis true) fick : 
For who would not be in that numerous crew fick? 


Such muſic would make a fanatic or Jew ſick, 


Yet ladies are ſeldom at ombre or loo ſick : 1 5 | 

Nor is old Nanny Shales in rr er ſhe does 
brew, e | 

My footman came home from the tlic, of a 
bruiſe fick, 

And look'd ite a rake, who was made in che 
ſtews fiek : _ - 


But you. learned doctors can make whom you 
chooſe ſick. 

Poor I myſelf, I was, when I Annen els 20 

For the fmell of them made me, like . and 
rue, ick, 

And I got thro? the W tho not ledbya Et Ck. 

You hop'd to find many (for that was pour cue) ſick; 

But there were : not a dozen o . em their r due) | 


ſicx; 


* St. Patrick's catheäral, where the muſic on st. Cecilia s ty | 
was uſually performed. 


I Vide Grattan inter ws, et Clenſtoh. 
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466 LET T ER To Dx. HE IL. S H A M. 
And thoſe tobe ſure, ſtuck together like glue, ſick. 25 


So are ladies in N when 18 N ang 


they ſcrew, fick. | 
You may find they are al * their yellow ple 


1 


So am 1, when bees, like Robin, I chew, ck. 


7 


. Da. SHERIDAN. 


ſick. 


ſick; 


ſick, 


81 R, 


+ | 


| Nov. 23. at 7 | 


Fl write any more, it win make my poor muſs 
This night I came home with a very cold dew 


And I-wiſh I may ſoon be not of a an ague ſick: 
But J hope I ſhall ne'er be, like you, of a ſhrew 


Who often has made me, by looking aſcue, fck. 


A LETTER ro DR. HELSHAM. 


I 


175 difernciate what follows. 
HE dulleſt beaſt, and gentleman' 8 liquor, 


When young, is often due to the vicar. 


The dulleſt of beaſts, and ſwine's delight 
Make up a bird very ſwift of flight. 


7 The dulleſt beaſt when high in 1 7 i Sos - 
And another of royal nature, 8 


For breeding is a | uſeful creature. 
The 


LET TEIA ro Dn; HELSHAM. 26 


The dulleſt beaſt;, and a party, Ware. b 875 
When too long, is bad at beſt. 11 


C * 
5 wy FRO. ws”. IS L 


The dulleſt beaſt, and the ſaddle it wears, 10 
Is good for partridge, not for hares. = 


The dulleſt beaſt, and kind voice of a dt 0 1 
Will make A horſe 805 though he be not 5% 44 


The dulleſt of beaſts and of birds i in the „ 
18 that by which all Iciſhmen. ſwear. bias 15 


The dulleſt beaſt and alk college FRY Lenguens 
0 ann perſon, very unfit for intrigues. 


I dulleſt beaſt. and a cobler* s tool, 
With'a boy that is only fit for ſchool, WL 
In ſummet i is very pleaſant and cool. W 


7 The dulleſt beaſt, and that which you ifs 
- May break a limb of maſter or mils. 


41 #-# \ © 44 * } - ; 
— 


Of ferpelit: kind, and what at Giſtance kills, | 
Poor Miſtreſs Dingley « oft bath felt its bills. 


1 DIS 


The dulleſt beaſt, and eggs unſound, . 
Without it I rather would walk on the ground: 


The dulleſt beak. and what covers a beute. 
Without it a Writer, is not worth a louſe. © wal pe” 


% 


The dulleſt beaſt, and ſcandalous: vermin, . 
Of roaſt or boil'd, to the hungry 1 is charming. 30 


The dulleſt beaſt; and. what's cover'd with cruſt, 5 
an s no body but a fool that would truſt. * 


a 9 The 


Io 2. * 2 
I= — 
— 3 - 5 — - 
I's * 3 2X * , 
—ů en ůͤ—— —— a . 


XRF ACE SARER2 
p * * 7 


IV - "_—_ 22 5 
5 > 3 6 " * By Hed 4 - Di 5 
— — — — x 


— 


_— A 
— 


1 


„ — ——— r EZ. = 


9 0 _— ACN 
=» > * .Y = * J 
6 2 Pg 5 — * 2 


1 5 ö 3 ; - ” Ne Ee nt 
* * a5 — — ac Sch Y 
2 * 
"4s _ 


* 
8 
K 


0 ME. 


K 


a R 
. 


„ 


9 
2 PIT; 5 2. 8 
„ os. -— Sh — 


— 2 
oo 2 - N 


Mt nd v3 = oe 


” > 2 7 7 — * = 8 
_ - W 2 _ 
LE » F 227K > EEE =] J * 
* > colnet 21 5 
n+ — A 2 - = 
— - — 
I 3 
* 7 
Wa — 4 


— Wb 


— 8 
x 3 BE SE” 
[n= EF 


a 
8 


x  ® —ͤ —.- £0 oi on 2 1 
: . _ 


TE 


„ 
. ' 


— 


268 PROBATURA AL IT ER. 


The dulleft beaſt, mending highways, 
Is to an horſe an evil diſeaſe. © © 


The dulleſt beaſt, and a hole in the ground, 35 


Will dreſs a dinner worth five pound. 


The dulleſt beaſt, and what doctors pretend, 
be cook-maid often has by the end. 
The dulleſt beaſt, and fiſh for lent, 99 

May give you a blow yow'll for ever repent. 40 


The dulleſt beaſt, and a ſhameful jeer, 
Without it a lady ſhould never appear. 


5 Sites night. 


I writ al theſe befare I went to bed. Pray ex 


plain them for me, becauſe I. cannot do it. 


PROBATUR ALITER. 


-V beaſt, and a Feld-houſe 155 
eb COPY | FN 

Among the coals does often 5 0 

A long-ear'd beaſt, a bird that prates, 


The bridegroom's firſt gift to their mates, 


Is by all pious Chriſtians thought, 5 
In clergymen the greateſt ſault. | 
A long-ear'd beaft, and woman of Endor, 

If your wife be a ſcold, that will mend her. 
With a long-ear'd beaſt, and med'cines uſe, 
Cooks make their fowl look tight and ſpruce. 10 
A _ 


1 


or 


1 


»PROBATUR ALTTER. 269, 


A long- card beaſt, and holy: 8 
Strengthens the ſhoes of half the ie, N 
3 long-ear'd beaſt, and Rheniſn wine, 
Lies in the lap of ladies: ine, 0 2 
A long: ear'd beaſt, and Flanders college, K 15 
1 Dr. T——1:to my knowledge. 83 
A long-ear'd beaſt, and building knight; "I 
Cenſorious people do in ſpight. 
A long-ear'd beaſt, and bird of night, BED, 
We ſinners are too apt to flight. 20 
A long-ear'd beaft, and ſhameſul vermin, 
A judge will eat, thougn- clad in ermin. . 
A long-ear'd beaſt, and Iriſh cart, 
Can leave a mark, and give a ſmart... 
A long- ear q. beaſt, in mud to- ly, 25 
No bird in air ſo ſwift can ff. oY 
A long-ear'd beaſts and 2 ſputt'ring old Whig, 
I wiſh he were in it; and dancing a Jig- 


* 7 


A long-ear'd / beaſt, and liquor to write, | 
Is a damnable ſmell both morning and night. 30 


A long:ear'd beaſt, and the child of a ſeep, ; 
At whiſt they; will make a deſperate ſweep, 
A beaſt long-ear'd, and till midnight you lay, , 


_ Will cover a. houſe much better than clay. 


A long- -ear'd beak; and. the drink J9% love 
ä | bell, Yeo doit Hoa 3 
You call hog A: ite in mes or. 1 
A long-ear'd beaſt, and the ſixteenth „ get 
Id not look at all, unleſs I look'd better. 


A long-ear'd beaſt give me, and eggs unſound:, | 
Or elſe L will not ride one mo of ground. 40 
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2% TOM“ METAMORPHOSIS. 


A l N beaſt, another name for jeer, 
To ladies ſkins there's nothing comes ſo near. 
A long-ear'd beaſt, and kind noiſe of a cat, 

Is uſeful in journies, take notice of that. 
A long-ear'd beaſt, and what ſeaſons your beef, 


On ſuch an occaſion the law gives relief. 46 
A long- ear d beaſt, a thing that mins muſt: 
drive in, 


Bears up his houſe, that” s of his own contriving- | 


wo. METAMORPHOSIS into a 
TOO. 5 and ge | 


Tous was a little merry oi! 3 5 
1 ; Fiddled and danc'd to his own Jigs 
7 |  Good-natur'd, but a little Gly, 

q Irreſolute, and ſhally ſhilly : | We 
What he ſhould do, he could not gueſs; [+ 
They mov'd him like a man at cheſs. 55 
Swift told him once that he had wit: 

Swift was in jeſt, poor Tom was bit; 

Thought himſelf ſon of ſecond Phcebus, 
For ballad, pun, lampoon, and rebus. 10 
He took a draught of Helicon, 

But ſwallow'd ſo much water down, 

He got a dropſy: now they fay tis 

Turn'd to poetic diabetes; e 
And all the liquor he has paſs'd, 1 
Is without ſpirit, ſalt, or taſte. 

But ſince it paſs'd, Tom thought it wit; 
And therefore writ, and writ, and writ. 


He 


TO M's METAMORPHOSIS. 


He writ the wonder of all welders; 

He writ the blunder of all blunders: 

He writ a merry farce for poppet, 
Taught actors how to ſqueak and hop i it; 
A treatiſe on the wooden man *; 

A ballad on the noſe of Dan ; 

The art of making April fools, 

And four and thirty punning rules. 
The learned ſay, that Tom went ſnacks- 
With philomaths for almanacks; _ 
Though. they divided are, and ſome fay,. 
He writ for Whaley, fome for denier Lhe * 
Hundreds there are who will make oath, 
He wrote alternately for botb: 

For though they made the calculations, 
Tom writ the monthly obſervations. 
Such were his writings; but his chatter 

| Was one continued clitter clatter. ; 
Swift flit his tongue, and made him talk, 
Cry Cup of Sack, and Walk, ina ver, all: 
And fitted little prating Poll, 

For wiry cage in common hall; 

Made him expert at quibble jargon, 

And quaint at ſelling of a bargain. 

Poll he could talk in different linguo's, 
But he could never learn diſtinguo's. 
Swift tried in vain, and, angry thereat, 
Into a ſpaniel turn'd his parrot: _ 


The ſign of a wooden man in Eſſex-ſtreet, Dublin. 
+ A perſon remarkable for a-noſe of an enormous ſize. 


Two almanack-makers in Dublin. 
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Made him to walk on his hind legs, 

And now he dances, fawns, and begs; 

Then cuts a caper, o'er a ſtick, 

Lies cloſe, will whine, and creep, and lick. 
- Swift puts a bit upon his ſnout 3: _ 

Poor Tom, he dares. not look about: 

But ſoon as Swift once gives the word, 


He ee it up, though. twere a t—d.. 
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V HILE I the 8 men of old, 
In admitation wrapt, behold ; 'P 
Rever'd antiquity explore, 
And turn the long-liv'd volumes o er, 
Where Cato, Plutarch, Flaccus ſhine 
In ev'ry excellence divine: | 
I grieve, that our:degen'rate days- 
. Produce no mighty ſouls like theſe :: 
Patriot, philoſopher, and bard, ..: 
Are names unknown, and ſeldom heard. 
Spare your reflection, Phoebus cries, 
Tis as ungrateful as unwiſe; 
Can you complain this ſacred day, 
That virtues, or that arts decay? 
Behold in SwI Fr reviv'd appears 
The virtues of unnumber'd years; 
| Behold in him, with new delight, 
Lhe patriot, bard, and ſage unite; 
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And: 


A LOVE-SONG, wa 


And know, ne in that name 


Shall rival Greece and Rome i in fame. 7 20. 


* 


A LOVE. Sono. 


A Pud in in is il A ire, 

Mimis tres I ne ver re qui re; 
Alo veri findit a geſtis, 
His mi ſeri ne ver at reſtis. 


Ax F PI GRAM on. D 12 55 . 


* heris agro at, an 4s 4506 finale, 
Fora * ure nos, an d ſtringat ure tle. 


2 , A 7 N. = — 7 8 5 N * ; * * 7 
„ r ß 
rr c Po i ers = 


e ” IS 


* 2 


: Pl 
WEL B 1 8 
ES. 5 * . 08 n 8 r 
= 8 en ? 
0 5 — = 1 3 3% 2 


ar 


„e - 
* 
1 


2 


9 *& ou " = < 7 
8 3 1 


E 
— — 


{> en 
233 


_— 


. 


N — 3 > % 
„ 
Aa 


IC” 


. 4 
Fs 
= . 


TS Hs 2 * * — — 5 
"Ls x — RM: "+ — 2 A 


7 


= — 
2 1 22 — _ — 
7 ws - 2s 
= 
— -4 


Sx 
r 


K | 2 [ WF 2 * 
— * 1 4 84 
4 W 2 7 . „ 5 & * 
oy . —— W 5 L ” * F $6 * . x „ — 
Ls 
6 


The LIFE and genuine CHARACTER- 


of the Reverend Dr. SWIFT, D. 8. P. D. 


| Written by. himſelf. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The verſes on the death of Dr. Swift, e by im, 8 


ing very much enquired after by his friends, many of whom 
pretended to have genuine copies, although he never ſuffered 
any of them to take one; the following was publiſhed with 
breaks, daſhes, and triplets, (which the author never made uſe 
of), to diſguiſe his manner of writing; by which, however, 
they were deceived, although, the genuine one was not publiſhed. 


until the year 1739: but, in order to oblige the reader, we. 


publiſhed the following, (although he would not own it); 


which, the beſt judges, allow, hath many fine ſtrokes of wit 1 | 


humour .. 


To che READ ER. 


This poetical account of the l ;fe and character of the Reve- 
rend Dr. Swift, ſo celebrated through the world, for his many 
ingenious writings, was occaſioned by a maxim of Rochefoucault 
and is now publiſhed from the author's laſt correct copy, be- 

8 "ing dedicated by the publiſher, to Alexander Pope of Ticken 
ham ; Eſq; 


To ALEXANDER POPE, Eſq; 
Of T wickenham, i in the County of Middleſex. 


4 8 you Have been long an intimate fiend of the 
author of the following poem, I thought you 


would not be diſpleaſed with FOO informed of ſome 


pariiculars,, 
*. Sce the verſes on Dr. Swift's death, in vol. 8. p. "_ 


QC 


— 
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particulars,” y he” came 75 worite ©, and how * 
ons innocently, precured a copy. e 
It ſeems the Dean, in pt NY 201 ſome 


friends, ſaid, he could gueſs the diſcourſe of the world 


concerning his character after his death, and thought 
it might be no Improper ſubjeft for a poem. T his 
happened above a year before he fin iſhed it ; for it 
, was written by veg Pieces, mu. as Iciſare or 18 
mour alloabed bim. | : 
He ſhewed ſome parts of it to _ friends; 
and when it was completed, he ſeldom refuſed the 
fight of it to any viſitor: / that, probably, it hath 
been peruſed by fifty perſons z which," being againſt 


. his uſual practice, many people judged, likely enough, 


that he had a deſire to make the people of Dublin EY 


patient to ſee it publiſhed, and at the ſame time to 


diſappoint them : for he never would be prevailed. 
on to grant a copy; and yet ſeveral lines were re- 
tained by memory, and are often repeated in Dublin. 

It is thought, that one of his ſervants, in whom 
* had great confidence, and who had acceſs to his 


_ Cloſet, took an opportunity, while his maſter was 


riding ſome miles out of town, to tranſcribe the whole 
poem: and it is probable, that the ſervant lens it to 
others, 20 were not truſty, (as is generally the 


caſe.) By this accident, I having got a very cor- 


rect copy, from a friend i in Dublin, 'y under no ob- 


higation to conceal it. 
1 have fhewn it to very good judges, friends of 


the Dean, (if I may venture to ſay fo to you, who 


are ſuch a ſuperior judge and poet), who are well 
acquainted with the author's e, and manner ; 
and 


276 Tas LIFE of Dr. SWIFT, 


and they all allow it to be genuine, as well as pers | 
 feftly finiſhed and correct; bis particular genius 
appearing in every line, together with his * 
way of thinking and writing. 
I ſhould be very ſorry to offend the Dean, dlthough | 
I am a perfect ſtranger to his perſon : but, fince the 
poem will infallibly be ſoon printed, either here, or 
in Dublin, I take myſelf to have the beſt title 10 fend © 
it to the preſs ; and I ſhall direct the PRIN, zo com- 
mit as few errors as poſſible. _ 


NL, am, SIR, with the greateſt reſpect, | 


From my chambers, _/ your moſt obedient, and 
in the Inner- Temple, 3 
London, April 1. 1733. * humble ſervant, 


L. M. 
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If what he ſays be not a joe; i OR 


++ 


Tas LIFE any” CHARACTER 


Dx. SWIFT. 1 
Upon a MAXI in noeumevelber . 
SE Rochefourkult a maxim writ, . 
Made up of malice, pruth, "HO wit > 


We mortals are ſtrange kind of fi. 


But hold: =Before'we'farrher g-) . 


"Tis fit the maxim we ſhoult know: 1e If 


He ſays, © Whenever bebe ſends * bra 


& Diſafters to our deargſt friends, 


% Although we ot may griere, wy $, 
«© We oft are laugbing in our Nee ue. . il 1 Dat 


And when I think upon't, this minute, 


* fancy, there is ſomething, in it. 


We ſee a Anda get a W 1-9wm 
Yet laugb our hearts out, ane ws all. 


| Tom for a wealthy any looks 11 + 15 | 
A nymph that brings ten thouſand 33 


He no where could have better pick d; 


A rival comes, and Tom — is nick d- — ; 
See how behave his Friend belle Eva” 
They turn the, matter to à jut; | 20) 
Loll out their tongues, and thus they talks, 
Poor Tom has got a  plaguy. baulk——! _ 

Vor. IX. POO I could 


10 * See the maxim in vol. viii. p. 266, 
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5 To ſee him mortify'd at leaſt - 
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And were I tortur'd with the gent, 
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I could give 8 enough, ; 


That human friendſhip i is but fff. 


Whene'er a flatt' ring puppy cries, 25 
You are his deareſt friend— he or; 


| To loſe a guinea at piquet, 


Would make him rage, and form, and feet; . 
Bring from his heart fncerer groans,, ; 
Than if he heard you broke your 8 , 


Come, tell me truly, would you take well, 


Suppoſe your riend and you were'equal, © 


To ſee him always foremo/t ſtand, 


Affect to take the upper hand, 


And ſtrive to paſs in public view, 335 


For much a better man than you ? 7 
Envy, I doubt, would pow'rful prove, 


And get the better of your love: 
Twould pleaſe your palate, like a feaſt, 


40 


Tis true, we talk of friend/bip much 
But who are they that can keep touch 
True friendſbip in two breaſts requires 5 
The ſame averſions and defires : 1 
My friend ſhould have, when I complain, 45 

A fellow- feeling of my pain. 


Yet, by experience, oft we find, As 
Our friends are of a diff®rent mind; IN 


7 
They'd /augh to ſee me make a rout, 50 5 
Glad that themſelves could wall about. J 
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Let me ernten 1 vr6d 1 451 


Would either poet oaths wells; nd ow 519d 537» 


To hear. the other bore the bell —— 2? | 55 


His rival for the chiefeft reckon” dy 1: , 
Himſelf- inn for 2 ny — TY 


When you are / fe _ your friends, you e | 6 a 1 
Will ſend their howd'ye's ev'ry day: 


Alas! that gives you ſmall relief —— © 60 


They ſend for manners —1 not for grief—: 

Nor, if you dy'd, would fail to go 

That ev'ning to a puppet-ſboa : 

Yet come in time to /bew their love, 
And get a bal. band, Te and 3 1 


To mike theſe NY the better known, THE 
Let me ſuppoſe the $4 my oon. 


The day will come, when” t ſhall be ſaid, - 1 
„D' ye hear the news ? the Dean is dead 
ce Poor man: he went, all on a ſudden — * Ki 
Has dropp'd, and 580 the crow a grins} . 
What money was behind him found? 

„ hear about t thouſand pound = 
« Tis own'd he was a man of wit — | 
Yet many a feoliſh thing he writ 
« And ſure he muſt be deeply Wand — 
That's more than ever I diſcern d - 
* I know his neareſt friends anke 

He was too airy for a Dean 3 
He was an honeſt man, II ſmear —— & 80 
* Sir, I differ from you there; 
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And yet, I think, for all your jokes, | 
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He was a moſt confounded. Tory = Mets D bai fi 


* Yet here we had('a ſtrong report, 119 Ve 
c That he was well receiv/d at eee 85 
Why then, it was, I do aſſert, NS: 
Their goodntſs, more than his PIE Mg A; SLY 
He grew, or elſe his comrades ly'd, 


Confoanded dull —, before he 0 J. 


He hop'd to N A 1 bit, 
Some medals ſent him for his ait; ; 
But truly there the Dean was TI 
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os His claim. as e as other eee wr 


0 Muſt x we the Drapier then forget? ah * f 
“Is not our nation in his debt? IS 07, 


_ Twas he that writ the Drapirrs letter? | 


He ſhould have left them for his etterrs, 
We had an hundred ab/e# men, 


Nor need depend upon his er APE I It Jos 
Say what you will about his reading, | Fo 


You never can deſend his breeding _ 

Who, in his /atires running riot, 

Could never leave the world in quiet 
Attacking, when he took the whim, 105 


Cour ty, city, 5 all one to him. 1 5 


But why wouldthey) excepthe ee, 1 
Offend our. patriot, great Sir Robert: 
Whoſe counſels aid the ſov'reign pow'r, 


To /ave the nation eviry hour? 110 


What 
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- What ſcenss of evil he unravels,; - 
In /atires, libels, lying travels! 
Not ſparing his own clergy- cloth, 

But eazs into it like a moth.— 


Ns If he makes mankind bad as elves, 


If vice can ever be abaſh'd, 

„It muſt be ridicul'd, or laſ/d. an 
But if I chance to make a flip, _ 
What. Light had he to hold the whip ? 


0 If you re/ent it, who's to blame: 2 


« He neither knew you, nor your name. 


“Should vice expect to *ſcape rebuke, 

© Becauſe its owner is a dute? 
Vice is a vermin, ſportſmen ſay 3: 

No vermin can demand fair play, 
c But ev 'ry band may juſtly . 


9 envy not the wits, who write 

 Merely to gratiß their hte: 
Thus did the Dean; his only ſcope: 
Was, to be held a miſanthrope. 
This into gen'ral odium drew him, 


Which, if he lik'd, much good mayt do bim : 


This gave him. enemies in plenty, 


_ 


on 


CEE 
1 


| 4.175 
811 anſwer, they may thank themſelve s 


Throughout Zavo realms nineteen in twenty: : 138 


His zeal was not to laſh our crimes,, 
But diſcoritent againſt the times: 
For had we made him timely offers, : 


'To raiſe his 2, or fill his coffers ; 


Aa g. Perhaps 


” e be As — mp „ * an 1 * . OW $ 
r e 6 Tai N e „ nn R W ned 
Des $ . _ — n % 8-0 „ . 7 71 Ne - 6 
FLEE 3 -i r ren WO F I . 
* — = 3 _ - 1 HEY ISS. ® * DISL a2 £0 2 ne e OS ae 1 


> * <0 4p „ 
P e 


HHS 
1 


* . ge, 


a 


262 Tax LIFE or Dn. 8 ee” 


Perhaps he might have truckled down, ' 140 
Like other brethren of his TS. Conc Ot 
For party he would ſcarce have bled—— 5 

1 fay no more, — becauſe he's dead. — — 


% But who could charge bim to his face, 
That Ger he cring'd to men in Place 9145 
« His principles, of ancient date, 14% 0 Pm 
6 IIl ſuit with thoſe profeſs'd of late: 

« 'The Pope, or Calvin, he'd oppoſe, 

dc And thought they herb were —— 1 
That church and ſtate had ſuffer'd more 150 
« By Calvin than the ſcarlet whove : „ 
cc Thought Papiſb and fanatic. PP 
« Both bitter foes to Britain's . 
“The Pope would of our faith bereave us — 
60 But ſtill our monarchy would leave us — 8 155 
Not fo the vile fanatic crew ; 
That ruin d church and An too. 


ec Suvorbng theſe Gen zu, Sd 
„We ſhould indulge the Dean diſguſt, __ 
Who ſaw this factious tribe careſs'd, 160 
& And lovers of the church diſtreſs'd — 5 
The patrons of the good old cauſe, 
« In /enates fit, in making laws: 
The moſt malignant of the herd, 
In ſureſt way to be preferr'd 
c And preachers find the better quarter, 
For railing at the royal martyr. 


165 


ce Whol 0 
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„ Whole bears of eckt, with! atief; he faw 
© More favour'd than the church by Jaw + 

60 Thought ProteJtant too good a name 54100 

% For canting. Hypocrites to claim, l 

© Whoſe proteſtution hides 'a ffing 
fHDeſtructive to the church and king : 

% Which might. as well, in his opinion, 3 
40 Become an Atheiſt, or Socinian. 178 


« A | Protęſtant's a ſpecial clinter; 6 
It ſerves for ſceptic and free- t hinter; 
It ferves for fubble, hay, and wood, 

« For ev'ry thing, — but what it ſbou d. 


What writings has he left behind ?. 
J hear they re of a diff rent kind: 
« A few in verſe; but moſt in proſe ——” 
Some high-flown pamphlets, I ſuppoſe — — 
All ſcribbled in the worſt of times, 
To palliate his friend Oxford's crimes; 185 
To praiſe Queen Anne; nay more, defend her, 
As never fav'ring the pretender: 
Or labels yet conceaPd from fight —— 
Againſt the court to ſhew his ſpite: 


Perhaps, his travels, part the third ; I 90 


A lie at ev'ry ſecond word: 
Offenſive to a /oyal ear. 
But — not one Jon you may — 


cc Sir, our accounts are diffrent quite, 
« And your conjefures are not right9 19g 
2 | | *Tis 
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Tis plain, his writings were deſign'd 
To pleaſe, and to reform mankind: 
And if he often miſs'd his aim, 

“ The world muſt own it to their me: 

«© 'The praiſe is his, and theirs the blame. 200 


6 Then, ſince you d read no further I 
« You freely may forgive his aſhes.” 
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; t In former editions of the author's works, 
the following Poems are printed in a ſeparate vo- 
lume from the foregoing Collection: But, as no reaſon | 
1 occurs, rendering ſuch digqjunction neceſſary, the pre- | 
. = ſent editors, in the view of claſſing all the. poetry by 
1 together, have taken the liberty to inſert them here. F 
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Dr. PAR N EI. to Dr. SWIFT; on his 
TELE NTT e 30, 225 


R G D by the warmth of rende © far 


cred flame, 
But more by all the -lories of thy Fame; 
By all thoſe offsprings of thy learned mind, 
In judgment ſolid, as in wit refin'd, og 
Reſolv'd I fing : Tho' lab'ring-up the way | 5 
To reach thy theme, O Swift, accept my lay. 


Rapt by the force of thought, and rais d Gon 
Thro' Contemplation's airy fields I rovez _ 

Where pow'rful Fancy purifies my eye, 
And lights the beauties of a brighter ſky; 10 


Freſh paints 9 meadows, bids Freen wales a- 
I ſcend, b 5 


Clear rivers KH, and op ing plains extend; 3 
Then fills its landſcape, thro' the vary'd parte, 
With Virtues, Graces, Sciences, and Arts: 1 
Superior Forms, of more than mortal air, 15 
More large than mortals, more ſerenely fair. 
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Of theſe, two Chiefs, the guardians of thy name, 


Conſpire to ratſe-thee to-the point of fame. 


Ve Future Times, I heard the ſilxer ſound! 
I ſaw the Graces form a circle round! 20 


Each, where ſhe fix'd, attentive ſeem'd to root, 
And all, but Eloquence herſelf, was mute. 


High oꝰer the/reft'I ſee the Goddeſs e, 


Looſe to the breeze her upper garment flies : 


By turns, within her eyes the Paſſions burn, 25 


And ſofter Paſſions /languiſh in their turn: 
Upon her tongue Perſuaſion, or Command; 
And decent Action dwells upon her hand. 


From out her breaſt (t'was thery the a 
She drew thy labours to the blaze = day. a 


Then gaz'd, and read the charms ſhe could inſpire, 


And taught the liſt'ning audience to admire, 


How ſtrong thy flight, how large thy lune of 


thought, 


| How juſtthy ſchemes, how regularly ought; ; 


How ſure you wound when Ironies deride, 35 


Which muſt be ſeen, and feign to turn aſide. 
Tas thus exploring, ſhe. rejoic'd to fee. 


Her brighteſt features drawn ſo. near by thee: : 
Then here, ſhe cries, let future Ages dwell, 


And learn to copy, where they can't Keel. | "a 


FI 


She ſpake. Applauſe attended e on the cloſe: __ 


Then Poeſy, her fi ſter-art, aroſe; 
Her fairer ſiſter, born in deeper eaſe, 


Not made fo much for ered neſs, more to pleaſe. . 
Vw: 


Met IS ˙lüæ. r,, 


1 3 


SEVERAL 0CCASIONS. as 
Vpo n her cheek ſits Renta, ever young z {45 


The Soul of Muſic warbles on her tongue: 
Bright in her eyes a pleaſing Ardour glows, _ 


And from her heart the ſweeteſt Temper flows: 
A laurel-wreath adorns her curls of hair, 


And binds their order to the dancing air: 30 


She ſhakes the colours of her radiant wing, 


And, from the Spheres, ſhe takes a pitch to ſing: 
Thrice happy Genius bis, whoſe Works have | 


hit 
The lucky point of bus neſs and of wit. 


They ſeem like ſhow” rs, which HE months 


prepare, 55 


To call their flow'ry glories up to air: c 
The drops deſcending, take the painted bow, 


And dreſs with ſunſhine, while for good _— flow. 


To me retiring oft, he finds relief 


In ſlowly-waſting care and biting grief FE 60 


From me retreating oft, he gives to view 


What eaſes care and grief in | others too. 


Ye fondly grave, be wiſe enough to know, 
Life, ne er unbent, were but a life of woe.” 64 


Some full in ſtretch for greatneſs, ſome for gainz 
On his own rack each puts himſelf to pain. 

I'll gently ſteal you from your toils away, | 
Where balmy winds with ſcents ambroſial play; 
Where, on the banks, as cryſtal rivers flow, 
They teach immortal amaranths to grow : 70 
Then, from the mild indulgence of the ſcene, 
Reſtore your tempers ſtrong for toils again. 
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She ceas'd : Soft muſic trembled in the wind, 
And tweet delight diffus'd thro' ev'ry mind: 74 


Sportive aroſe, and ran from face to face. 

But chief (and in that place the Virtues bleſs) 
A gentle band their eager joys expreſs: 
Here Friendſhip aſks, and Love of Merit longs 
To hear the Goddeſſes renew their ſongs ; 80 
Here great Benevolence to Man is pleas'd; 
Theſe own their Swift, and grateful hear him 


prais'd. | 
You, gentle band, you well may bear your part 
You reign Superior Graces in his heart. 84 


O Swir'T |! if fame be life, (as well we know 
That Bards and Heroes have eſteem'd it ſo) 
Thou canſt not wholly die; thy works will ſhine 
To future times; and Life in Fame be thine. 


To Lorp HARLEY, ſince Earl of Orton, 


. on his MARRIAGE. 


Written! in the year 1713. 


Aue MONG the numbers who employ 

Their tongues and pens to give you joy, 
Dear Harley, gen'rous Vouth, admit 
What nen dictates, more than wit. 


Forgive me, when I fondly thought "ol 
(By frequent obſervation taught) : 
A ſpirit, ſo inform'd as yours, 


Could never proſper in amours. 
| | : 1 


The little Smiles, which ſtill the Goddeſs grace, 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 205 


The God of Wit, and Light, and 8 

With all acquir'd and nat'ral parts, 1 10 

Whoſe harp could ſavage beaſts enchant, 

Was an unfortunate gallant. | 

Had Bacchus after Daphne reel'd, 

The Nymph had ſoon been brought to yield; 

Or, had Embroider'd Mars purſu'd, 15 
. The Nymph would ne'er have been a prude. 

Ten thouſand footſteps, full in view, 

> Mark out the way where Daphne flew. 

| For ſuch is all the ſex's flight; | 
; They fly from learning, wit, and light: 20 
E They fly, and none can overtake” | . 
But ſome gay coxcomb, or a rake... 


How then, dear Harley, could I gueſs: 
e That you ſhould meet, in love, ſucceſs ? | 
For, if thoſe ancient Tales be true, 2g 
Phoebus was beautiful as you: | 
Yet Daphne never flack'd her pace; 

For wit and learning ſpoil'd his face: 

And, ſince the ſame reſemblance held | 

In gifts, wherein you both excell'd, 47 6 
I fancy'd eviry nymph would run | 

From you, as from Latona's ſon. 


Then where, aid I, ſhall Harley find | 
A virgin of ſuperior mind, 
With wit and virtue to diſcover,, 3 77 
3 And pay the merit of her Lover # | 


This character ſhall Ca' ndiſh claim, 
Born to retrieve her ſex's fame. 
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The chief among that glitt'ring crowd, e 
Of titles, birth, and fortune proud, 40 
(As fools are inſolent and vain) e 
Madly aſpir'd to wear her chain: 
But Pallas, guardian of the Maid, 
Deſcending to her Charge's aid, 
Held out Meduſa's ſnaky locks, Me 45 
Which ſtupify'd them all to ſtocks: FR 
The nymph, with indignation, veiw' d Pr 
The dull, the noiſy, and the lewd ; | 
For Pallas, with celeſtial light, 
Had purify'd her mortal fightz 50 
Shew'd her the Virtues all combin'd, 
Freſh blooming in young Harley's mind. 


Terreſtrial nymphs, by formal arts, 
Diſplay their various nets for hearts: 
Their looks are all by method fet, 5g. 
When to be prude, and ANG N l y Wy 
Yet, wanting {kill and pow'r to chooſe, 
Their only pride is to refuſe. 

But, when a Goddeſs would beſtow 
Her love on ſome bright youth below, 
Round all the earth ſhe caſts her eyes; 
And then, deſcending from the ſkies, 
Makes choice of him the fancies beſt, 
And bids the raviſt'd youth be bleſs'd. 


Thus the bright Empreſs of the Morn 
Choſe, for her ſpouſe, a mortal born : 
The Goddeſs made advances firſt ; 

Elſe what aſpiring herd durlt ? 
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Tho' like a virgin of fifteen, | 
She bluſhes when by mortals ſeen; 7 
Still bluſhes, and with ſpeed retires, 
When Sol purſues her with his fires. 


Diana thus, Heav'n's chaſteſt queen, 
Struck with Endymion's graceful mien, | 
Down from her ſilver chariot came, © 75 
And to the Shepherd own'd her flame. 


Thus Ca- ndiſh, as Aurora bright, 

And chaſter than the Queen of Night, 
Deſcended from her ſphere to find 

A Mortal of ſuperior Hal, 25 oO 


EPIGRAM on Mr. HARLEY being 
ſtabbed by GUISCARD. | 


Written by Biſhop ADTERBURY. 


JFrowm ut cordi ſents ſub pectore ferrum 
Immoto Harlæus ſaueius ore ſtetit, 
Dum tamen huic lætà gratatur voce Senatus, 
Confuſus ſubitò pallor in ore ſedit: 
O pudor! O virtus! pony quand dignus utraf- 
„ que. OS 
IEG vultu difpare, laude pari. 5 
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On Biſhop BURNET Fit ſet on fire in 
bis Cloſet. | 


By Doctor PARNEL.. 4 


ROM that dire æra, bane to Sarum's pride, 
Which broke his. ſchemes, and laid his 
be friends aſide, 
He talks and writes that Popery will return, 
And we, and he, and all his works will- burn. 
What touch'd himſelf was almoſt fairly prov'd: 5 
(Oh, far from Britain be the reſt remov'd !) 
For as, of late, he meant to bleſs the age 
With flagrant Prefaces of party-rage,, _ 
O'er-wrought with. paſſion. and. the here 
weight, 
Lolling, he nodded in his elbow-ſtat;. - = 
Down fell the candle; Greaſe and Zeal conſpire, 
Heat meets with beat, and Pamphlets burn _ 
e GEE 
Here crawls a Preface on its half-burn'd maggots, 
And there an Introduction brings its faggots z 
Then roars the Prophet of the Northern Nation, 15 
Scorch'd by a flaming ſpeech on Moderation. 


Unwarn'd by this, go on the realm to fright,. 
Thou Briton, vaunting in thy ſecond: fight ; 
In ſuch a Miniſtry you ſafely tell, 
How much you'd ſuffer, if Religion fell. 20 


DiREC«- 
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Dinsertens for r e a BIRTH-D AY 


SONG. 


| witten in the year 1729. 


F* O form a juſt and finiſh'd piece, 
Take twenty Gods of Rome or Greece, 
Whoſe godſhips are in chief requeſt, 

And fit your preſent ſubject beſt: 3 
And, ſhould it be your Hero's caſe, — 
To have both male and female race, 


Your buſineſs muſt be to provide: 
A ſcore of Goddefles beſide. 


Some call their monarchs ſons of Saturn, 15 
For which they bring a modern pattern; 10 


Becauſe they might have heard of one, 


Who often long'd to eat his ſon: 
But this, I think, will not go down, 


For here the father kept his crown. 


Why, then, appoint him ſon of Jove, _ 15 
Who met his mother in a grove: e 
To this we freely ſhall conſent, 

Well knowing what the poets meant; 

And in their ſenſe, twixt me and . | 


It may be literally true. . 14 . 20 


Next, as the laws of verſe require, 
He muſt be greater than his fire; 
For Jove, as ev'ty ſchool-boy knows, | 
Was able Saturn to — . 
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And ſure, no Chriſtian poet breathing 25 
Would be more ſcrup'lous than a Heathen. 

Or, if to blaſphemy it tends, 

That's but a trifle among friends. 


Your Hero now another Mars is, 
Makes mighty armies turn their a-: 39 
Behold his glitt'ring faulchion mow | 
Whole ſquadrons at a ſingle blow; 
While Victory, with wings outſpread, 
Flies, like an eagle, o'er his head. £1 
His milk-white ſteed upon its haunches, 3 
Or pawing into dead mens paunches : „ | 
As Overton has drawn his fire, | 
Still ſeen o'er many an ale-houſe fire. a 
Then from his arm hoarſe thunder rolls, 
As loud as fifty muſtard bowls: | 40 
For thunder ſtill his arm ſupplies, | 
And lightning always in his eyes. 
They both are cheap enough in conſcience, 
And ſerve to echo rattling nonſenſe. 4 
The rumbling words march fierce along, 45 
Made trebly dreadful in your ſong. 
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Sweet poet, hir'd for birth-day rhymes, 
To ſing of wars, chooſe peaceful times. 
What tho), for fifteen years and more, | 

Janus hath lock'd his temple-door; 5% op B 
Tho? not a coffee-houſe we read in Tz B 
Hath mention'd arms on this fide Sweden, If 
Nor London- Journals, nor the Poſt-men, _ Fi 
Tho' fond of warlike lies, as moſt men H 
bs „ Thou 
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Thou {till with battles ſtuff thy head full; 
For, muſt thy hero not be dreadful? 


| Diſmiſſing Mars, it next muſt follow, 


Your conqu'ror is become Apollo: 


That he's Apollo, is as plain ass 
That Robin Walpole is Mecznas; 


But that he ſtruts, and that he ſquints, 
_ You'd know him by Apollo's prints. 


Old Phoebus is but half as bright, 

For yours can ſhine both day and night. 
The fitſt, perhaps, may „once an age, | 
Inſpire you with poetic rages : 

Your Phcebus Royal, ev'ry day, 

Not only can inſpire, but pay. 


Then make this new Apollo ſit | 
Sole patron, judge, and god of wit. 


© How from his altitude he ſtoops 
« To raiſe up Virtue when ſhe droops; 


“O On Learning how his bounty flows, 
* And with what juſtice he beſtows: 


Fair Iſis, and ye banks of Cam! 


cc Be witneſs if I tell a flam. 


What prodigies in Arts we drain, , 
From both your ſtreams, in A 2 


« As from the flow'ry bed of Nile“ 

But here's enough to ſhew your ſtyle. 
Broad inuendos, ſuch as this, 

If well applied, can hardly miſs: 

For, when you bring your ſong in print, 


He'll get it read, and take the hint; 
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(It muſt be read before *tis warbled, :::By 
The paper gilt, and cover marbled;) 

And will be ſo much more your debtor, 

Becauſe he never knew a letter. 

And, as he hears his wit and ſenſe, 

(To which he never made pretence) Un 
Set out in hyperbolic ſtrains, 

A guinea ſhall reward your pains. 

For patrons never pay ſo well 


As when they ſcarce have learn'd to ſpell. 


Next call him Neptune: with his trident 95 
He rules the ſea ; you ſee him ride in't; 

And, if provok'd, he ſoundly firks his 
Rebellious waves with rods, like Xerxes. 

He would have ſeiz'd the Spaniſh plate, 
Had not the fleet gone out too late; 100 
And in their very ports beſiege 'em, 

But that he would not diſoblige them 

And made the raſcals pay him dearly 

For thoſe affronts they give him yearly. 


Tis not deny'd, that, when we write, 105 
Our ink is black, our paper white; 


And, when we ſcrawl our paper o'er, 


We blacken what was white before : 


TI think this practice only fit 


For dealers in ſatiric wit. 3571» 146 

But you ſome white-lead ink muſt gots wt 

And write on paper black as jet ; 

Your int'reſt lies to learn the knack 

Of whit'ning what before was black. | = 
Sel, Thus 
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Thus your encomium, to be ſtrong, 
Muſt be apply'd directly wrong. 


A tyrant for his mercy praiſe, 
And crown a royal dunce with bays: 


A ſquinting monkey load with charms, 
And paint a coward fierce in arms. 

Is he to avarice inclin'd? _ 

Extol him for his gen'rous mind : 


And, when we ſtarve for want of corn, 


Come out with Amalthea's horn. 
For, all experience this evinces 
The only art of pleaſing princes : 


For, princes love you ſhould deſcant 


On virtues which they know they want. 
One compliment I had forgot, 
But ſongſters muſt omit it not; 


I freely grant the thought i is old : 


Why, then, your hero muſt be told, 
In him ſuch virtues ly inherent, 
To qualify him God's vicegerent, 


That, with no title to inherit, 


He muſt have been a King by merit: 
Yet, be the fancy old or new, 

"Tis partly falſe, and partly true; 
And, take it right, it means no more 
Than G——e and W- 


Should ſome obſcure inferior fellow, 


Like Julius, or the Youth of Pella, 


When all your liſt of gods 1s out, 
Preſume to ſhew his mortal ſnout, 
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| 1 And as a deity mnteade; | 124 145 
= HhBecauſe he had the world ſubdu- 4; 11 
3 Oh, let him not debaſe your thoughts, 


Or name him, but to ſhew his faults. 


Of gods I only quote the beſt, - 
But you may hook in all the reſt. 79008 150 


Now, Birth-day Bard, with joy proceed 
To praiſe your Empreſs and her breed: 
'Y Firſt of the firſt, to vouch your lies, 
4: Bring all the females of the ſkies : | 
| The Graces, and their miſtreſs Venus, 155 
p Muſt venture down to entertain us? 
With bended knees, when they adore her, 

What dowdies they appear before her. 

Nor ſhall we think you talk at random, . 

For Venus might be her great-grandam: 160 

Six thouſand years has liv'd the goddeſs, 

Your Heroine hardly fifty odd is. 
| Beſides, you ſongſters oft have ſhown 

That ſhe hath Graces of her own: 
Three Graces by Lucina brought her, | 165 

Jaſt three, and ev'ry Grace a daughter. 

Here many a King his heart and crown 
Shall at their ſnowy feet lay down : 

In royal robes, they come by dozens | 
Jo court their Engliſh-German couſins: 170 
| Beſides a pair of princely babies, 

That, five years hence, will both be Hebes. 


1 Zenner £4 3 
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Now, ſee her ſeated in 1 her throne ES 1 
With genuine luſtre, all her own: | | 
5 Poor 


But C 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Poor Cynthia never ſhone ſo bright, 
Her ſplendour is but borrow'd light 


And only with her Brother linkt 


Can ſhine z without him is extinct. 

-2 ſhines the clearer, _ 

With neither ſpouſe nor brother near her ; 
And darts her beams o'er both our iſles, 
Tho' Ge is gone a thouſand miles. 
Thus Berecynthia takes her place, 
Attended by her heav'nly race 

And ſees a ſon in ev'ry god, 


Unaw'd by Jove's all-ſhaking nod. 


| Now ſing his little Highneſs * * * ®, 
Who ſtruts like any King already : 
With ſo much beauty, ſhew me any maid 
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* 


That could reſiſt this charming Ganymede ? 199 


Where Majeſty with ſweetneſs vies, 

And, like his father, early wiſe. 

Then cut him out a world of work, 

To conquer Spain, and quell the Turk: 
Foretel his empire crown'd with bays, 
And golden times, and halcyon days; 
And ſwear his line ſhall rule the nation 
For ever till the conflagration.. 


But, now it comes into my mind, | 
We left a little De behind; 
A Cupid in his face and ſize, 


And only wants to want his eyes. 


Make ſome proviſion for the younker, 


Find him a kingdom out to conquer; 


19 . 


200 


i ee Prepare 


* > 


= 3 4 . 1 * * XS 725 2 * 


1 2 2 SANS * 7 


302 POEMS ox 
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Prepare a fleet to waft him o'er, - | 205 
Make Gulliver his commodore; 


Into whoſe pocket valiant Willy put, 
Will ſoon ſubdue the realm of 3 


A ſkilful critic juſtly blames 
Hard, tough, crank; gutt'ral, harſh, ſliFnames. 210 
The ſenſe can ne'er be too jejune, 


But ſmooth your words to fit the tune. 


For ever fair and young! in ſong. 


Hanover may do well enough, 

But George and Brunſwic are too rough : 

Heſſe Darmſtadt makes a rugged found, 215 
And Guelp the ſtrongeſt ear will wound. 
In vain are all attempts from Germany 

To find out proper words for harmony : 

And yet I niuft except the Rhine, | 
Becauſe it clinks to Caroline. 20 
Hail ! Queen of Britain, Queen of rhymes ! 

Be ſung ten hundred thouſand times | 

Too happy were the poets crew, 

If their own happineſs they knew. 

Three ſyllables did never meet 1 
So ſoft, ſo ſliding, and fo ſweet : | 
Nine other tuneful words like that 

Would prove ev'n Homer's numbers flat. 


"Behold three beauteous vowels ſtand, 


With bridegroom liquids, hand in hand; 230 
In concord here for ever hix'd, 
No j jurring conſonant betwixt. 


May C———e continue long, 


What 


What tho' the royal carcaſe muſt, 


Squeez'd in a coffin, turn to duſt? 
'Thoſe elements her name compoſe, 
Like atoms, are exempt from blows. 


Tho' Cee may fill your gaps, 
Vet ſtill you muſt conſult your maps; 
Find rivers with harmoniqus names, 
Sabrina, Medway, and the Thames. 
Britannia long will wear like ſteel, 
But Albion's Cliffs are out at books 


And patience can endure no more 


To hear the Belgic Lion roar. 


Give up the phraſe of Haughty Gaul, 


But proud Iberia ſoundly maul: 
Reſtore the ſhips by Philip taken, - 

And make him crouch to fave his bacon. 

Naſſau, who got the name of Glorious, 


Becauſe he never was victorious, 
A hanger-on has always been 
For old acquaintance, bring him in. 


_ To Walpole you might lend a line, 
But much I fear he's in decline ; 


And, it you chance to come too late, 


When he goes out, you ſhare his fate, 


And bear the new ſucceſſor's frown ; 


Or, whom you once ſang up, ſing down. 
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Reject with ſcorn that ſtupid: notion, 


To praiſe your hero for devotion 

Nor entertain a thought ſo odd, 

That princes ſhould believe in God; 
Cc2 | 
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But follow the ſecureſt rule 33267 
And turn it all to ridicule : 3 7 

Tis grown the choiceſt wit at Court, 

And gives the maids of honour ſport. _ 

For, ſince they talk'd with Doctor Clarke, 
They now can venture in the dark: 1 
That ſound Divine the truth hath ſpoke all, 

And pawn'd his word, Hell is not local. 

This will not give them half the trouble 

Of bargains ſold, or meanings double. 


Suppoſing now your ſong is done, 273 
To Mynheer Handel next you run, 
Who artfully will pare and prune 
Your words to ſome Italian tune: 
Then print it in the largeſt letter, hs 
With capitals, the more the better. 280 
Preſent it boldly on your knee, N 
And take a Guinea for your fee. 


On the HER MIT AGE at RICHMOND. 


Ew 1s, the living learned fed, 
And rais'd the ſcientific head ; 
Our frugal Q——n, to ſave her meat, 
Exalts the heads that cannot eat. 


A Con: 
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. . | | : 35 
A CoNncLvus10N drawn from the above EPI- 
GRAM, and ſent to the DRAPIER. 


Ince Anna, whoſe bounty thy merits had fed, 
Ere her own was laid Jow, had exalted thy 
head; | 
And fince our 8000 Q—2n to ho with is ſo juſt, 
To raife heads for ſuch as are humbled in duſt, 
I wonder, good man, that you are not envaulted; 5 
Prithee, go and be dead, and be doubly exalted. 


DR. Sw1irT's ANSWER. 


HEY Majeſty never ſhall be my exalter bo T 
And yet ſhe would raiſe me, I know, 
* a halter. 


BILLET to the Company of PLavens, 


; 1 1E inclſed N is formed upon the flow of 
the Secretary's not ſuffering you to act, unleſs 
you wwould pay him 300 l. per annum; upon which * 


you got a licence * the Lord Mayor to act as 
frollers. 


The Prologue ſuppoſes, that, 2 hon your being for- 
bidden to att, a company of country-/trellers came 
and bired the Play-houſe and your — &c. 6 


att in. 


© C 3 | 1 Pro” = 
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UR ſet of 3 wand'ring up and down, 
Hearing the Houle, 1 was empty came to 
town; 


And, with a licence from our as. Lord Mayr r, 
Went to one Griffith, formerly a play'r : | 
Him we perſuaded, with a mod'rate bribe, 5 


To ſpeak to Elrington, and all the tribe, 
'To let our company ſupply their places, 
And hire us out their ſcenes, and cloaths and faces. 


Is not the truth the truth? Look full on me; 


Jam not Elrington, nor Griffith he. fd 


When we perform, lock ſharp among our crew, 


There's not a creature here you ever knew. 


The former folks were ſervants to the King, 
We, humble ſtrollers, always on the wing. 


Now, for my part, I chink, upon the whole, 15 


n than ſtarve, a better man would troll. 


Stay, let me ſee Three hundred pounds a year, 


For leave to act in town ? *Tis plaguy dear. 
Now, here's a warrant; Gallants pleaſe to mark, 


For three thirteens and fixpence to the clerk. 20 
Three hundred pounds} Were I the price to fins 
The public ſhould beſtow the actors ſix. | 
A ſcore of guineas, given under-hand, 
For a good word or ſo, we underſtand. 


To help an honeſt lad that's out of place, 25 
May coſt a crown or ſo; a common caſe: _ 


And in a crew, *tis no injuſtice thought 


To ſhip a rogue, and pay him not a groat. 
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But, in the chronicles of former ages, | 
Who ever heard of ſervants paying wages? 30 


I pity Elrington with all my heart: 
Would he were here. this night to act my part. 

1 told him what it was to be a ſtroller, 

Haw free we ated, and had no controller: 

In ev'ry town we wait on Mr. May'r, 9 
Firſt get a licence, then produce our ware: 

Wie ſound a trumpet, or we beat a drum; 
Huzza! the ſchool- boys roar, the play'rs are come! 
And then we cry, to ſpur the bumpkins on, 
Gallants, by Tueſday next, we muſt be gone. 40 
I told him, in the ſmootheſt way I could, 

All this and more, yet it would do no good. 
But Elrington, tears falling from his cheeks, 
He that bas ſhone with Betterton and Weeks, 
Jo whom our country has been always dear, 4 5 
Who choſe to leave his deareſt pledges here, 
Owns all your favours ; here intends to ſtay, 
And, as a ſtroller, act in ev'ry play: 

And the whole crew this reſolution takes; 


Jo live and die all ſtrollers for your fakes 50 


Not frighted with an ignominious name, 
For your diſpleaſure is their only ſhame. 


A pox on Elrington's majeſtic tone! 
| Now to a word of bus'neſs in our own. 


SGallants, next Thurſday night wil be our laſt, « 55 
Then, without fail, we pack up for Belfaſt. 

Loſe not your time, nor our diverſions mk 

The next we act ſhall be as good 3 as this. 
'The 
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The YAHOO's OVERTHROW; or, 
the KEVAN BAYL's New BALL AD, 
upon Serjeant KiTe's inſulting the DEAN. 


To the Tune of Derry down. 


Olly boys of St. Kein St. Patrick's, Donore, 
And Smithfield, I'Il tell you, if not told before, 
How B—th that Booby, and S—I1 in grain, 
Hath inſulted us all, by inſulting the Dean. 
| Knock him down, dawn, down, knock him down. 1 


The Dean and his merits we ew ry one know ; 
But this {kip of a Lawyer; where the de'il did he 
| grow? 

How greater's his merit at four Courts or Houſe, 
Than the barking of Towzer, or leap of a louſe ? 
Knock him n &c. 10 


That he came from the Temple, his morals do 
ſhow; 
But where his deep law is, few mortals yet know : 
His rhet'ric, bombaſt, filly jeſts, are by far 
More like to lampooning than pleading at bar. 
| Knock him down, & c. 15 


This . at ſpeaking and making of laws, 

Hath met with returns of all forts but applauſe : 

Has, with noiſe and odd geſtures, been prating 
ſome years, 5 

What baneſter folks never durſt for their ears. 


Knock him dow: &c. 20 


Ob 


3 


. 
* 
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Of all ſizes and ſorts, the Fanacical crew 
What the De'il is't to him whence the Devil 


they came ? 
Knock him 4 &c. 25 


Hobbes, Tindal, and Woolſton, and Collins, and ; 


Naylor, 


And Muggleton, Toland, and Bradley the edel 
Are Chriſtians alike; and it may be averr'd, 
He's a i Chriſtian as good as the reſt of the herd. 


Knock him down, &c. 30 
He 4 the rights of the clergy debates, 


+ 


Are his Brother-Proteſtants, good men and true; 
Red hat, and blue bonnet, and turbant's the ſame; 


Their rights! their i importance | We'll ſet on new 


rates 


On their tythes at half-nothing, their prieſthood c 


at leſs: 


What next to be voted, with eaſe you may gueſs. 


Knock him down, &c. 35 


At 3 his old * (I need not him name) 
To this damnable Speaker had long ow'd a ſhame: 
When his ſpeech came abroad, he paid him off 


clean, 


By leaving him under the pen of the Dean. 


Knock him down, &c. | 40 


— 


He kindled, as if the whole Satire had been 
The oppreſſion of Virtue, not wages of Sin : 


He began, as he bragg'd, with a rant and a roar: | 
He bragg'd how he bounc'd, and he ſwore how 


* ſwore. 8 
Knock him — FER 45 


That 
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Tho' he cring'd to his Deanſhip in very low ſtrains, 
To others he boaſted of knocking out brains, 
And ſlitting of noſes, and cropping of ears, 
While bis own aſs's Zaggs were more fit for the 


ſhears. 
Knock zin down, bh 50 


On this Worrier of Deans, whene'er we can hit, 
We'll ſhew him the way how to crop and to flitz 
We'll teach him ſome better addreſs to afford 

To the Dean of all 1 8 tho' he wears not a 


{word. 
Knock him down, &C. 55 


We'll colt him chro? En St. Patrick's, Donore, 


And Smithfield, as Rap was ne'er colted before 
We'll oil him with kennel, and powd'r him with. 
grains, 
A modus right fit or ban of Deans. 
| "Knock him down, &c. 60 


And when this is over, we'll make him de 7 

To the Dean he ſhall go; * ſhall kiſs and be | 

friends : : 

But how? Why, the Dean ſhall to kia diſcloſe 

A face for to kiſs, without eyes, ears, or noſe. 
Knock Bim down, Kc. 65 


If you ſay this is barks on a man that is reckon? d 


That ſerjeant at law, whom we call Kite the Second, 
You miſtake; for a Slave who will coax his ſuperiors, 


' May be proud to be licking a great man's polteriors. 


Knock him down, &c. 70 
What ; 
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What care we how high runs his paſſion or pride ? 
Tho' his ſoul he deſpiſes, he values his hide: 
Then fear not his tongue, or his ſword, or his knife; 
He'll take his revenge on his innocent wife, 


Knock him down, —_ i KN. him a" 75 


i 


On the Aber m0 EARLS | 


BE DTTESWORTH. 


EAR Dick, prithee tell by what aden you 
move ? 
The world is in doubt, whether hatred or love ; 
And, while at good Caſhel you rail with ſuch 8 
They ſhrewdly ſuſpect it is all but a bite. 


You certainly know, tho? ſo loudly you vapour, 5 
His ſpite cannot wound, who attempted the Drapier. 


Then prithee reflect, take a word of advice; 
And, as your old wont is, change ſides in a trice: 
On his virtues hold forth 'tis the very beſt way; 
And ſay of the man what all honeſt men ſay. 10 
But if, ſtill obdurate, your anger remains, 
If ſtill your foul boſom more rancour contains; 
Say then more than they; nay, laviſhly flatter; 
*Tis your groſs panegyrics alone can beſpatter. 
For thine, my dear Dick, give me leave to ſpeak 
plain, | 15 


Like a very foul mop, dirty more than they clean. 


* 


* 
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on the IRISH CLUB. 
Written i in the year 1729. 


V E paltey underlings of ſtate, 

- Ye ſ{——-rs, who love to prate 3 
Yer Is of inferior note, 
Who, for a dinner, ſell a vote; 0 
Ye pack of penſionary P=>—rs, 5 
Whoſe fingers itch for poets ears; EL 
Ye biſhops far remov'd from ſaints, 

Why all this rage ? Why theſe complaints ? 

Why againſt Printers all this noiſe ? 5 
This ſummoning of blackguard boys? 10 
Why ſo ſagacious in your gueſſes, 


Your eff and tees, and arrs, and efſes ? 


Take my advice; to make you ſafe, 
I know a ſhorter way by half. | 
The point is plain: Remove the cauſe 15 
Defend your liberties and laws: 

Be ſometimes to your country true, 

Have once the public good in view: 

Bravely deſpiſe Champagne at Court, | 
And chooſe to dine at home with Port : 20 
Let Pr 8, by their good behaviour, | 
Convince us they believe a Saviour ; 


Nor ſell, what they ſo dearly bought, 
This country, now their own, for nought. 


Ne'er did a true fatyric muſe _ 25 
Virtue or innocence abuſe ; 


- And 
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And? tis againſt poetic rules 


To rail at men by nature fools : 
But“ * * * 1 # „ * * 
% Sa © S .3 * 2333 


Dx. Swirt to tür on ST. Sri 
Day. 


R AVE Dean of St. Patch, TRY comes 
it to pals, 

That you who know muſic no more than an aſs, 
That you, who ſo lately were writing of Drapiers, 
Should lend your Cathedral to players and ſcrapers? 
To act ſuch an W once in a year, 1 
So offenſive to ev'ry true Proteſtant ear, 51 
With trumpets, and fiddles, and organs, and ſi ingin g 

Will ſure the pretender and Popery bring in. 
No Proteſtant Prelate, his Lordſhip or Grace, 
Durſt there ſhew his Right o. or Moſt Reverend - 

face? 10 
How would it pollute their cedlichh and rochets, 
To liſten to minims, and quavers, and crotchets ? 
The ref is S 


Vol. X. 


25 


214 ODD og 45 57 


C0". 


To 6 EL. 
March 13, 1723-4. 


TN. ritten on the Day of her Birth, but not on . 
Subject, when 1 was /t ck in ved.) 


M \ORMENTED with inceſſant ne | 


Can I deviſe poetic ſtrains? 

Time was, when I could yearly pay 
My verſe on Stella's native day: 

But now, unable grown to write, 5 
I grieve the ever ſaw the light. 

Ungrateful; fince to her I owe 

That I theſe pains can undergo. | 

She tends me, like an humble ſlave 3 | 
And, when indecently I rave, 4:8 
When out my brutiſh paſſions break, 

With gall in ev'ry word I ſpeak, | _ 
She, with ſoft ſpeech, my anguith cheers, 

Or melts my paſſions down with tears 
Although tis eaſy to deſcry 0H At 
She wants aſſiſtance more than I; 
Yet ſeems to feel my pains alone, 

And is a Stoic in her own. 

When, among ſcholars, can we find 

So ſoft, and yet ſo firm a mind? un 

All accidents of life conſpire Gs, 
To raiſe up Stella's virtue higher; 
Or elſe, to introduce the reſt 
Which had been latent in her breaſt. 


1 — — 2 2 — — - 2 — — 2 — 
- - I - — F 5 = 
- x OE * 5 x ra WY + > _ 2 
. 4 = I ISS i: — — % = BJ — — 2 


— — — eng 


1 — E » < b 1 =” 4 ; 2 0 . * 2 2 is . 3 * — at — 
p —_— — oy PE: 1 we q 5 þ : - 2 * % "= . > 3 ” 2 * - - ; — 5 a <:; - " 5 F - $- = A * * 8 — 2 OR" 2 2 22 2 
4 2 e = - 3 — : >» — E577 4 * * * 2 . 2 - ot 1 3 N 46: . ring 8 * = 5 oy * * 4 n A * . N 1 _ 5 32008. as A - ä n : 1 
—_ * 7 1 22 2 a * 2 * 2 1 a 3 I —a" K * = — 7 * 1 1 7 4 . = Le 2 388 — 9322 1 3 1 4 1 222 1 1 WT "0 SE” F 7 9 57 3 - == * : N : | | 
i © ES 2 LS x 3 _— Fe — bh £ 2 1 » - = 7 + ot . © aw N „„ : "= c — gh 8 . = — * 9 2 7 5 = "TN * 2 ay z . 22 88 1 . = = == —_— "" 
= 5 * SL - f N 2 = * 4 = "Br > > . : n — Fe 5 —— = > r * 3 = INES - — * — — = LE WM : 2 — 1 ; WR = — ID 
F LE : 7. 2 7 * Pao : EET OED NET SEES E ES S AIR Fs * CTR. — $325 3 GE: . —— — —— —— — * 
4 a ” - < < 8 7 4 9 . * wer — ro Sb — — — mo — — = = 2 Bite - VS F p 7 — g _ 8 Tt > — — "OS — ME — = — * 
— * 2 — — — — FI >" "of" - A — — Lug 4 — RE — — 3 — — — 2 * ä — = => . 
8 g - ” 
a * 
* 


—— 


— 
— — 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 319 


Her firmneſs who could e'er have known, 25 
Had ſhe not evils of her own? 1 
Her kindneſs who could ever gueſs, 
Had not her friends been in diſtreſs ? 
Whatever baſe returns you find 
From me, Dear Stella, ſtill be kind. 30 
In your own heart you'll reap the fruit, | 155 
Tho' I continue ſtill a brute. 1 1 0 DES 
But when once am out of pain, : 
I promiſe to be good again : : 
Meantime your other juſter friends 35 
Shall for my follies make amends: 
So may we long continue thus, 
Admiring you, you pitying us. 
5 on e BURIE os B (FT T LE. 


oy DR. D= LA N de 105 


| MPHORA, quze morſtum tinquis ketumqus 
8 | reviſes | 
Arentem dominin: ſit tibi terra levis. 
Tu quoque depoſitum m_— neve opprime 1 mar- | 
mor, 


= = Amphora non' meruit tam pretiola n mori. 
20 
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Erx1T4rH on the GREAT BURIED BoTTLE.. 


By the ſame. 


H tumulata jacet proles Lenæa ſepulchro, 

1 Immortale genus, nec peritura jacet, 

Quin oritura iterum, matris concreditur alvo: 
Bis natum referunt te quoque Bacche Pater. 


To Mr. DELANY. 


Written November 10, 1718. 


1 O you, whoſe virtues, I muſt own 


With ſhame, 1 have too lately known; 
To you, by art and nature taught 
To be the man I long have ſought, 
Had not ill Fate, perverſe and blind, 5g 
Plac'd you in life too far behind; f 
Or, what I ſhould repine at more, 
Plac'd me in life too far before: 
To you the muſe this verſe beſtows, . 
Which might as well have been in proſe: 10 
No thought, no fancy, no ſublime,  _ 
But ſimple topics told in rhyme. 


Talents for converſation fit, 
Are humour, breeding, ſenſe and wit: 5 
The laſt, as boundleſs as the wind, bs - 
Is well conceiy'd, though not defin d). 


For, 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 317 


For, ſure, by wit is chiefly meant 

Applying well what we invent. 

What humour is, not all the abe | 
Of logic-mongers can deſcribe; e 
Here nature only acts her part, 

Unhelp'd by practice, books, or art: 

For wit and humour differ quite; 

That gives ſurpriſe, and this delight. 


Humour is odd, groteſque and wild; 25: 


Only by affectation ſpoil'd: 
'Tis never by invention got; 
Men have it when they know it not. 


Our converſation to refine, . 

Humour and wit muſt both combine: 30 
From both we learn to rally well, . 
Wherein ſometimes the French excel. 
Voiture, in various lights, diſplays 
That irony which turns to praiſe: 8 
His genius firſt found out * rule 1 


For an obliging ridicule :: 


He flatters with peculiar air 

The brave, the witty, and the fair: 

And fools would fancy he intends 

A ſatire where he moſt commends. 40 


But, as a poor pretending beau, 


Becauſe he fain would make a ſhow, 
Nor can arrive at ſilver lace, 


Takes up with copper in the place: | 
So the pert dunces of mankind, 53 46: 


Whene! er they would be thought refin'd, 


D d 5 As 
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As if the diſf'rence lay alla; 
Twixt raillery and groſs abuſe; 


To ſhew their parts, wilt ſcold and rail, 


Like porters o'er a pot of ale. 
Buch is that clan of boiſt'rous bears, 
Always together by the ears; 


Shrewd fellows, and arch wags, a ebe 


That meet for nothing but to gibe; 
Who firſt run one another down, 
And then fall foul on all the town; 


Skill'd in the horſe- laugh and dry rub, 


And call'd by excellence The Club: 
I mean your Butler, Dawſon, Car, 
All ſpecial friends, and ee jar. 


The mettled and the vicious ſtecd 
Differ as little in their breed) 
Nay, Voiture is as like Tom Lee 
As rudeneſs is to repartee. 


If what you ſaid, I with unſpoke, 
Twill not ſuffice, it was a joke: 
Reproach not, thoꝰ in jeſt, a friend 
For thoſe defects he cannot mend; 


His lineage, calling, ſhape or ſenſe, 
If nam'd with ſcorn, gives juſt offence. 


What uſe in life to make men fret, 
Part in worſe bumour than they met? 
Thus all ſociety is loſt; | 
Mon laugh at one thothir! s coſt ; 

And half the company 1s tears; 
That came together to be pleas'd: 


55 


* 


For, 


* 
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For, all buffoons have moſt in view 
To pleaſe themſclyes by vexing vou. 


'You wonder now to ſee me write 


80 gravely on a ſubject light; N 30, 
Some part of what I here deſign 1 

Regards a Friend * of yours and mine; 

Who, neither void of ſenſe nor wit, 


Yet ſeldom judges what is fit, 


But allies oft beyond his bounds, ks 85 


And takes unmeaſurable rounds. : 


When jeſts are carried on too far, 
And the loud laugh begins the war, 


You keep your countenance for ſhame, 


Vet ftill you think your friend to blame. 90 


For, though men cry. they love a jeft, 


is but when. others ſtand the teſt : 


And, would you have their meaning known! 13 


They love a jeſt that is their on. 


Lou muſt, although the point be nice, 95 
Beſtow your friend ſome good advice: | 


One hint from you will ſet him right, 


And teach him how-to. be polite. 

Bid him, like you, obſerve with care, 
Whom to be hard on, whom to ſparez 100 
Nor, indiſtincly, to ſuppoſe _ FECL 
All ſubjeQs.like Dan Jackſon's noſe; 


Fo ſtudy the obliging . jeſt, 
By reading thoſe who teach it beſt : 


For 
He means Dr. Sheridan. | 


_ :- H £ 4 3 "3 235 1 
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For proſe I recommend Voiture's 105 


For verſe (I ſpeak my judgment) yours. 


He'll find the ſecret out from thence, 
To rhyme all day without offence; 


And I no more ſhall then accuſe 


'The flirts of his ill-manner'd muſe. 5 4d to 


If he be guilty, you muſt mend him; ; 
i" he be Innocent, defend him. ä 


An INVITATION TO DINNER from Dz. 
SHERIDAN to Dx. Sw IFT. 


1 ** ſent to the. ladies * this morning, to 


warn 'em 
To, order their chaiſe, and repair to | Rath 
farnhamz. 


Where you. ſhall be welcome to line, fr your: 
Deanſhip 


Can take up with me, and = friend MTS: 


leanſhip. t: 


I've got you ſome ſoals, and a ; freſh bleoding 


bret, | 
That's juſt diſengag'd from the toils of a net: 
An excellent loin of fat veal to be roaſted, 
With lemons, and butter, and neee well toaſted: 
Some 


* Mrs. Johnſon [Stella] and her friend Mrs. bor. „ 

+ A village near r Dublin, where Dr. Sheridan had a country- - 
houſe. | 

t Stella was at this time in a very declining ſtate of health. 
She dicd the January following. | 


* 9 
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Some larks that deſcended, n the ſkies, / 10 
Which Stella brought down by the light of her 


| eyes: 10 
And there, like N arcifſus, they ph” ill they 
_—_— 


Andnow they'reto lie in come erenbs that are fry'd. 
My wine will inſpire you with joy and delight, 
'Tis mellow, and old, and ſparkling, and bright; 
An emblem of one that you love, I ſuppoſe, 15 
Who gathers more lovers the older ſhe grows. 9 


Let me be your Gay, and let Stella be Pope, 


We'll wean you from ſighing for England, IL hope: 
When we are together there's nothing that is dull, 
There s nothing like Durfey, or Smedley, or 
Tiſdall. * 20 | 
We've ſworn to make out an agreeable fealt, | 


Our dinner, our wine, and our wit to Jour taſte. 


Your anſwer in half an hour: tho' you are at 


Prayer Fo have a pencil in your e 1 


DINGLEY AND BRENT: 
A SONG. 


To the Tune of Ye Commons and Peers. 


IN GL E Y and Brent, 


Wberever they went, 


Ne'er 
3 He W th who was certainly one of the 0 amb 
able women in the world. : | 
A gentleman of wit and . who had written ſome. | 
ſarcaſtic verſes upon Sheridan. 


+ Dr. Swift's houſe · keeper. 


ga r E s e, 


Ne'er minded a word chat was as ſpoken 3 5 
Whatever was ſaid, e 
They ne'er troubled their head, 55 

But laugh'd at their own filly joking. | 


Should Solomon wiſe 

io majelty riſes” wor nic ot ti 
And ſhew them his wit and' his learning 50 
| They never would hear 10 

But turn the deaf « 8 


As a matter they had no concern in. 


'You tell a good jeſt, 
And pleaſe all the reſt; 


11 


Comes Dingley, and aſks you, What \ Was it 4 15 


And, curious to know, 
Away ſhe will 80 
To ſeek an old rag in the cloſet. 


A NEW-YEAR's GIFT ror BEC. * 


Written in the year 1723-4. 


Reber Janus now prepares, 
For Bec, a new ſupply of cares, 


Sent in a bag to Doctor Swift, 


Who thus e the New. year's gift. 


Firſt, this large parcel brings you tidings 85 y: 
Of our good Dean's eternal chidings; N 


Of Nelly's pertneſs, Robin's leaſings; 
And nen e | 


This : 
. Mrs Rebecca Dingley, Stells's friend and —— 
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"This box is cramm'd on ev'ry ge e ods wot 


Wich Stella's magiſterial pride. 5 set 10 
Behold a cage with ſparrows fill'd, 
Firſt to be fondled, then be kill'd. 


Now to this hamper I invite you, 


With fix imagin'd cares to fright ö 
Here, in this bundle, Janus ſends 135 


Concerns by thouſands for your Reise 5d f 
And here's a pair of leathern'pokes, _ 


To hold your cares for other folks. 

Here from this barrel you may broach 1 
A peck of troubles for a coach. n 
This ball of wax your ears will nn | he 
Still to be curious, never hearken. 

Leſt you the town may have leſs trouble i in, 


Bring all your Quilca + cares to Dublin, 5 
For which he ſends this empty ſack; 2p 


And ſo take all upon your back. 


B E C's. B IRI H. D A v. 


November $th, 1726. 


: Tuns day, dear Bec, i is thy nativity z. 3 


Had fate a luckier one, ſhe'd Bye it e: 
She choſe a thread of greateſt length, 
And doubly twiſted it for ſtrength; | I 
Nor will be able with her ea,, # 


Io cut it off theſe forty years. 


Then, who ſays care will kill a cat! ? 
Rebecca ſhews they re out in that. 


For 
+ 4 country houſe of Dr. Sheridan: Ss 


e 


2 


— 
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The part of wholeſome exerciſe: 
Thus, nature hath reſolv'd to pay her 


„ ro f on, 


For ſhe, tho? over-run with care, 


Continues healthy, fat, ad Fatty: i 


As, if the gout ſhould ſeize the hd, 
Doctors pronounce the patient dead 157 
But, if they can, by all their arts, 


Eject it to th? extremeſt parts, 


'They give the ſick man joy and praiſe, | 15 
The gout that will prolong his days: E 
Rebecca thus I gladly greet,  — 


Who drives her cares to hands and feet: 


For, tho philoſophers maintain, 8 
The limbs are guided by the brain; 5 
Quite contrary Rebecca's led, | 


Her hands and feet conduct her head; 


By arbitrary pow'r convey her, 


She ne'er conſiders, why, or where: 


Her hands may meddle, feet may wander, 25 
Her head is but a mere by-ſtander : 
And all her buſtling but ſupphes 


The cat's nine lives, and eke the care. 30 


Long may ſhe live, and help her friends, 
Whene'er it ſuits her private ends; 
Domeftic bus'neſs never mind, 
Till coffee has her ſtomach lin 11 
But, when her breakfaſt gives her courage, 35 
Then, think on Stella's chicken porridge; 
I mean when 'Tyger * has been ſerv'd, 
Or elſe poor Stella may be ſtarv'd. 1 

= 5 10 


* Mrs. Dingley's favourite lap-dog. 


0 


Lay : 
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May Bec have many an ev'ning nap, 1 


Wich Tyger flabb'ring in her lj; 40 


But always take a ſpecial care 


She does not overſet the chair; 


Still be ſhe curious, never hearken 
To any ſpeech but Tyger's barking. 
And, when ſhe's in another ſcene, : 45 
Stella long dead, but firſt the Dean, 
May fortune and her coffee get her 


| Companions that will pleaſe her better; | 


Whole afternoons will fit beſide her,” 
Nor for negle&s or blunders chide her; 50 
A goodly ſet as can be found . 
Of hearty goſſips prating round, 

Freſh from a wedding, or a chriſt'ning, 

To teach her ears the art of liſt'ning; ; 
And pleaſe her more to hear them rattle, 55 
Than the Dean ftorm, or Stella rattle. = 


| Late be her death , one gentle nod, 
When Hermes, waiting with his rod, 
Shall to Elyſian fields invite her, 


Where there will be no cares to fright hee... 69 


My LADY's * LamenTATION and Con- 
PLAINT againſt the DEAN. July 28. 1728. 


URE never did man ſee 
A wretch like poor Nancy, 
50 teaz'd day and night 
By a Dean and a Knight. 
Vol.. IK. . To 
* Lady Acheſon, wife to Sir Arthur Acheſon, 
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To puniſh my ſins, 3 - 5 
Sir Arthur begins, | 
And gives me a wipe, 

With Skinny and Snipe : * 

His malice is plain, | a 

Hallooing the Dean. = | 10 
The Dean never ſtops, | | 
When he opens his chops ; 
Fm quite over-run 


With rebus and pun. 


Before he came here, 15 
5 © To ſpunge for good cheer, 
55. I fat with delight, 
1 i From morning till night; 
_"_ With two bony thumbs, 
at Could rub my own gums; _ 20 
5 Or ſcratching my noſe, 
bY And jogging my toes : 
"Mi = But at preſent, forſooth ! 
* I mult not rub a tooth. 

When my clbows he ſees + 


Held up by my knees, 

My arms, like two props, 

Supporting my chops, 

And juſt as I handle'em, 

Moving all like a pendulum ; — SG 
He trips up my props, 

And down my chin drops; 
From my head to my heels, 
Like a clock without wheels, = 

I ſank 

+ The Dean uſed to call her by thoſe names, 


nk 


I fink in . ſpleen, 
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4 
3 
: 


An uſeleſs machine. 


it bu lad lite wat 


- I ſhould never fit fill: 
He comes with his whims, | 
I muſt move my limbs; 


I cannot be ſweet, 
Without uſing my feet; 


To lengthen my breath, 


He tires me to death. | 
By the worſt of all *Squires, 
Through bogs and through. briers, 


Where a cow would be ſtartled, 


Was pþ io. 


5 . o , 
I'm in ſnite of my heart led; 


And, ſay what I will, 


Haul'd up ev'ry hill; 
Till, daggled and tatter'd, 
My ſpirits quite ſhatter'd, 
return home at night, 
And faſt out of ſpite: 

For I'd rather be dead, 
Than it &er ſhould be 1 
I was better for him, 

In ſtomach or limb. 


But, now to my diet: 
No eating in quiet; 
He's ſtill finding fault, 
Too ſour or too ſalt: 
The wing of a chick, 
J hardly can pick; . 
„„ 
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. But traſh without meaſure, 65 
. I ſwallow with pleaſure. | 
. Next, for bis diverſion, 
2 He 8 at my perſon: 
Ci, What court-breeding this is ? | 
He takes me to picces. : 70 


From ſhoulder to flank, 
I'm lean and am lank; 
My nofe, long and thin, 
Grows down to my chin; | | 

My chin will not ſtay, 5555 
But meets it half way; 5 


0 pay fingers prolix, 
Are ten crooked ſticks; 


llc 2 — * 
* "x < 
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He ſwears my el—bows | 
Are two iron crows; _ | 80 
Or ſharp pointed rocks, So 
And wear out my ſmocks : 

To *ſcape them, Sir Arthur 

Is forc'd to he farther, 8 

Or his ſides they would gore, | 85 
Like the tuſks of a boar. | 


Now, changing the ſcene, 

But ſtill to the Dean: 
He loves to be bitter at 
A lady illiterate ; 90 
If he ſees her but once, 
- He'll ſwear ſhe's a dunce; 

: Can tell by her looks, 
| A hater of books: 


Through 


1 
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Through each line of her face, | 
Her folly can trace 

Which ſpoils ev'ry feature 
Beſtow'd her by nature: 
But ſenſe gives a grace 

To the homelieſt face; 
Wiſe books and reflection 
Will mend the complexion. 
(A civil Divine! 

I ſuppoſe meaning mine.) 
No Lady who wants them, 
Can ever be handſome. 


I gueſs well enough, | 
What he means by this ſtuff; . 
He haws and he hums, 

At laſt out it comes. Hs | 


What, Madam? No walking! 
No reading, nor talking? 
You're now 1n your prime, 
Make uſe of your time. 
Conſider, before 
You come to threeſcore, 

How the huſſies will fleer 
Where'er you appear: 
That filly old puſs : 
Would fain be like us: 
What a figure ſhe made 
In her tarniſh'd brocade ? 


And then he grows mild; 
Come, be a good child:  _. 
EE 3 


100 


105 


110 


115 


120 


If you are inclin'de 

To poliſh your mind, 

Be ador'd by the men 
Till threeſcore and ten, 
And kill with the ſpleen 
The jades of ſixteen, 
Pi ſhew you the way: 
Read fix hours a-day.. 


The wits will frequent ye,, 
And think you but twenty. 


Thus was I drawn in: 
Forgive me my in. 
At breakfaſt hell alk 
An account of my. taſk. 
Put a word out of joint, 
Or miſs but a point, 

He rages and frets, 

His manners forgets ; 
And as I am ſerious, 

Is very imperious. 

No book for delight 

Muſt come in my fight ; 
But, inſtead of new plays, 
Dull Bacon's Eſſays, 

And pore ev'ry day on. 
That naſty Pantheon. 

If I be not a drudge, 

Let all the world judge. 
Twere better be blind, 
Than thus be confin'd. 


130 


135 


18 


160 


But, 
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But, while in an ill tone, 
I murder poor Milton, 


The Dean, you will ſwear, 


Is at ſtudy or pray'r. 


He's all the day ſaunt'ring, 


With labourers bant'ring, 
Among his colleagues, 


8 A parcel of Teagues, 


(Whom he brings in among us 
And bribes with mundungus.) 
Hail fellow, well met, | 


All dirty and wet: 
Find out, if you can, 


Who's maſter, who's man; 
Who makes. the beſt figure, 
The Dean or the digger; 
And which 1s the belt 


At cracking a jeſt. 


How proudly he talks. 


Of zigzacks and walks 
And all the day raves 


Of cradles and caves; 
And boaſts of his feats, 
His grottos and ſeats ; 
Shews all his gew-gaws, 


And gapes for applauſe. 
A fine occupation 


For one in his ſtation.! 
A hole where a rabbit 
Would ſcorn to inhabit, _ 
Dug out in an hour, 
He calls it a bow'r. 


" 


1 


180 


185 


But, 
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But, ob, how we laugh, 
To ſee a wild calf, 
Come, driven by wok. | 
And foul the green ſeat; 
Or run helter-ſkelter 


To his arbour for ſhelter, 
Where all goes to ruin 


The Dean has been doing: | 
The girls of the village 
Come flocking for pillage, 

Pull down the fine briers, 

And thorns, to make fires ; 

But yet are ſo kind 

To leave ſomething behind : 

No more need be ſaid on't; 

I ſmell when I tread ont. 


Dear friend, Doctor Jenny, 


If I could but win ye, 
Or Walmſley, or Whaley, 


To come hither daily, 

Since Fortune, my foe, 
Will needs have it ſo, 

That I'm, by her frowns, 
Condemn'd to black gowns; 
No *Squire to be found 
The neighbourhood round, 
(For, under the roſe, 

I would rather chuſe thoſe:) 


\ 


If your wives will permit ye, 


Come here out of pity, 


ro 


* 
| 200 | 
205; 
210 
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To eaſe a poor 1 

And beg her a play-day. 

50 may you be ſeen re. Ms 

No more in the {ſpleen : 2 FF 

May Walmſley give wine, | | 
Like a hearty divine; 

May Whaley diſgrace _ 

Dull Daniel's whey-face z 

And may your three ſpouſes . =: 36; aa 

Let you ly at friends houſes. 


To DEAN SWIFT, by. Sir ARTHUR 


Written 10 the ue 1728. 


8 oauſe have I to fig and vapour, | 

For I am landlord to the Drapier;. _ 
He, that of ev'ry ear's the charmer, Ha 

| Now condeſcends to be my farmer; 

And grace my villa with his ſtrains, „ 
Lives ſuch a Bard on Britiſh plains ? 
No; not in all the Britiſh Court; 

For none but witlings there reſort, 

Whoſe names and works (tho? dead) are made 
Immortal by the Dunciad ; | 10 

And ſure, as monument of braſs, Z 
Their fame to future times thall paſs, 
How, with a weakly warbling tongue, 
Of Brazen Knight they vainly ſung : 6 

oe : b A ſubjeQ 


A ſubject for their genius fit! 128 

He dares defy both ſenſe and wit. 

What dares he not? He can, we know it, 

A laureat make that is no poet; 

A judge, without the leaſt pretence 

To common law, or common ſenſe; "ul 

A biſhop that is no divine ; | 

And coxcombs in red ribbons ſhine : 

Nay, he can make what's greater far, 

A middle-ſtate *twixt peace and war; 

And fay, there ſhall for years together, 25 

Be peace and war, and both, and neither. 

Happy, O Market-hill ! at leaſt, 

That court and courtiers have no taſte: 

You never elſe had known the Dean, 

But, as of old, obſcurely lain z 30 
11 things gone on the ſame dull track, 

And Drapier's-hill been ſtill Drumlack; 

But now your name with Penſhurſt vies, 

And, * with fame, ſhall reach the ſkies. 


The DEAN" REASONS 5 not building 
at DRAPIER' $-H1LL. * 


Will not build on yonder mount : 
And, ſhould you call me to account, 
Conſulting with myſelf, I find, 
It was no levity of mind. _ 
Whate'er I promis'd or intended, by * 
No fault of mine, the ſcheme is ended: 

25 Nor 


gce note, p. 22. of this volume. 


+ 


Nor 
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Nor can you tax me as unſteady; 
I have a hundred cauſes ready: 
All rifen ſince that flatt'ring time, 


When Drapier's-hill appear'd in rhyme. 10. 


I am, as now too late I find, 


The greateſt cully of mankind : | 
The loweſt boy in. Martin's ſchool 


May turn and wind me like a fool. 


How could I form ſo wild a vifion, 7 : 


To ſeek, in deſarts, fields Elyſian : ? 
To live in fear, ſuſpicion, variance, 
With thieves, fanatics, and barbarians ? 


But here my Lady will object; | 
Your Deanſhip ought to recollect, 20 


That, near the Knight of Gosford * plac d, 


Whom you allow a man of raſte, 

Your intervals af time to ſpend 

With ſo converſible a friend, 

It would not ſignify a pin „„ 


Whatever climate you were in. 


'Tis true: but what advantage comes 


To me from all a us'rer's plumbs; _ 
Though I ſhould ſee him twice a-day, 


And am his neighbour croſs the way; 1 30 
If all my rhetoric muſt fail 
To ſtrike him for a pot of ale? 


Thus, | 


* 


* Sir Arthur Acheſon? 's great-prandfather was Sir Archibald of 
Gosford, in Scotland. 
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Thus, when the learned and the wiſe 
Conceal their talents from our eyes, 1 
And, from deſerving friends, withhold 35 
Their gifts, as miſers do their gold; 

Their knowledge, to themſelves confin'd, 

Is the ſame avarice of mind: 

Nor makes their converſation better, | 
Than if they never knew a letter. 40 
Such is the fate of Gosford's Knight, 
Who keeps his wiſdom out of ſight; 
Whoſe uncommunicative heart 

Will ſcarce one precious word impart: 
Still wrapt in ſpeculations deep, 45 
His outward fenſes faſt aſleep; 

Who, while I talk, a ſong will hum, 


Or, with his fingers, beat the drum; 


Beyond the ſkies tranſports his mind, 
And leaves a lifeleſs corpſe behind. 50 


But, as for me, who ne'er could clamber high, 
To underſtand Malebranche or Cambray ;z 
Who ſend my mind (as I believe) leſs 
'Than others do, on errands ſleeveleſs ; | 
Can liſten to a tale humdrum, 5 HS 
And, with attention, read Tom Thumb; | 
My ſpirits with my body progging e 


Both hand in hand together jogging; 


Sunk over head and ears in matter, h | 
Nor can of metaphyſics ſmatter ; | 60 
Am more diverted with a quibble, 

Than dreams of words intelligible; 


ad 
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And think all notions too äbftractel 
Are like the ravings of a crack'd head: 


What intercourſe of mind can be 
Betwixt the Knight ſublime and me? 


If when I talk, as talk I muſt, 
It is but prating to a buſt. 


Where friendſhip i is by fate deſign'd, 


It forms an union in the mind: 
| But, here I differ from the Knight 


In every point, like black and white: 
For, none can fay, that ever yet 

We both in one opinion met: 

Not in philoſophy, or ale, 

In ſtate affairs, or planting cale; 

In rhetorick, or picking ftraws 

In roaſting larks, or making laws 

In public ſchemes, or catching flies, 


In parliaments, or pudding pies. 8 


The neighbours wonder why the Knigae 
Should in a country life delight, | 


Who not one pleaſure entertains 


To chear the ſolitary ſcenes : 


His gueſts are few, his viſits rare, 
Nor uſes time, nor time will ſpare; 


Nor rides, nor walks, nor hunts, nor fowls, 
Nor plays at cards, or dice, or bowls; 

But, ſeated in an eaſy chair, 

Deſpiſes exerciſe and air. 


His rural walks he ne'er adorns: 


Here, poor Pomona ſits on thorns; 


Vor. IX. T 
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And there, neglected Flora ſettles 
Her bum upon a bed of nettles. 


Thoſe thankleſs and officious cares OF 

T uſe to take in friends affairs, | 
From which I never could refrain, 
And have been often chid in vain; 
From theſe I am recover'd quite, 
At leaſt in what regards the Knight. 41980 
Preſerve his health, his ſtore encreaſe; 

May nothing interrupt his peace. 
But now, let all his tenants round 

Firſt milk his cows, and after, pound: 

Let ev'ry cottager conſpire BD © 
To cut his hedges down for fire: 

The naughty boys about the village 

His crabs and ſloes may freely pillage : 

He {till may keep a pack of knaves 

'To ſpoil his work, and work by halves : 110 
His meadows may be dug by ſwine, 

It ſhall be no concern of mine. 

For, why ſhould I continue ſtill 
To ſerve a friend againſt his will? 


D 'A-Þ H N K 


APHNE knows, with equal eaſe, 
How to vex, and how to pleaſe; 
But, the folly of her ſex 
Makes her ſole delight to vex. 
Never woman more devis'd | 5 
Surer ways to be deſpis'd ; 
£6 ED Paradoxes 
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Paradoxes weakly wielding, 

Always conquer'd, never yielding. 

To diſpute, her chief delight, 3 
With not one opinion right: _ 40 
Thick her arguments ſhe lays on, | 
And with cavils combats reaſon : 
Anſwers in deciſive way, 

Never hears what you can fay : | 113 
Still her odd perverſeneſs ſhows » I 
Chiefly where ſhe nothing knows; 23 
And where ſhe is moſt familiar, 
Always peeviſher and ſillier: 
All her ſpirits in a flame, | = 
When ſhe knows ſhe's moſt to blame. 20 


% \ 


Zend me hence ten thouſand miles 

From a face that always ſmiles : 

None could ever act that part, 

But a Fury in her heart. 

Ye who hate ſuch inconſiſtence, 25 
To be eaſy, keep your diſtance; | | 

Or in folly tilt befriend her 

But have no concern to mend her. 

Loſe not time to contradict her, | 

Nor endeavour to convict her. | 30 

Never take it in your thought, 

That ſhe'll own, or cure a fault. 

Into contradiction warm her, 

Then, perhaps, you may reform her:: 21 5 

Only take this rule along, N e 

Always to adviſe her wrong; 


F f 2. ä 
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And reprove her when ſhe's right; 
She may then grow wiſe for ſpite. _ 


No—that ſcheme will ne'er ſucceed, 
She has better learn'd her creed: 40 


She's too cunning, and too ſkilful, 


When to yield, and when be wilful. 
Nature holds her forth two mirrors, 


4 


One for truth, and one for errors: c 
That looks hideous, fierce, and * 45 


This is flatt'ring, and delightful: 
That ſhe throws away as foul; 
Sits by this, to dreſs her ſoul. 


Thus you have the caſe in view, 
„ twixt the Dean and you: 50 
Heav'n forbid he fhould deſpiſe thee: | 


But will never more adviſe thee. 


TWELVE ARTICLES. 


PEST it may more gitievels breed, 


I will never hear you read. 


2. By diſputing I will never, 


- To convince you, once endeavour. 7 
3. When a paradox you ſtick to, 5 
I will never contradict you. 
4. When I talk, and you are heedleſs, 
I will ſhew no anger needleſs. 
5. When your ſpeeches are abſurd, 
I will ne'er object a word. 10 
VE 6. When 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 341 


| 6. When you furious argue wrong, „ 
I will grieve, and hold-my tongue. h 
7. Not a jeſt, or hum'rous ſtory, | 

Will I ever tell before ye: 

To be chidden for explaining 15 
Mhen you quite miſtake the meaning. 23 
8. Never more will I ſuppoſe 

You can taſte my verſe or proſe. 

9. You no more at me ſhall fret, 

While I teach, and you forget. 20> | 
10. You ſhall never hear me thunder, _ - = 
When you blunder on, and blunder. | 
11. Shew your poverty of ſpirit, 

And in dreſs place all your merit; 
Give yourſelf ten thouſand airs; 2585 

That with me ſhall break no ſquares. : 
12. Never will I give advice 

Till you pleaſe to aſk me thrice; 

Which, if you in ſcorn reject, 
Twilll be juſt as I expeCt.: 300 
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Thus we both ſhall have our ends, 
And continue ſpecial friends. 
„ | s 


R OB ITN and HARRY: 


Rem. to beggaft, with a curſe, 

Throws the laſt ſhilling in bis purſe; 5 

And, when the coachman comes for pay, 

The rogue muſt call another day. | 

1 ; 1 


* Theſe gentlemen were ſons of the famous Dr. Leſlie, and | 
one -of them was a Colonel in the Spaniſh ſervice. Sec p, 42 
ol this volume. 
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Grave Harry, when the poor are preſſing, 5 
Gives them a penny, and God's bleſling 7 
But, always careful of the main, 

With two-pence left, walks home in rain. 


Robin, from noon to night, will prate,. 
Runs out in tongue, as in eſtate; 10: 
And, ere a twelvemonth and a day, | 
Will not have one new thing to fay.. 
Much talking is not Harry's vice; 


He need not tell a ſtory twice; 


And, if he always be fo thrifty, I5: 


His fund may laſt to five and fiſty.. 


It fo fell out, that cautions. Harry,. 
As ſoldiers uſe, for love muſt marry ; 
And, with bis Dame, the ocean croſs'd, 8 
All for Love, or the World well Loſt. 20 


Repairs a cabin gone to ruin, 


Juſt big enough to ſhelter two in; 
And in his houſe, if any body come, 


Will make them welcome to his modicum; 


Where Goody Julia milks the cows, 3 
And boils potatoes for her ſpouſe; 
Or darns his hoſe, or mends his breeches, 


While Harry's fencing up his ditches. 


Robin, who ne'er his mind could fix 5 
To live without a coach and ſix, * 
To patch his broken fortunes, found 
A miſtreſs worth five thouſand pound; 

Swears he could get her in an hour, 


If Gaffer Harry would endow her; 


SEVERAL OCC AS FO N S. : 343 


And ſell, to pacify his wrath, To 35 


A birth- right for a meſs of broth. 


Young Harry, as all. Europe knows, 
Was long the quinteſſence of beaux; 
But, when eſpous'd, he ran the fate 


That muſt attend the marry'd ſtate; | 49: 


From gold brocade and ſhining armour, 
Was metaorphes d to a farmer; 

His grazier” s coat with dirt beſmear'd, 
Yor twice a week will ſhave his beard. 


Old Robin, all his youth a ſloven, — £ h 
At fifty-two, when he grew loving, 
Clad in a coat of paduaſoy, 

A flaxen wig, and waiſtcoat.gay,. 

Powder'd from ſhoulder down to flank, 


In courtly ſtyle addreſſes Frank; 50 


'Fwice ten years older than his wife, 

Is doom'd to be a beau for life; 
Supplying thoſe defects by dreſs, 

Which I mult leave the. world to gueſs. | 


The Frys LADIES ANSWER-to the B 464 


with the Wig and Wings at his ebe 8 


O little ſcribbling Beau, 
- + What Dæmon made you write? 
Becauſe to write you know 
As much as you can fight.. 


For compliment ſo ſcurvy, z 5 
I with we had you here; 
wel 
'® See a Poem on the Fire Lake at sor Hole, above, p. IIs 
to which this poem is an anſwer, 


n | | | X 


We'd turn you pfy e 


Into a mug of beer. 


You thought to make farce on 
The man and place we choſe : 
Weer ſure a ſingle Parſon 
Is worth a hundred Beaux. 


And you would make us. vaſfals, 
Good Mr. Wig and Wings, 
To filver-clocks and taſſels; 


You would, you Thing of Things 


Becauſe around your cane 
A ring of diamonds is ſet;. 


And you, in ſome by-lane, . 


Have gain'd a paltry griaette: 75 


Shall we of ſenſe refin'd, 


Your triſling nonſenſe bear; 
As noiſy as the wind, 
As empty as the air * 


We hate your.empty prattle, 


And vow and ſwear *tis true; 
There's more in one child's rattle 
Than twenty fops like you. 


The BEAU's REPLY to this Five LaDIEs 


"ANSWER 


W ,. how now, dapper Black, 
I ſmell your gown and caſſock, 


As ſtrong upon your back, 
As Tiſdal ſmells of a ſock. 


10 


15 


20: 


2 5 
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To write ſuch ſcurvy , 231% 8 
Fine Ladies never do't; | | | 
I know you well enough, 
And eke your cloven foot. 


Fine Ladies, when they write, ntl 

Nor ſcold nor keep a ſplutter: _ 10 

Their verſes give delight, | "Ig 
As ſoft and ſweet as butter. 


But Satan never ſaw 

Such haggard lines as theſe: _ 1 
They ſtick athwart my maw,, 135 
; As bad as Suffolk cheeſe. - e 


1 
2 
„% 
AP 
7 
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of 
9 
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* 
* 


A LETTER from besu- to 
h Dr. SW1F r. | 


1 have you to know, as Lure as you'r re Dean, 
On Thurſday my calk of Obrien III drain: 
If my wife is not willing, I ſay ſhe's a quean, 
And my right to the cellar, i' gad, PH maintain 
5 II As bravely as any that fought at Dunblain: g 
. Go tell her it over and over again. 
I hope, as I ride to the town, it won't rain 
For, ſhould it, I fear it will cool my hot n 
Entirely extinguiſh my poetic vein; 


8 And then I ſhould be as ſtupid as Kain, be 
Wie preack'd. on three headss tho? he mention 
but twain. 


8 Now Wardel's i in haſte, and d to complain. 
Your moſt humble ſervant, dear Sir, I remain, 


4 I. Sem 


it; 
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Get Helſham, Walmſley, Delany, 135 


And ſome Grattans, if there be any.“ 


Take care you do not bid too many. 


r — 


Dr. Swirr's ANSWER to Dr. SHERIDAN. 


T HE verſes you ſent on the bottling your wine, 


Were, in ev'ry one's Judgment, exceedingly 

fine; 
And I muſt confeſs, as a "IO and divine, 
I think you inſpir'd by the Muſes all nine. 


I nicely examin'd them every line, 5 
And the worſt of them alls * a barn- door, did 
„ e. 


Oh, that Jove would give me ek a talent as ; thine [ 


With Delany or Dan I would ſcorn to combine: : 


I know they have many a wicked deſign ; 


And, give Satan his due, Dan begins to tene. 10 
However, I with, honeſt comrade of mine, 
You would really on Thurſday leave St. Catherine, þ 

Wherelhear you are cramm'd ev'ry daylikeaſwine. 


With me you'll no more have a ſtomach to dine, 
Nor, after your vict'als, lie ſleeping ſupin e: 15 


80 I wiſh you were toothleſs, like Lord Maſſerine. 
But, were you as wicked as lewd Aretine, 


Iwiſh you would tell me which way you incline. 
If, when you return, your road you don't line, 


On Thurſday P11 pay my FRO at your ſhrine, 20 


| Wherever. 
i. e. In Dublin, for they were opuntry-chergys living Near 


| the city. 


+ St. Catherine's, the ſeat of Lady Mount-caſhell, about ſix. 
miles from Dublin, 


car 


Wherever you bend, wherever you twine, 


In ſquare, or in oppoſite, circle, or trine. 
Your beef will on Thurſday be falter than brine : 


I bope you have ſwill'd, with new milk from the 
kine, 


As much as the Liffee's'outdone by the Rhine: 2 5 


And Dan ſhall be with us, with noſe aquiline. 
If you do not come back we ſhall weep out our eyn; 


Or may your gown never be good Lutherine, 


The beef you have got, I hear, is a chine: 


But, if too many come, your Madam will whine; 30 


And then you may kiſs the low end of her ſpine. 
But enough of this Poetry Alexandrine: 


I hope you will not think this a Paſquine. 
APORTRAIT from the LIF E. 
: C OME ſit by my ſide, while this picture I draw : 


In chatt'ring a magpie, in pride a jackdaw; 


A temper the Devil himſelf could not bridle, 


Impertinent mixture of buſy and idle : 


As rude as a bear, no mule half fo crabbed ; 7 
She ſwills like a ſow, and ſhe breeds like a rabbit : 


A houſe-wife in bed, at table a flattern; 
For all an example, for no one a pattern. 


Now tell me, friend Thomas *, Ford +, Grattan, 
and merry Dan $, 


Has this any likeneſs to good Madam Sheridan ? 10 


* Dr. Theme Sheridan. 
I Charles Ford of Woodpark, ES 
I Reverend John Grattan. 

$ Reverend Daniel Jackſon, 


The 
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The DEAN AND vox E= 


1 hag the Dean had long been - 
| friends; 

James i is beduk'd ; of courſe their friendſhip ends. 
But ſure the Dean deſerves a ſharp rebuke, 
From knowing James, to boaſt he knows the Duke. 
Yet, ſince juſt Heav'n the Duke's ambition mocks, 5 
Since all he got by fraud is loſt by ſtocks, 

His wings are clipp'd; he tries no more, in vain, 
With bands of fiddlers to extend his train. 

Since he no more can build, and plant, and 220 | 
The Duke and Dean ſeem near upon a level. 

Oh! wert thou not a Duke, my good Duke 
 Humphry, : 

From bailiff's claws thou ſcarce couldſt keep thy | 


bum free. . 
A Duke to know a Dean ! Go, ſmooth thy crown: : 


Thy brother (far thy betters) wore a gown. 
Well, but a Duke thou art; fo pleas'd the King: 1 5 
Oh! would his Majeſty but add a ſtring. 


A SAT IRAICAL ELEGY Yo the Death of 
a late Famous GENERAL. 


'IS Grace! impoſſible ! what, dead! 
Of old age too, and in his bed! 

And could that mighty Warrior fall ? 

And ſo inglorious, after all! 


r 


Well, 


| Sce- an Epigram, p. 229. of this volume. 


Il, 
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Well, ſince he's gone, no mat tet how, 8 
The laſt loud trump muſt wake him now: 


And, truſt me, as the noiſe grows ſtronger, 
He'd wiſh to ſleep a little longer. 

And could he be indeed ſo old 

As by the news- papers we're are told? 10 
Threeſcore, I think, is pretty high; 1 
Twas time in conſcience he ſhould die. ; 
This world be cumber'd long enough z 

He burnt his candle to the ſnuff; 

And that's the reaſon, ſome folks think, Fe 
He left behind fo great a -k. | 


- Behold his funeral appears. 
Nor widows ſighs, nor orphans tears, 


Wont at ſuch times each heart to pierce, XS 
Attend the progreſs of his hearſe. 0 
But what of that ? his friends may lay z 

He had thoſe honours in his day. 

True to his profit and his pride, 

He made them weep before he dy'd. 


Gina hither, all ye empty things, 25 


Ye bubbles rais'd by breath of Kings, 
Who float upon the tide of ſtate; 


Come hither, and behold your fate. 


| Let pride be taught by this rebuke, | 
How very mean a thing's a Duke ; 30 


From all his ill-got honours flung, 
Turn'd to that dirt from whence he ſprung. 


vol. ,ͤ; ñ & & 0„˙»RZ᷑s e 4 wa 
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An E of ge A P II on General — 


and Lady M——TH. 


NDER this ſtone lie Dicky and Dolly; 
Doll dying firſt, Dick grew melancholy z 


For Dick without Doll thought living a folly. 


| Dick loft in Doll a wife tender and dear; | 
But Dick Joſt by Doll twelve hundred a year: 5 
A loſs that Dick thought no mortal could bear. 


Dick 6 gh'd for his Doll, and his mournful arms 
croſs'd; | 
Thought e of his Doll, and the! jointure he loſt: 


The firſt vex' d him W the other vex'd moſt: 


Thus loaded with grief, Dick ich d, and he 
cry'd 10 

To live without both full three days he Oey 

But lik'd neither lofs, and fo quietly dy'd. . 


Dick left a pattern, few will copy after: 


I ben, reader, Pray ſhed ſome tears of ſalt water; 


For io ſad a tale is no ſubject of laughter: . 


M- th ſmiles for the jointure, tho? gotten ſo 
e 
The ſon laughs that got the hard gotten 2193 5 


And * Cuff grins, forgetting the Alicant plate. 


Here quiet they lie, in hopes to riſe one day, 


Both ſolemnly put in this hole on a Sunday, 20 


And here reſt: Sic tranfit gloria mundi. 


The 


General “s ſon-in-law. 


n 


een OCCASIONS. 


'The PHEASANT and as LARK : A Favin. | 


I Dr. header they 


IN ancient times, as bards indite, 


(If clerks have conn'd the records right) 
A peacock reign'd, whoſe glorious [way 


His ſubjects with delight obey ; 

His tail was beauteous to behold, 
Replete with goödly eyes and gold, 
(Fair emblem of that Monarch's guiſe, 
Whoſe train at once is rich and wiſe) 
And princely rul'd he many regions, 


And ſtateſmen wiſe, and valiant legions. 


A Pheaſant Lord + above the reſt, 
With ev'ry grace and talent bleſt, 
Was ſent to ſway, with all his kill, 
The ſceptre of a neighb'ring Hill, 45 
No ſcience was to him unknown, 
For all the Arts were all his own : 


In all the living learned read, 


Tho' more delighted with the dead: 


For birds, if ancient Tales ſay true, 


Had then their Popes and Homers too; 


Cou'd read and write in proſe and verſe, 


And pet like ant and build like 5 Pearce. 


Ge 2 
1 tad Carteret, Lord lieutenant of Ireland. 


z 4 Ireland, - $8 A famous modern W 


- Dnis i inique 


Tam patiens wrbicy tam ferreus ut teneat ſe ? 
Jede 
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20 


He 


+ $8 
v ks: 
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He knew their voices, and their wings, 
Who ſmootheſt ſoars, who ſweeteſt ſings 
Who toils with ill-fedg'd pens to climb, 25 
And who attain'd the true ſublime :_ | 
Their merits he could well deſcry, 
He had fo exquiſite an eye: 
And, when that fail'd, to ſhew them ear: 
He had as exquiſite an ear, _ 30 
It chanc'd, as on a day he ſtray'd „ 
Beneath an academic ſhade, 
He lik'd, amongſt a thouſand throats, 
The wildneſs of a * Woodlark's notes; | 
And ſearch'd, and ſpy'd, and ſciz d his game, 3 s | 
And took him home, and made him tame; 
Found him, on trial, true and able ; 
So chear'd and fed him at his table. 

Here ſome threwd critic finds I'm caught, 
And cries out, Better fed than taught 

Then jeſts on game and fame; and reads, 

And jeſts : and ſo my tale proceeds. 

Long had he ſtudy'd in the Wood, 
Converfing with the wiſe and good . 
His foul with harmony inſpir'd, 45 
With love of truth and virtue fir'd: | 
His brethrens good, and Maker's praiſe, 
Were all the ſtudy of his lays 
Were all his ſtudy in retreat, 
And now employ'd him with the Great. 50 
His friendſhip was the ſure reſort 
Of all the wretched at the Court; 


40 


. But 
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But chiefly merit in . % li 99 
His greateſt bleſſing was to bleſs ; ol 
This fix'd him in his Patron's breaſt, 55 

But fir'd with envy all the reſt : 1 
1 mean that noiſy craving crew, 7 
Who round the Court inceſſant flew, -. 
And prey'd like rooks, by pairs and dozens, 
Jo fill the maws of ſons and couſins: _ 60 
« Unmoy'd their heart, and chilPFd their blood, 
« 'To ev'ry thought of common good, | 
<« Confiding ev'ry hope and care” 
To their own low contracted ſphere. _ 1 
Theſe ran him down with ceaſeleſs cry, 65 
But found it hard to tell you why; 0 
Till his own worth and wit re | 
Sufficient matter to deride : „ 
«Tis Envy's ſafeſt, ſureſt rule, 
„To hide her rage in ridicule ; ee 
The vulgar eye ſhe beſt beguiles, : 
« When all her ſnakes are deck'd with ſmiles.” * 
Sardonic ſmiles, by Rancour rais'd 
“ Tormented moſt when ſeeming vleas'd jy 
Their ſpite had more than half expir'd, 75 
Had he not wrote what all admir'd; 
What morſels had their malice wanted, 
But that he built, and plann'd, and planted | 
How had his ſenſe and rating griev'd ? - | 
But that his charity reliev'd' em 80 
& At higheſt Worth dull Malice reaches, 
„„As flugs pollute the faireſt peaches ;. 
Envy defames, as Harpies vile 
E Deyour the food gs firſt defile.” 
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Now aſk the fruit of all his favou.— 85 

He was not hitherto a ſaver.” 
What then could make their rage run mad ? 
_ © Why, what he bop'd, not what he had. 

What tyrant e'er invented ropes, Ss 
Or racks, or rods, to puniſh hopes ? 9 
* Th inheritance of Hope and Fame 9 0 
« Is ſeldom earthly Wiſdom's aim; 

« Or, if it were, is not ſo fmall, 
Rut there is room enough for all.” | 

If he but chance to breathe a ſong, 95 
(He feldom fang, and never long) 

The noify, rude, malignant croud, 

Where it was high, pronounc'd it loud : 

Plain Truth was Pride; and, what was fillier, 

Eaſy and Friendly was Familiar. 10S 
Or, if he tun'd his lofty lays, 

With ſolemn air to Virtue's praiſe, 

Alike abuſive and erroneous, 

They call'd it Hoarſe and Unharmonious : . 

Yet ſo it was to ſouls like theirs, og 

Tuneleſs as Abel to the Bears ! 

A *Rook with harſh malignant car 

Began, was follow'd by a +Daw z | 

(Tho' ſome, who would be thought to hat | 

Are poſitive it was a Crow.) 110 

Jack Daw was ſeconded by Tit; 

Tom Tit ꝓ could write, and ſo he writ. 


A tribe- 


*. Doctor T- Fe. 
+ Right Honourable E — T—eb, ag 
"I Doctor Sh—d=n. 
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A tribe of tuneleſs Praters follow, 
The Jay, the Mappie, and the Swallow; 
And twenty more their throats let looſe, 115 
Down to the witleſs waddling Gooſe. 70 

Some pick'd at him, ſome flew, ſome flutter'd, 
Some hiſs'd, fome ſcream'd, and others mutter'd 3 
The Crow, on carrion wont to feaſt, 

The carrion Crow condemn'd his taſte: 120 
The Rook in earneſt too, not joking, _ 
Swore all his ſinging was but croaking. 
Some thought they meant to ſhew their ws 
Might think fo ſtill, —*© but that they writ”— 
Could it be ſpite or envy ?“ No— 128 
© Who did no ill, could have no foe.— 
So wiſe Simplicity eſteem'd; 

Quite otherwiſe True Wiſdom deem'd. 
This queſtion rightly underſtood, 
« What more provokes than doing good ? 5 $36 
« A ſoul ennobled and refin'd, 
„ Reproaches ev'ry baſer mind: 

& As {trains exalted and melodious _ 

« Make every meaner muſic odious. —— 

At length the || Nightingale was heard, 135 

Tor voice and wiſdom long rever'd, ee 
Eſteem'd of all the wife and good, 

The Guardian Genius of the wood: 

He long in diſcontent retir' d, | 
Yet not obſcur'd, but more admir'd, 140 
His Brethrens ſervile ſouls diſdaining, | 
He liv'd indignant and complaining : | 

1 8 Ther 


Dean. Swift. 
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They now afreſh provoke his choler; 

It ſeems the Lark had been his ſcholar, 
A fav'rite ſcholar, always near him, 145 
And oft had wak'd whole nights to hear him: 3 
Enrag'd, he canvaſſes the matter, 
Expoſes all their ſenſeleſs chatter; 
Shews him and them in ſuch a 1 


As more enflames, yet quells their ſpite: 3 50 


They hear his voice, and frighted fly, 


For rage had rais'd it very high: 


Sham'd by the wiſdom of his notes, 
ane hide their heads, and huſh their throats. 


An ANSWER to Dr. DELANY's A 
of the PHEASANT and the LARE. 


Written in the year 1730. 


N ancient times, the wiſe were able 
In proper terms to write a fable: 
Their tales would always juſtly ſuit 
The characters of ev'ry brute. 


The aſs was dull, the lion brave, 3 


The ſtag was ſwift, the fox a knave; 

The daw ea thief, the ape a droll, 

The hound would ſcent, the wolf wou'd . 
A pigeon wou'd, if ſhown by Aſop, 

Fly from the hawk, or pick his peaſe up. 10 
Far otherwiſe 2 great Divine Frets 


Has learn'd his Fables to refine : 


T7 a 
. Ls 


— 
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He jumbles men and birds together, 
As if they all were of a feather; 
Jou ſee him firſt the peacock bring, 
Againſt all rules, to be a king; 
That in his tail he wore his eyes, 

By which he grew both rich and wiſe. 


Now, pray, obſerve the Doctor's choice— . 


A peacock choſe for flight and voice: 
Did ever mortal ſee a peacock | 
Attempt a flight above a haycock ? 

And for his ſinging, Doctor, you know, 
Himſelf complain'd of it to Juno. 

He ſqualls in ſuch a helliſh noiſe, 

It frightens all the village boys. 

This peacock kept a ſtanding force, 

In regiments of foot and horſe 

Had ſtateſmen too, of every kind, 

Who waited on his eyes behind. 

(And this was thought the higheſt poſt ; $ 


For, rule the Rump, you rule the roaſt.) 


The Doctor names but one at preſent, 
And he of all birds-was a Pheaſant. 
'This Pheaſant was a man of wit, 
Cou'd read all books were ever writ z 
And, when among companions privy, 
Cou'd quote you Cicero and Livy. 
Birds, as he ſays, and I allow, 
Were ſcholars then, as we are now; 
Cou'd read all volumes up to folios, 
And feed on fricaſſees and olios. 
This Pheafant, by the Peacock's will, 
Was Viceroy of a neighbouring hill: 


7 


15 
20 


25 


35 


40 


And, 


„ „On 4 


And, as he wandered in his Park, 45 
He chanc'd to ſpy a Clergy Lark; 325 
Was taken with his perſon outward, 
So prettily he pick'd a cow td: 
Then in a net the Pheaſant caught him, | 
And in his palace fed and taught him. 50 
The moral of the tale is pleaſant, wo 
Himſelf the lark, my Lord the pheaſant : 
A lark he is, and ſuch a lark 
As never came from Noab's ark: . 
And tho' he had no other notion, i: $$ 
But building, planning, and devotion; 
Tho? *tis a maxim, you muſt know, 
Who does no ill, can have no foe 
Vet how ſhall I ee in words, 822 
The ſtrange ſtupidity of birds? oy 60 
This Lark was hated in the wood, 
Becauſe he did his brethren good. 
At laſt the Nightingale comes in, 
Toshold the Doctor by the chin: ; 
We all can find out whom he means, { «OF 
The worſt of diſaffected Deans : 
Whoſe wit, at beſt, was next to none, 
And now that little next is gone; 
Againſt the Court is always blabbing, | 
And calls the Senate-Houſe a Cabin; 70 
So dull, that but for ſpleen and ſpite, 2 
We nc'er ſhould know that he cou'd write; 
Who thinks the nation always err'd, 
Becauſe himſelf is not preferr'd : 
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His heart is thro? his Libel* ſeen 3 2 5 we; 

Nor could his malice ſpare the nz | 

Who, had ſhe known his vile W | 

Would ne'er have ſhown him ſo much favour. 

A Noble + Lord hath told his pranks, 

And well deſerves the nation's thanks. 7 

O would the Senate deign to ſhow | 

Reſentment on this public Foe, 

Our Nightingale might fit a cage; 

There let him ſtarve, and vent his rage: 

Or would they but in fetters bind, | 88 

This enemy of human kind. | 

Harmonious Coffee, | ſhew thy zeal; 

Thou champion for the commonweal ; 

Nor on a theme like this reine 

For once to wet thy pen divine: 90 

Beſtow that Libeller a laſh, ; 

Who daily vends ſeditious traſh 5 

Who dares revile the nation's wiſdom, 

But in the praiſe of virtue is dumb: 

That ſcribbler laſh, who neither knows, 95 

The turn of verſe, nor ſtyle of proſe ; 2 

Whoſe malice, for the worſt || of ends, 

Wou'd have us loſe our ENGLISH friends; 

| Who never had one public thought, | 

Nor ever dere the poor a an. 1 9 100 

One 


* Vide a Libel on Dr. Delany and Lord Carteret, above, p. 14. 
+ Lord Allen, the ſame who is meant by Traulus. Vide 
above, p. 46. | 

+ A Dublin Garretteer. * | yy 

l Vide Vol. 8. p. 322. A new dong on a ſeditious n | 
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One aller: 8 and I have done. 
I end my labours with a pun : 


| Jove ſend this Nightingale may fall, 
Who ſpends his day and Night in gall 


I ſee the greateſt owls in you, 


So, Nightingale and Lark, adieu; 105 
That ever ſcreech'd, or ever flew. ' 5 


33 


Tur PROGRESS or MARRIAGE. 


Aru, fue ü c 


A rich divine began to woo 
A handſome, young, imperious girl, 
Nearly related to an Earl: 
Her parents and her friends conſent ; 8 
The couple to the temple went: 


They firſt invite the Cyprian Queen; | 


"Twas anſwer'd, ſhe would not be ſeen : 

The Graces next, and all the Muſes 

Were bid in form, but fent excuſes: ">" oy 

Juno attended at the porch, 

With farthing candle for a torch; 

While Miſtreſs Iris held her train, 

The faded bow diſtilling rain. 

Then Hebe came, and took her place, 15 

But ſhew'd no more than half her face. 
Whate'er thoſe dire forebodings meant, 

In mirth the wedding-day was ſpent; 

The wedding-day, you take me right, 

1 9 nothing for the night. 0 


* 
* 


15 


20 
he 


She at the glaſs conſults her lookaes2 40 
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The Bridegroom dreſt, to abe a  Ggure 


Aſſumes an artificial vigour y +. 

A flouriſh'd night-cap on, to grace 

His ruddy, wrinkled, ſmiling face; THE: 

Like the faint. red upon a pippin, ' 23 

Half wither'd by a winter's keeping: . 
And, thus ſet out this happy pair; 


The Swain is rich, the Nymph is fair: 


But, what I gladly would forget, * 
The Swain is old, the Nymph coquette. 30 
Both from the goal together ſtart; q 


Scarce run a ſtep before they part; 


No common, ligament that binds 
The various textures of their utes 


Their thoughts, and actions, hopes ind fer 7s 3 5 


Leſs correſponding than' their: ran, 5. 

Her ſpouſe deſires his coffee ſoon; | 1 un 
She riſes to her tea at noon 
While he goes out to cheapen e 


While Betty's buzzing in her ear, 
Lord, what a dreſs theſe patſons wear! 
So odd a choice how could ſne make? 
Wiſh'd him a Col'nel for her ſake. 


Then, on her fingers ends, ſhe counts, 4 


Exact, to what his age amounts. 


The Dean, ſhe heard her uncle . 


Is ſixty, if he be a day; 
His ruddy cheeks are no diſguiſe; s 


You. ſee the crow's feet round his eyes. i 
At one, ſhe rambles to the ſhops, +3] 5 LSE; 
To cheapen tea, and talk with fops; 2219 
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„ ETD OS 


Comes home a quarter after nine; 


„ OA ox 


Or calls a council of her maids, 


And tradeſmen, to compare brocades. 
Her weighty morning bus'neſs oer, 5 


Sits down to dinner juſt at four; 


Minds nothing that is done or ſaid, 
Her ev'ning work ſo fills her head. 


The Dean, who us'd to dine at one, | 
Is maukith, and his ſtomach gone; : 60 


In thread-bare gown, would ſcarce a louſe hold, 


Looks like the chaplain of his houſhold; 


Beholds her from the-chaplain's place 
In French brocades and Flanders lace:: 


He wonders what employs her brain, 65 
But never aſks, or aſks in vain: 


His mind is full of other cares; 
And, in the ſneaking parſon's airs, 
Computes, that half a pariſh dues TE 
Will hardly find his wife in ſhoes. 17 "ES 
Can'ſt thou-imagine, dull Divine, 5 
Twill gain her love to make her fine? 
Hath ſhe no other wants beſide? 
You raiſe defire, as well as pride; ; 
Enticing coxcombs to adore, 75 
And teach her to deſpiſe thee more. 
If in her coach ſhe'll condeſcend 
To place him at the hinder end, 
Her hoop is hoiſt above his noſe, | 
His odious gown would. ſoil: her cloaths; 80 


And drops him at the church, to pray, 


While ſhe drives on to ſee the play, 


He, like an orderly divine, 


And 


Already dwindled to a lath: 


Then fled, and left his horn behind, 
For huſbands . their youth to find: 
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And meets her baſting to the ball. 65 
Her chairmen puſh him from the val. * g 


He enters in, and walks up —_— 
And calls the family to pray'rs; 
Then goes alone to take his reſt 


In bed, where he can ſpare her beſt. : 5 9 


At five, the footmen make a dinn 


Her Ladyſhip is juſt come in: 


The maſquerade began at two, 

She ſtole away with much ado; bk 
And ſhall be chid this afternoon, . 95 
For leaving company ſo ſoon: . een 


She'll lay, and ſhe may truly ſay't, I 
She can't abide to ſtay out late. 5 


But now, though ſcarce a twelvemonth marry'd, 
Poor Lady Jane has thrice miſcarry'd. 100 


The cauſe, alas! is quickly gueſs d. 
The town has whiſper'd round the jeſt. 
Think on ſome remedy in time; 


Yon find his Rev'rence paſt his prime, 
105 
No other way, but try the Bath. 
For Venus, riſing from the ocean, 
Infus'd a ſtrong prolifick notion, 
That mix'd with Achelaus ſpring, 
The horned flood, as poets ſing, 
Who, with an Englith beauty ſmitten, . 
Ran under ground from Greece to Britain; 
The genial virtue with him brought, | 
And gave the Nymph a plenteous draught ;z 
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The Nymph, who {till with paſſion burn'd, 

Was to a boiling fountain turn'd, 
Where childleſs wives croud ev'ry morn, | 
To drink in Achelaus' horn. #2. SIO 
And here the father often gains | 


That title by another's pains. 


Hither, though much againſt the grain, 


The Dean has carry'd Lady Jane. 


He, for a while, would not conſent, 125 


But vow'd his money all was ſpent: 


His money ſpent! a clowniſh reaſon! 


And muſt my Lady flip her ſeaſon? 


The Doctor, with a double fee, | 
Was brib'd, to make the Dean agree. 130. 
Here all diverſions of the place 

Are proper in my Lady's caſe: 
With which ſhe patiently complies, 
Merely becauſe her friends adviſe ; 


His money and her time employs 133 


In muſick, raffling- rooms, and toys; 
Or in the Cro/5-bath, ſeeks an heir, 


Since others oſt have found one there: 


Where, if the Dean by chance appears, 


It ſhames his caflock and his years, 140 


He keeps his diſtance in the gallery, 


ill baniſh'd by ſome coxcomb's raillery; 


For, twou'd his character expoſe, 
To bathe among the belles and beaux. 
So I have ſeen, within a pen, 1-5 "8 
Young ducklings foſter'd by a hen; 
But, when let out, they run and muddle, 


The 


The ſober bo not born to ſwim, 


Him let her marry for his face, 
And only coat of tarniſh'd lace _ 


And ſpend her Jointure on his whores :. 


Dum ſpecioſa diu damna admiratur, et alte 
Ore cibus, nec non ſimulachrum corripit uni. 


Illudit ſpecies, ac dentibus aëra mordet. 


With mournful note clucks round the brim. I 50. 
The Dean, with all his beſt endeavour, 

Gets not an heir, but gets a fever. 

A victim to the laſt eſſays 

Of vigour in declining days, 

He dies, and leaves his mourning mate 155 
(What could he leſs?) his whole eſtate. 
The widow goes through all her forms; _ 
New Lovers now will come in ſwarms. , 

Oh, may I ſee. her ſoon diſpenſing - 


Her favours to ſome broken enſign! 160: 


To turn her naked out of doors, 


But, for a parting preſent, leave her | 165 
A rooted pox, to laſt for ever. 1 
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Written N a WIN ũp o . in an IN N. 


ö . 


\ \ JE fly from luxury and wealth, 


10 hardſhips, 1 in purſuit of health; 
From gen'rous wines and coſtly fare, 


And dozing in an eaſy chair; 


Purſue the Goddeſs, Health, in vain, 


To find her in a country ſcene : 
And ev'ry where her footſteps trace, 
And ſee her marks in ev'ry face; 
And ſtill her favourites we meet, 
Crouding the roads with naked feet. 
But oh! ſo faintly we purſue, 
We ne'er can have her full in view. 


10 


Written upon WINDOWS at INN s, in 


ENGLAND. 


＋ H E * by lovers nonſenſe blurr'd, 


Dims and obſcures our fight : 


So, when our paſſions love hath ſtirr'd, 


It darkens Reaſon's light. 


ANo- 


Here no conceited coxcombs paſs, 


To ſcratch their paltry drabs on glaſs; 
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ANOTHER, written upon a Window where there 
Was no Writing before. 


— 


Toben to my Stars, I once can 6 
| A window here from ſcribbling free: 


* . + 4 


No party-fool i is calling names, 


Or dealing crowns to Gong and un, 


| ANOTHER, at CHESTER. 


Y landlord is civil, 
But dear as the D—]1 
Your pockets grow empty, 
With nothing to tempt ye: 
The wine is n,, OE 
"Twill give you a ſcour; _ 
The beer and the ale 
Are mingled with ſtale. 
The veal is ſuch carrion, 


A dog would be weary-on. „ 


All this I have felt, 
For I live on a ſmelt. 


Axo- 
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AxoTurr, in CHESTER... 


HE walls of this Town 
Are full of renown, 
And ſtrangers delight to, walk round em: 
But as for the dwellers, 
Both buyers and ſellers, 


For me you may hang em, or drown * em. 


ANOTHER, at HOLYHEAD or a 


Neptune! Neptune! muſt I ſtill 
Be here detain'd againſt my will? 
Is this your juſtice, when Pm come 
Above two hundred miles from home? 


O'er mountains ſteep, o er duſty plains, | E * 
Half choak'd with duſt, half drown'd with rains, i 


Only your Godſhip to implore, 


To let me kiſs your other ſhore? 
A boon ſo ſmall! But I may weep, . 
Whilſt you” re, like Baal, faſt aſleep... 10 


| FEE ANSWER to a certain DOCTOR's. 


COMPLAINT t. 


Doc rox. | 
Dres giddy, helpleſs, left alone; 


| ANS W E R. | 

Except the firſt, the fault's your own. 

| I | „% TOY 
*Theſe verſes are ſigned I K—, but written, pre- 


ſumed, in Dr. Swift's hand. 
+ This poem is printed in p. 264. of this vol me, but with- - 
out the anſwers, | | 


he 
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Ty ACTA, 
To EY * y friends a burthen r 


ANSWER. 
Becauſe to few you will be ſhown. _ 


Give them good wine, and meat to ſtuff, 
You may have company enough. 


Doc TOR. 
No more I hear my church's bell, 


Than } if it rang out for my knell, 


| ANS WER. 
Then write and read, twill do as well. 


b 0" 


At thunder now no more I. fart, 
Than at the rumbling of a 1 


ANSWER. 
Think then of thunder when you —. 


Docron. 
And, what's incredible, alack! 
No more 1 5 hear a woman's clack, 


| | ANSWER. 
A woman's clack, if I have ſkill, 


Sounds ſomewhat like a throwſter's mill; 1 


But louder than a bell or thunder: 


That does, I own, ee my wonder. 


10 
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VERSES 
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VERSES. on I. KNOW. NOT WHAT. 


Y lateſt 90 1 1 8 
With this let your collection end. 

T hus I conſign you down to fame, 
A character to praiſe or blame: 
And, if the whole may paſs for trum, 5 
Contented reſt, you have your due. 
Give future times the ſatis faction, 
To leave one handle for detraction. 


GEORGE* NIM-DAN-DEAN's INVITATION + 
to Mr. To MAS SHERIDAN: 


Gallſtown, Auguſt 2d, 1721. 
Ear Tom, this verſe, which however the begin- 
ning may appear, yet in the end's good metre, 
Is ſent to deſire that, when your Auguſt vacation 
e mou N you'd meet here. 


For 


* Jn the year 1721, Doctor Swift, "IK Es Delany, Doctor 


Sheridan, Doctor Stopford, the Reverend Dan Jackſon, and ſome 
other company, ſpent a great part of the ſummer at Gallſtown, 


in the county of Weſtmeath, the ſeat of George Rochfort, Eſq; 


father to the preſent Earl of Bellvidere. Many of the gentlemen 


aſſembled in this group had a genius for poetry, and a taſte for 


the polite arts. In this retirement they paſſed their hours very 
agreeably, and frequently amuſed themſelves with poctical jeſts 
and whimſies of the brain, which undoubtedly were never de- 
ſigned originally for the preſs. It is hoped, however, that the 
following copies of two or three of thoſe ingenious rapid per- 
formances, will not meet with an ungracious reception from 
perſons of taſte and refinement. 

+ This Invitation ſeems to have been the joint compoſition of 
George Rochfort, John Rochfort, (who was called Nim, or Nim- 


rod, 


= 
= wo uw 


puerile, and quite adapted to the childhood of the ſpeaker, who 
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For why ſhould you ſtay in that flthy Fre 1 


mean the city ſo mot): 200 


When you have not one friend left in town, or at 


leaſt one that's 4vitty, to joke a ye ?. 


For, as ſor honeſt John *, tho? 1 am not ſure on t, 5 


wet Tilbe hang'd 4% he e gre e 
Be gone down to the county of Wexford Sith 
that great peer the Lord Angleſey; F 


: Oh ! but 1 forgot ; perhaps, by this time, „ we 


have one come to town, but I don't know whe- 
ther he be friend or foe, Delany ; 
But, however, if he be come, bring him down, 


and you ſhall go back in a fortnight, for I 


know there's 19 delaying je. 


Oh! I forgot, too; I. believe there may be one | 
more, I mean that Here "oO youen friend Heb 


' ſham, he 


That wrote the Prologue +5 ahi if you ſtay with 


en W on't, in the end, hell ſham ye. 


2 


rod, by Doctor Swift, becauſe he was fond of hunting) Dan 
Jackſon, and Doctor Swift, in a vein of whim and merriment; 


and, in all probability, was ſent off . by the gs to Ser 
dan. 


* At i fippoled; that by John, in this 70 5 18 meant Dr. 


WER 

--+ Arthur Earl of Angleſey, | 

I It was cuſtomary with Dr. Sheridan to five a Greek 
play ated by his head claſs juſt before they entered the Univer- 
ſity; and accordingly, in the year 1720, the Doctor having fixed 
on Hippolytus, writ a prologue in Engliſh, to be ſpoken by Maf- 
ter Tom Putland, one of the youngeſt children he had in his 
ſchool. The prologue was very neat and elegant, but extremely 


"Bring | 


. 


v — ́E—-—— AB —— — 5, 3 en nr 
N 
* 


— 


Bring down Long Shanks Jim * too; but now 1 
think on't, he's not come yet en nn. to 
I fancy 14555 

For I heard, a manth ago, that he was down 
there a courting Sly Nancy. 


However, bring down yourſelf, and you r 


_ down all; for, to ſay it we may venture, ö 
In thee * s ſpleen, Jobn's mirth, Helſham's 
jokes, and the ſoft ſoul of amorous Jene. 

center. / 
Pos iT 


i 


as 3 was taught, and rehearſed his part, as any of the up- 
per lads did theirs. However, it unfortunately happened, that 


Dr. King, Archbiſhop of Dublin, had promiſed Sheridan, that 


he would go and fee his lads perform the tragedy. Upon which 


Dr. Helſham writ. another prologue, wherein he laughed egre- 
giouſly at Sheridan's, and privately inſtructed Maſter Putiand 


| how to act his part; and, at the ſame time, exacted a promiſe 
from the child, that no conſideration ſhould make him repeat 


that prologue which he had been taught by Sheridan. When 
the play was to be acted, the Archbiſhop attended according to 
his promiſe, and Maſter Putland began Helſham's prologue, and 
went through it to the amazement of Sheridan; which fired him 
to ſuch a degree, (although he was one of the beſt natured men 
in the world) that he would have entirely put off the play, had 
it not been in reſpect to the Archbiſhop, who was indeed highly 
complimented in Helſham's performance. When the play was 
over, the Archbiſhop was very deſirous to hear Sheridan's pro- 
logue; but all the entreaties of the Archbiſhop, the child's fa- 
ther, and Sheridan, could not prevail with Maſter Putland to re- 


peat it, having, he ſaid, promiſed faithfully that he would not, 
upon any account whatever ; and therefore inſiſted that he would 


keep his word. ; 
Doctor James Stopford, late Biſhop of Cloyne.. 
+ Courtown, the ſeat of Huſſay, Eſqz in the county 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


T had ahh to defire you to bring £5 what I 
ſay you have, and you'll 7 me as ſure as 
a gun, and own it; „ 
I mean, what no other mortal i in the univerſe can 
boaſt of, your own ſpirit of pun, and own wit. 
And now I hope you'll excuſe this rhyming, 
which I muſt ſay is (tho written ſomewhat at 
large) trim and clean: 


And ſo I conclude with humble reſpects, as uſual, | 


Your moſt dutiful and obedient 


1 Nim-Dan- Dean, 5 


— 


To Gzonce Ni u-Dan-Dzan, Fla; upon his 


incomparable V ERSES, Re. of Auguſt 24, | 
1721. 


Written by Da. Drxanx, in the name of Tuo SarknAx 23 


AIL, dune ee tient » 
Invincible as Wight Briareus!  * 
Hail ! doubly doubled mighty merry one, 
Stronger than triple-body'd Geryon!! J Hack of 
O may your vaſtneſs deign t' excuſe 


'The praiſes of a puny Muſe, 

Unable, in her utmoſt flight,  . 
Io reach thy huge Coloſſian height! 

T' attempt to write like thee, were frantic, ' 
Whoſe lines _ like thyſelf, gigantic. 16 


. * 


 ®* Theſe verſes were all written in circles, one within xnether, 


as appears from the obſervations i in 75 bi Poem wy Da» 
tor Swift. 


Vol. IX. | 1 f ; Yet 


* TY N r — 
HS ñ² — 


| Moyes like Statira on the ſtage; 


| 37²⁴ PO E MS d W. ; 


Vet let me bleſs, in humbler ſtrain, 


Thy vaſt, thy bold Cambyſian vein, 


Pour'd out t' enrich thy native iſle, 
As Egypt wont to be with Nile. 


Oh how TI joy to ſee thee wander, 7% "ug 


In many a winding looſe meander, 

In circling mazes, ſmooth and ſupple, 

And ending in a clink quadruple ; 

Loud, yet agreeable withal, | 
Like rivers rattling in their fall. 5 
'Thine, ſure, is poetry divine, 


Where wit and majeity combine; 


Where ev'ry line, as huge as ſeven, 


If ſtretch'd in length, would reach to Heav'n; 
Here all comparing would be ſland'ring, 25 


The leaſt is more than Alexandrine. 
Againſt thy verſe, Time ſees, with pain, 

He whits his envious ſcythe in vain; 

For, tho' from thee he much may pare, 


Yet much thou ſtill wilt have to ſpare. ' 30 


Thou haſt alone the {kill to feaſt 

With Roman elegance of taſte, | 

Who haſt of rhymes as vaſt reſources, 

As Pompey's caterer of courſes. 
Oh thou, of all the Nine infpird! 3x7 


My languid ſoul, with teaching tir'd, 


How 3s it 'raptur'd, when it thinks 
On thy harmonious ſet of clinks; 
Each anſw'ring each in various rhymes, 


Like Echo to St. Patrick's chimes! _. 1 40 


Thy Muſe, majeſtic in her rage, 


And 


bs wie 


40 


4 


Alike impreſt by Phoebus? rays. * 


And ev'ry couplet thou haſt writ, 
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And benin can one page ſuſtain 

The length of ſuch a flowing train: Kd n of- 
Her train, of variegated dye. 435 

Shews like Thaumantia's in the ſky; 
Alike they glow, alike they ee >: 


Thy verſe—(Ye gods! I cannot bear 10. 
To what, to what ſhall ! compare it?! 5e 


_*Tis like, what I have oft heard ſpoke p. 115+ 


The famous ſtatue of Laocoon. 


*Tis like — 0 yes, tis very like it, 


The long long ſtring with which you fly lite. | 


Tis like what you, and one or two more, 55 


Roar to your Echo“ in good humour; 


Concludes like Rhattah whittah-whit, + 


To Mr. Thomas SHERIDAN, upon his 
VERSE S written in Circles. 
5 J 7 N TY >: * Be : | 
By DOCTOR SWIFT. 
T never was known that circular letters, 
L By humble Companions, Were ſent to their 
betters: | 
1 . 
At Gallſtown there is ſo famous an Echo, that, if you re- 
peat two lines of Virgil out of a ſpeaking-trumpet, you may hear 
the nymph return them | to your car, with great propriety and 
elearneſs. 


+ Theſe words allude to their amuſements with the Echo, hav- - 


Ing no other ſignification but to expreſs the ſound of Tones re- 


turned by the Echo, when beaten one againſt the other. 


; rok us o 


And, as to the ſübject, our judgment, mehercle, 

Is this, that you argue like fools in a circle. 

But now for your. verſes; we tell you, imprimis, 5 

'The ſegment o Agar twixt your reaſon and 
rhyme is, 

That we walk all about; like TIT in a pond, 

And, before we find n. our noddles turn 

round. f 1 

Sufficient it were, one would ink, in your mad 
rant, 

To give us your meaſures of lines by a quadrant. 10 

But we took our dividers, and found your d—n'd 

- metre, 

In each ſingle verſe, took up a diameter. 
But how, Mr. Sheridan, came you to venture 
George, Dan, Dean, and Nim to _ in the 


centre? * 
»Twill appear, to your coſt, py are fairly tre- 
pann'd; 15 


For the cord of your ele is now in their hand; 
The cord, or the radius, it matters not 8 
By which your jade Pegaſus, fix d in a tether, 
As his betters are us'd, ſhall be laſn'd round the 
ring, | 
Three fellows with whips, and the Dean holds 
the ſtring. 20 
Win Hancock declares you are out of 2698 com- 
| paſs; | 
To encroach on his a art by writing of tpuibacs3 26 
And 


* There were four human bees in the centre of the circular 
verſes, 
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And has taken juſt now a firm reſolution, | 
Jo anſwer your ſtyle without circumlocution, x cal 


Lady Betty + preſents you hee ſervice moth 
humble, 25. 
And is not afraid your Worſhip will grumble, 
"That ſhe makes of your verſes a * for Miſs 
1 Tt 
Which is all at preſent; and fol remain- 


| 1 Danghter of the Earl of Droghinds, and married to George- 
Rochford, Eſq; 

i Miſs Tam, (a ſhort name for Thomaſon) Lady Betty's 
daughter, then perhaps about a year old. She is now married 
h to Guſtavus Lambert, Eqs. « of Paynſtown, in the county of! 
£ Math. 
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